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"  Know  rou  not,  Mistress^  to  some  kind  of  Men 
Their  Graces  serve  them  but  as  Enemies  ? 
No  more  do  yonrs  j  your  Virtues,  gentle  Mistress, 
Are  sanctified  and  holy  Traitors  to  you. 
Oh !  what  a  World  is  this !  when,  what  is  comely 
Envenoms  her  that  bears  it———." 

As  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


"  Be  thou  as  chaste   as  Ice,  as  pure  as  Snow,  thou  shalt   not 
escape  Calumny."  Hamlet. 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

JVIary  from  an  amiable  weakness,  and  a  too 
conscientious  wish  to  discharge  literallif  the 
pbhgation  of  the  inconsiderate  and  hasty 
vow  she  had  made,  persevered  in  her  de- 
termination to  take  the  infant  with  her,  whi- 
thersoever she  might  go ;  the  arguments  of 
her  friends,  on  whose  judgment  and  expe- 
rience she  had  ever  hitherto  iniphcitly  re- 
lied, and  cogent  as  she  allowed  them  to  be, 
could  not  satisfy  her  scrupulous  mind,  that 
any,  even  the  shghcst  deviatioa  from  the 
rash  vow,  would  not  be  an  atrocious  crime, 
and  an  absolute  violation  of  the  sacred  duty 
she  had  imposed  upon  herself,  compared  tQ 
which  all  selfish  considerations  appeared  of 
minor  importance.     She  had   been    calun> 
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niated,  and  her  conduct  questioned,  without 
the  smallest  ground  or  appearances  to  justify 
suspicion,  and  the  world  could  do  no  more, 
even  now;  ''but  experience  taught  her,"  she 
said,  "  to  despise  the  censures  of  a  mis- 
judging world,  whose  opinion  was  founded 
wholly  on  caprice ;  that  she  would  take 
care  so  to  dispose  the  child,  that  censure 
should  not  reach  her.^'  She  acknowledged, 
nor  doubted  of  the  care  Mrs.  Forester  had 
promised,  nor  of  the  sedulous  attention  of 
old  Ann  ;  but  disapproved  of  its  being 
reared  by  hand^  and  therefore  a  wet-nurse 
should  be  provided ;  but  old  Ann  should 
accompany  her,  and  superintend  its  ma- 
nagement. She  neither  could,  nor  would 
trust  the  infant  to  a  mercenary  nurse,  unless 
her  old  and  faithful  domestic  would  under- 
take that  trouble,  which  the  old  woman 
most  cheerfully  accepted.  All  this  feasible 
plan,  the  suggestion  of  tender  affection, 
and  a  religious  adherence  to  her  plighted 
oath,  could  not  remove  from  Mrs.  Forester, 
Mr.  Percy,  nor  Mrs.  Miidmay,  strong  ap- 
prehensions for  the  precipitate  step  she  had 
adopted. 

Finding  their  remonstrances  of  no  efficient 
weight,  against  the  reasons  which  appeared 
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to  Mary  so  very  cogent,  Mr.  Percy  gravely 
replied,  in  a  tone  where  pity  was  more 
blended  than  reproof:  "Since,  Miss  Irwin, 
you  are  thus  resolved,  contrary  to  the  judg- 
ment and  advice  of  your  best  friends ;  you 
can  only  have  yourself  to  accuse,  for  the 
danger  your  i>eace  of  mind  is  likely  to  ex- 
perience ;  and  which  I  shall  never  cease  to 
pray,  may  be  averted  ;  trusting,  the  incon- 
veniences which  must  necessarily  arise  from 
loading  yourself  with  this  incumbrance  may 
timely  awaken  you,  before  more  serious  con- 
sequences ensue.  We  have  only  to  assure 
you,  that  we  shall  readily  receive  the  charge 
from  your  hands,  whenever  you  are  so  dis- 
poseil ;  for,  as  your  present  obstinacy  springs 
solely  from  />io«.s  motives,  which  all  must 
honour  and  respect,  we  do  not  feel  that  hurt 
at  this  rejection  of  our  maturer  counsel, 
which  otherwise  we  might  have  experien- 
ced/^ 

Mrs.  Mildmay,  notwithstanding  the  gene- 
ral placidity  of  her  disposition,  hoped  re- 
flection would  banish  her  romantic  scruples; 
and  that  she  would,  before  she  set  forw..rd 
to  her  fresh  engagement,  alter  her  present 
ridiculous  resolve,  so  perfectly  childish,  and 
inconsiderate;  "  otherwise,^'  added  she,  "  I 
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shall  conclude,  you  have  brought  away  with 
you,  some  of  my  perverse  brother's  spirit  of 
contradiction  :  this  is  scarcely  bearable  some- 
times even  in  him,  who  from  his  years  and 
independence,  may  be  allowed  some  eccen- 
tricities ;  but  such  pertinacity  is  no  proof  of 
sense,  believe  me,  child ;  and  it  becomes  you 
for  some  years  at  least,  to  yield  up  your 
own  opinion,  however  right  you  may  sup- 
pose it,  to  the  superior  judgment  of  those 
whom  you  have  proved  your  friends ;  and 
who  can  have  no  motive  to  oppose  your  in- 
tention, but  a  clearer  view  of  the  real  con- 
sequences, and  of  which  you  seem  to  form 
no  adequate  estimate/' 

"  The  long  experience  Mary  has  derived 
from  being  so  many  months  her  own  mis- 
tress, and  judge  of  her  own  actions,^'  ob- 
served Mrs.  Forester,  '*  must  certainly  ren- 
der her  competent  to  act  for  herself  in  some 
degree :  particularly  as  she  can  now  afford 
to  indulge  her  frolic^  I  will  call  it  by  no 
harsher  name.  So  we  will  drop  the  subject, 
but  I  have  only  to  observe  to  yoiv,  Mary, 
\\i2it  prosperity  in  your  profession  is  very 
precarious ;  that  should  an  unmerited  re- 
verse of  fortune  cloud  your  future  prospects, 
and  you   required  our  aid,  we   never   could 
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withhold  it  from  you  ;  but  none  of  your 
friends,  I  am  certain,  will  step  forward  in 
future,  while  you  load  yourself  with  a  heavy 
and  unnecessary  charge  ;  which  those  friends, 
whose  advice  you  slight,  would  willingl^^ 
prevent  you  from  incurring.^' 

The  calmness  with  which  these  words 
were  accompanied,  rendered  them  sJiarper 
than  were  they  uttered  with  more  asperity. 
She  felt  hurt  at  the  coolness  in  her  benefac- 
tress's manner ;  and  though  now  was  the 
proper  time  for  her  to  forego  her  own  ideas, 
and  coincide  with  her  friends,  a  mistaken 
pride,  and  the  dretid  of  violating  her  oath, 
or  of  being  thought  tvavering,  'kept  poor 
Mary  silent.  She  thought,  were  she  now  to 
acquiesce,  it  might  be  laid  to  a  mercenary  mo- 
tive ;  and  this  unfortunately  prevented  her 
yielding  to  the  wiser  suggestions  of  experi- 
ence ;  for,  to  say  the  truth,  prudence  whis- 
pered her,  they  were  right.  She  only  mo- 
destly observed,  "  if  ever  she  saw  the  slight- 
est reason  to  believe  she  acted  wrongly  in 
this  instance,  she  should  immediately 
atone  for  her  error,  by  removing  the  cause, 
but  hoped  their  fears  were  groundless. " 

The  conversation  now  turned  on  her  un- 
fortunate  aunt,  Mrs.  Gordon,  whose  state 
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ofheaith,  and  ruined  fortune,  claimed  the  com- 
passionate Mary^s  tenderesf  sympathy.  She 
ventured  to  say,  she  would  wait  on  her  aunt, 
and  see  how  she  was  disposed  to  receive  her; 
that  though  she  had  forgotten  the  ties  of 
blood,  her  present  state  required  that  her 
surviving  niece  should  not  ;  that  the  interest 
of  her  money  now  in  the  hands  of  the  wor- 
thy Quaker,  Nathan  Barclay,  should  be 
appropriated  to  her  aunf  s  use. 

''  I  will  not  oppose  you,  my  dear,""  said 
Mrs.  Forester,  "  in  this  wish  and  intention  : 
it  is  praiseworthy  ;  the  trifling  interest  can 
be  of  no  material  use  to  you  ;  but  its  appro- 
priation to  your  aunt,  may  render  her  less 
dependent,  and  make  her  better  treated, 
where  she  at  present  resides  ;  for  with  all 
tiieir  outward  sanctilif^  I  fear  too  many  of 
the  sect  adore  Mammon  in  their  hearts." 

"  You  are,  I  hope,  Madam,'''  said  Mr. 
Percy,  *'  too  severe  in  your  observation.  Hea- 
ven forbid  all  were  hypocrites.  I  know 
many  very  worthy  conscientious  people 
belonging  to  them ;  and  Mr.  Newburri,  their 
new  minister,  I  am  crediblv  informed,  is  a 
most  exemplary  man  of  practical  piety.  There 
is  no  religion  or  sect  clear  from  hypocrites 
and    impostors.      Should     our     established 
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church  suffer,  ought  it  to  be  arraigned,  be- 
cause  incumbered  with  a  few  overgrown  and 
indolent  pkiralists,  or  careless  or  unworthy 
minivers  ?  No,  surely.  Would  to  God,  that 
iri^iiy  of  our  divines  would  imitate  their 
Preachers'  example  in  many  respects,  at 
least  in  their  unwearied  zeal  and  exertions 
in  their  calling  !  We  should  then  have 
fewer  complaints,  and  less  seceding  and  in- 
novation," 

In  a  few  days,  Mary  went  with  Mrs.  Fc 
rester,  and  paid  her  respects  to  her  aunt,  who 
received  her  with  more  complacency   than 
heretofore.    "  I  am  glad  to  see  you  are  come 
back,  and  have  left  the  horrid  course  of  life 
you  were  involved  in  ;   it  is  never,   I  trust, 
too   late   to   repent.'^       Mary   bowed,    and 
made    no    reply.       The    aunt    proceeded: 
''Our  people  talk   strange   things  of  that 
good  man  Solomon   Saintbury   and  of  poor 
Hester  ;  but  I  w^on't  believe  a  word ;  it  cannot 
be  he  was  such  a  vile  impostor  ;  he  was  a 
very  industrious   man,  and   if  he  failed   in 
business,   did  not  your  father  do  the  same? 
If  I  am  a  sufferer,  as  they  say,  it  will   be 
onlyfoi'  a  short  time,  till  the  cloud  blows 
over  ;  when  he  will  come  back,  and  settle 
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with  all   his  creditors,  and  shame  these  false 
reports." 

Mary  and  her  friend,  perceiving  the  old 
lady's  rooted  delusion,  smiled,  and  turning 
to  the  business  that  brought  them,  Mrs» 
Forester  said,  ''  Mary,  Madam,  under- 
standing the  present  embarrassment  of  your 
affairs,  has  come  to  offer  you  a  small  an- 
nuity of  fifteen  pounds,  arising  from  the 
interest  of  her  little  moiety  :  she  hopes  you 
will  accept  it,  till  better  times  enable  you  to 
do  without  it." 

"  Ay,  she  is  a  good  girl,^*  said  Mrs. 
Gordon,  '*  and  haS  but  that  one  fault,  a 
love  for  wicked  plays,  which  turned  my 
heart  against  her ;  but  I  am  overjoyed  she 
sees  her  errour,  and  will  now  go,  1  hope, 
to  reputable  service.  A  dry  crust,  earned  by 
scrubbing  and  rubbing,  is  far  better  than 
the  fine  flaunting  robes  and  dainty  living  of 
such  a  profane  set !  Heaven  preserve  you, 
child,  from  the  power  of  Satan  !" 

"  Amen  .'"  was  all  Mary's  answer,  when 
the  Rev.  Mr.  Newburn  was  announced.  He 
politely  bowed  to  the  ladies,  and  approach- 
ing Mrs.  Gordon,  took  her  hand  tenderly 
and  respectfully.     "  1  understand,  Madam," 
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said  the  new  preacher,  "  that  you  have  been 
a  principal  benefactor  to  our  society  ;  that  a 
large  portion  of  your  money  vested  in  the 
funds,  has  been  sold,  and  laid  out  in  erect- 
ing a   chapel  for  the  services  of  the  chosen 
disciples  of  our  Divine  Master.     This   lau- 
dable purpose  being  effected,  and  I  having 
legally  purchased  this  building  and  the  lease 
from  its  late  proprietor;    and  having  like- 
wise reason  to  beheve  your  pious  zeal    has 
produced  a  too  credulous  reliance  upon  an 
unworthy  man;  I,  from  a  wish  that  such 
exemplary  goodness  should  not  suffer,  have 
mentioned   your  case   to  some  of  our   prin- 
cipal  leaders   and  members,  and    we  have 
entered   into   a   liberal  subscription,  which 
with  the  profits  arising  from  the  pews,  shall 
be  appropriated  to  your    use,   during  your 
natural  life.     We  cannot  permit   so  zealous 
an  advocate   for   the   advancement   of    the 
Gospel,    to  suffer    injury   in    the   glorious 
cause,   betrayed  by  her  religious  confidence 
in  a  wretch,  who  has  disgraced  the  sacred 
mission  of  Evangelic  Ministry.     Make  your 
mind  easy.  Madam,  as  to  worldly  matters  ; 
the  comfortable  experience  you  feel  of  Hea- 
venly  promises,     must  ever   support    and 
strengthen   you,   during  your  temporary  so- 
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journ  here,  and  a  blessed  immortality,  you 
may  be  confident,  awaits  you," 

Mary,  perceiving  her  aunt  wholly  occu- 
pied in  attending  to  this  respectable  and 
reverend  friend,  rose,  and  kissing  her  hand, 
bade  her  good-day ;  and  making  an  obei- 
sance to  Mr.  Newburn,  she  and  Mrs.  Fo- 
rester, left  her  aunt  and  him  together. 

'''  1  am  very  happy ,'^  said  Mary,  "  that 
these  people  have  been  so  considerate.  I 
begin  to  have  a  better  opinion  of  them.  I 
like  this  Mr.  Newburn  :  he  seems  a  plain, 
honest  man,  of  polite  address,  and  none  of 
that  abominable,  disgusting  cant  about 
him.'^ 

"  You  may  now,'^  replied  her  friend, 
"  rest  satisfied,  that  all  your  aunt's  wants 
will  be  amply  supplied  by  her  own  societjs 
from  whom  she  would  much  rather  receive 
obligations,  than  even  from  you  :  and  to  say 
the  truth,  it  is  no  more  than  an  act  of  jus- 
tice, that  the  poor  woman  should  not  be 
injured.  Yes,  I  approve  of  Mr.  Newburn's 
conduct  much  ;  and  we  will  some  day  go 
and  hear  hirn  preach.'" 

Mary,  however,  having  held  out  to  her 
aunt,  the  promise  of  a  small  annuity,  could 
not  reconcile  it  to  her  mind  to  swerve  from 
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it ;  so  scrupulous  was  she  in  this  and  every 
other  respect  wherein  her  word  was  once 
given,  that  she  deemed  the  non-fulfilment 
nothing  short  of  absolute  perjury.  We  con- 
fess we  admire  the  purity  of  her  principles, 
though  we  lament  the  unnecessary  rashness 
of  those  promises,  and  her  pertinacity  to 
their  adherence.    . 

Mary    therefore  took  an   opportunity   of 
waiting  on   Mr.   Barclay,  the  Quaker,  and 
acquainted  him  with  her  wish.     When  this 
gentleman  saw  her,    he  unbent    the  usual 
solemnity  of  his  muscles,  and  received  her 
with  a  complacent  smile.     "  I  am  glad  to 
see  thee  :  thy  looks  show  that   thy   abode 
among  strangers  hath   been  prosperous,   as 
to   bodily  welfare,    young  maiden,  and  not 
disadvantageous  to  thy   temporal  concerns  ; 
and  this  request  of  thine,   in  behalf  of  thy 
near  relative   Hester  Gordon,  with  which  I 
shall  comply,    convinces   me   of  thy  pros- 
perity.    I  hope  it  may  continue.     Dost  thou 
want  any  monies  for  thy  immediate  use  ?     I 
have  twenty  pounds  at  thy   service,  for  thy 
dividend  has  amounted  to  more  than  three 
hundred  pounds  considerably,  upon  a  minute 
investigation,    and   final   arrangement   with 
thy  father's  creditors.^' 
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Mary  returned  her  grateful  thanks,  but 
declined  his  friendly  offer.  "  Strange  things 
have  happened  since  thy  absence,  damsel; 
saints  have  proved  sinners,  and  outward 
sanctity  has  become  the  jest  of  scoffers  ! 
Truly,  I  am  not  surprised  ;  but,"  added  the 
Quaker,  "  thou  shouldest  be  thankful  thou 
hast  escaped  falling  into  the  tempter's  snare: 
neither  shouldest  thou  now  grieve  that  thy 
sister  hath  paid  the  debt  of  her  indiscretion  ; 
so,  cheer  thee,  good  Mary,  that  thou  art 
more  particularly  favoured.  Dost  thou 
tarry  with  thy  friends  in  future  here,  or  re- 
turn to  thy  situation  ?^* 

*'  The  illness  of  my  unfortunate  sister 
alone  brought  me  to  see  her,  Sir,  and  I  shall 
return  to  my  business  very  shortly.'^ 

"  ^Tis  well,'^  said  he  with  a  nod  of  ap- 
probation ;  "  I  approve  of  thy  resolve ;  in- 
dustry never  toileth  in  vain,  and  I  wish 
thiee  health  to  continue  in  thy  laudable  pur- 
suits.    Fare  thee  well.^' 

Mary  having  politely  thanked  this  wor- 
thy man,  for  his  past  and  present  friend- 
ship, took  her  leave.  In  a  few  days,  she 
took  an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  old  Ann, 
to  look  out  for  a  healthy  young  woman,  as 
a  wet-nurse  for  the  child  ;  one,    who  had  no 
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objection  to  travel  occasionally.  Ann  pro- 
mised her  so  to  do.  "  But,  by  my  truly, 
mistress,"  said  the  old  woman,  "  it  will 
be  no  easy  task  to  procure  one,  to  leave  her 
own  home  and  bairns  perhaps  ;  howsomdevcr 
I  will  look  out ;  tho'f  1  can  rear  the  baby 
for  that  matter  well  enough  by  hand,  as  I 
did  poor  Miss  Hester,  Heaven  have  mercy 
on  her  sinful  sowl,  for  she  was  from  the 
birth  a  cross  toad,  and  never  would  take 
kindly  to  the  mother's  breast,  as  you  did  ; 
to  be  sure,  as  I  may  say,  I  bean't  grown 
younger :  and  have  no  great  liking  for  its 
father,  that's  the  truth  on't ;  but  that's 
neither  here  nor  there.  I  will  see  for  a  pro- 
per nurse,  as  you  require.  Miss ;  and  I  can 
then  have  an  eye  over  it  myself,  and  see  she 
does  it  justice  ;  and  at  the  same  time  pud- 
dle about  in  my  little  way,  and  attend  to 
your  consarns,  for  1  won't  earn  my  living 
for  nought,  1  assure  you,  my  dear  child : 
no,  no,  Heaven  be  praised,  there  is  no  oc- 
casion for  that.^' 

Accordingly  Ann  in  less  than  a  week 
found  out  the  wife  of  a  soldier,  who  had 
just  buried  her  infant :  she  was  a  fresh,  come- 
ly young  woman,  without  incumbrance, 
and  very  readily  undertook  the  charge :  every 
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thing  was  settled,  and  the  infant  imme- 
diately deHvered  to  her  care,  and  she  and 
old  Ann  quitted  Mrs.  Forester's  during 
Mary's  remaining  stay  at  Slope  Lawn  Cot- 
tage. The  old  woman  soon  settled  her  little 
concerns,  and  was  delighted  to  think  she 
should  spend  her  remaining  years  in  the 
service  of  her  dear  young  mistress,  and 
Mary  was  equally  pleased  at  the  thoughts  of 
having  a  long  tried  faithful  confident,  whom 
she  could  trust,  and  with  whom  she  could 
occasionally  consult,  and  who  had  lived  in 
the    family   many   years    before    she   was 

born. 

Mrs.  Forester,  who  had  seen  the  young 
woman,  whom  old  Ann  had  recommended, 
hoped  she  was  a  prudent,  discreet  person, 
and  not  given  to  chattering ;  and  as  a  few 
idle  gossips  in  the  neighbourhood  might 
raise  unfounded  reports,  and  fill  the  young 
nurse's  mind,  relative  to  the  infantas  birth, 
with  stories  which  may  make  her  dissatisfied 
with  the  charge  she  had  undertaken; 
when  she  saw  the  old  woman  she  spoke  to 
that  effect :  ''Who  recommended  this 
nurse  to  you,  Ann  ?*' 

"  Why,  saving  your  presence,  Madam," 
rephed  Ann,   "  the  luckiest  chance  in  the 


THE    PRESENT    DAY.  lo 

world.  I  spoke  to  my  niece,  the  carpen- 
ter's wife,  witli  whom  I  live,  to  look  out 
for  a  sober,  steady,  young  woman,  as  my 
young  mistress  had  a  friend  who  died  in 
child-bed,  and  had  bequeathed  the  infant  to 
her  care :  for  I  would  not  for  the  varsal 
world  have  it  known  it  was  Miss  Hester's. 
And  so  she  recommended  this  person,  who 
it  seems  is  wife  to  a  soldier  now  abroad, 
and  in  the  same  regiment  with  young 
Master  Edward.  Poor  thing!  she  buried  a 
fine  girl  about  ^ve  months  old,  not  above  a 
fortnight  agone.  She  is  a  nice,  healthy, 
sprightly,  and  chatty  body,  and  will  prove 
a  good  nurse,  I  warrant.  It  is  nothing  to 
her  whose  child  it  is  :  and  she  shall  know 
nothing  from  me,  depend  upon  it :  all  she 
has  to  do,  is  to  rear  it  properly,  as  I  told 
her,  and  to  ax  no  questions  that  don't  con- 
sarn  her.'* 

"  True,  nurse,'^  said  Mrs.  Forester;  "  and 
if  she  should  prove  too  curious,  she  must 
be  exchan2:ed  for  one  more  discreet." 

"  Ay  to  be  sure,  Madam,"  answered 
Ann,  "  sarvice,  as  I  may  say,  is  no  inheri- 
tance, and  many  would  be  glad  of  her  place  ; 
but  as  she  now  knows  her  young  mistresses 
brother  is  a  Captain   in  her  husband's  regi- 
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meiit,  she  will  be  very  careful  to  keep  her 
place  and  do  her  duty  ;  so  I  thinks/' 

Mary  was  much  pleased  with  the  account 
Ann  gave  of  the  woman  having  a  hus- 
band in  the  same  regiment  with  her  brother, 
as  the  knowledge  of  this  would  secure  her 
attention  and  circumspection. 

She  now  sat  down,  by  the  advice  of  her 
benefactress  to  write  an  answer  to  her  bro- 
ther's letters:  she  confessed  the  reluctance 
she  felt  in  avowing  the  line  of  life  she  had 
adopted,  particularly  after  the  severe  reflec- 
tions he  had  cast  on  the  profession,  and  the 
strong  repugnance  he  had  shown  to  her  pur- 
suing it ;  above  all,  she  was  at  a  loss  how  to 
satisfy  her  brother  with  respect  to  Major 
Emerson,  for  whom  she  entertained  not  the 
least  predilection,  and  nothing  more  than  a 
grateful  sense  of  the  preference  he  had 
shown  her.  She  knew  her  brother  to  be 
high-minded,  and  she  doubted  not,  but  the 
Major  and  he  were  by  this  time  intimate 
friends  ;  her  positive  rejection  of  a  man  so 
highly  approved  by  him  would,  she  had 
every  reason  to  think,  meet  his  lasting  dis- 
pleasure, and  be  attributed  to  an  unwortliy 
attachment  formed  elsewhere:  and  as  to 
Hester,  she  could  iiot  bring  herself  to  ex- 
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plain  the  truth,   knowing    how    deeply    it 
would  wound  his  honour  and  his  feelings. 

Involved  in  this  perplexity,  she  earnestly 
besought  Mrs.  Forester's  counsel  how  she 
should  proceed.  That  worthy  and  amiable 
lady  ow^ned  that  her  present  task  was  most 
arduous  ;  for,  let  her  soften  matters  as  much 
as  she  could,  the  intelligence  she  had  to 
communicate,  she  justly  perceived,  would 
in  no  respect  prove  pleasing  and  satisfactor3^ 
"  Take  your  brother's  last  letter  and  read  it 
over  attentively,  and  try  how^  you  can  parry 
his  opinions.  I  by  no  means  wish  you  to 
assert  what  is  not ;  that,  I  know,  is  not  in 
your  nature  ;  but  there  is  a  7iecessity  to  con- 
ceal the  cause  of  your  sister's  death  ;  time 
will,  I  fear,  discover  it ;  but  really,  child,  I 
know  not  how  you  can  well  reject  so  eligi- 
ble a  proposal  as  Major  Emerson's,  unless 
indeed,  your  heart  is  otherwise  disposed  ; 
but  that  you  know  best.'^ 

This  last  observation  brought  an  addi- 
tional glow  into  poor  Mary's  cheeks.  She 
declared,  she  could  make  no  such  avowal ; 
and  said,  she  would  consider  well,  before 
she  committed  her  thoughts  to  paper  :  which 
w^hen  she  had  so  done,  she  would  thank  her 
friend  for  her  opinion,  before  she   scaled  it. 
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Mary  then,  in  pursuance  of  Mrs.  Forester's 
advice,  brought  out  her  brother's  letters,  and 
likewise  her  friend's  last  answer  to  her. 
Having  digested  both,  she  penned  the  fol- 
lowing to  Captain  Irwin  : 

Slope  Lawn  Cottage. 
*'  My  dear  Edward, 

*'  Think  not  your  sister  unkind  ;  nor 
attribute  my  long  silence  to  want  of  that 
strong  affection  which  your  absence,  so  far 
from  diminishing,  hourly  serves  to  increase. 
Much  as  I  miss  the  protection  of  a  brother, 
I  am  not  so  selfish,  to  wish  you  to  relin- 
quish your  military  career,  wherein  repu- 
tation and  advancement  go  hand  in  hand, 
and  which  have  so  fortunately  attended  you. 
May  that  Power,  who  has  so  gloriously  crown- 
ed our  arms,  continue  his  protection  towards 
you,  and  add  more  laurels  to  my  Edward's 
brow?  Your  advancement  must  ever  consti- 
tute my  glory  and  my  happiness  ;  and  I  should 
disgrace  our  father's  memory,  and  be  un- 
worthy of  being  sister  to  a  gallant  soldier, 
did  any  effeminate  weakness  or  fears,  though 
incidental  to  my  sex,  tend  in  the  least  de- 
gree to  damp  that  ardour  inherent  m  your 
breast,  and  which  it  will  be  ever  my  pride 
rather  to  cherish  and  encourage,  than  disap- 
prove. 
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*'  As  to  myself,  I  am,  thank  Heaven, 
perfectly  in  health  ;  though  I  have  under- 
gone some  perplexities,  since  our  dear  fa- 
ther's decease  :  throvi^n  suddenly  on  a  wide 
world ;  and  reduced  by  villainy  from  afflu- 
ence, to  a  state  of  dependence  ;  it  required 
a  much  wiser  and  more  experienced  head 
than  I  can  boast,  to  judge  for  the  best. 
Aware  of  my  own  incompetency  to  decide, 
1  consulted  with  those  dear  and  true  friends 
of  our  honoured  and  deceased  parents,  and 
whose  kindness  for  my  future  welfare  now 
rose  to  parental  solicitude  and  affection  ;  you 
cannot  but  know,  whom  I  mean  ;  you  must 
be  convinced,  that  Mr.  Percy,  your  revered 
tutor  and  chosen  friend  of  our  father,  and 
Mrs.  Forester,  the  amiable  and  intimate 
associate  of  our  sainted  mother,  would  never 
sanction  any  step  of  mine,  derogatory  to 
their  memories,  and  inconsistent  with  their 
own  rigid  notions  of  propriety. 

"  I  commend  your  sagacity,  my  dear 
brother,  in  discovering  the  profession  I  have, 
with  their  concurrence,  chosen,  and  it 
was  never  my  intention  to  conceal  it  from 
you,  through  any  dread  or  shame  of  avowal. 
Had  I  or  those  dear  friends  entertained  those 
prejudices      against    it,     which    you,    with 
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many  others,  ungenerously  harbour,;!  should 
have  felt  an  equal  abhorrence  with  yourself 
in  embracing  a  life,  opposite  to  their  ideas 
of  rectitude,  and  to  which  no  particular 
propensity  on  tny  part  impelled  me.  There- 
fore I  openly  confess,  the  intelligence  you 
^  have  received,  is,  in  this  respect,  correct. 
''  You  surely  will  allow,  my  brother,  that 
a  woman  may  continue  virtuous,  though 
exposed  to  temptation  ;  and  that  even  the 
stage^  degrading  as  it  appears  in  your  judg- 
ment, at  present,  contains  many  truly  esti- 
mable characters  ;  of  principles  and  conduct 
unimpeachable.  This,  I  myself  have  often 
heard  you  declare,  and  combat  the  vulgar 
opinion  :  whence,  therefore,  arises  your  pre- 
sent seeming  inconsistency }  Alas !  my 
dear  brother,  young  as  I  am,  and  hazardous 
and  dangerous  as  you  deem  my  exposed 
situation.  I  have  lived  to  be  a  melancholy 
witness,  that  no  situation,  no  rank^  no  edw 
cation  will  secure  a  woman  from  error,  if 
her  principles  are  unfortunately  too  easily 
perverted.  You  w^ill  confess  this  observation 
to  be  just,  and  Major  Emerson,  your  friend, 
will  own  its  truth,  that  the  profession  in  itself 
cannot  sully  the  reputation  ;  but  that  conduct 
stamps  the  worth  or  degradation  of  the  fe- 
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male  character.  Assure  that  gentleman  of  my 
unalterable  determination.  I  entertain  for 
him  the  highest  esteem  and  gratitude  for 
the  preference  he  has  honoured  me  with  ; 
which  preference  from  such  a  man,  will,  I 
hope,  convince  you,  Edward,  that  I  have  re- 
sisted temptation,  and  I  trust  I  am  still 
worthy  to  be  considered  as  a  sister :  but  re- 
cent  circumstances  have  occurred :  /  must 
not,  dare  not  mention  them.  Time  will, 
I  fear,  too  soon  acquaint  you  ;  which  must 
render  every  proposal  of  such  a  nature, 
wholly  ineligible. 

"  You  ask  me  of  our  sister  Hester.  Alas! 
my  brother,  poor  Hester  is  no  more  !  it  is 
now  three  weeks  since  1  followed  her  to 
our  family  grave  ;  her's  and  our  aunt  Gor- 
don's religious  principles  were  perverted  by 
the  inflated  zeal  of  Solomon  Saintbury, 
whom  you  remember.  This  wretch^  the  great, 
est  hypocrite  and  impostor  that  ever  dis- 
graced the  doctrines  of  Christianity,  not 
content  with  an  absolute  sway  over  the  con- 
sciences  of  his  deluded  followers,  contrived 
to  get  possession  of  their  property.  Our  un- 
fortunate aunt  is  ruined  :  she  sold  out  of 
the  funds,  and  entrusted  her  all  in  the 
hands  of  this  deceiver ;   Hester  did  the  same. 
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On  the  death  of  his  old  wife,  he  pretended 
a  serious  attachment  to  our  sister,  but  to 
finish  his  character,  he  privately  married 
Miss  Steely  an  heiress  of  five  thousand 
pounds,  and  more  property:  he  no  sooner 
got  possession  of  these  different  sums,  than 
he  took  French  leave^  and  has,  ere  this, 
arrived  in  America ;  leaving  his  credulous 
dupes  in  a  state  of  beggary  and  distraction, 
and  all  his  creditors  in  the  forlorn  hope. 

"  This  shock  struck  to  the  heart  of  our  un- 
fortunate sister,  whose  health  had  been  for 
some  months  on  the  decline ;  her  temper, 
never  the  most  amiable,  her  brain  affected 
with  fanaticism,  rendered  her  the  immediate 
victim  of  despondence  and  despair  ;  from 
which  no  persuasions  nor  arguments  could 
rouse  her;  and,  too  true,  she  died  in  a  state 
little  short  of  absolute  distraction  !  a  me- 
lancholy instance  of  deluded  and  misplaced 
confidence  !  Let  this  account,  dear  Edward, 
for  my  reluctance  in  writing ;  but  judging 
my  silence  would  be  imputed  to  the  wrong 
cause,  I  have  ventured  to  communicate  the 
-tidings.  Sad  indeed,  they  are  !  but  we 
must  submit  to  the  will  of  Heaven  ;  and  re- 
signation to  its  Supreme  decrees  is  our  in- 
dispensable duty. 
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"  If  my  dear  brother's  aversion  to  the  line 
of  life  I  have  not  inconsiderateli/  adopted, 
be  so  unalterable,  that  I  must  risk  his  pater- 
nal affection  by  perseverance  in  it,  be  so 
good,  in  your  superior  wisdom,  to  point 
out  any  other  profession,  half  so  profitable 
or  advantageous  ;  or  what  may  render  me 
independent  in  so  short  a  time.  The  talents 
which  I  am  allowed  in  some  measure  to 
possess,  have  hitherto  met  with  the  warm- 
est approbation  and  encouragement.  I  am 
advanced  to  a  much  superior  situation  ;  and 
affluence  and  independence,  Edward,  gene- 
rally accompany  advancement :  is  it  not  so 
in  the  army  ?  Why  not  in  other  profes- 
sions ?  The  stage  affords_to  talent  the  rapid 
acquisition  of  fortune  and  of  fame  ;  they 
are  inseparable,  if  prudence  be  combined  with 
conspicuous  talent.  I  do  not  say,  /  shall 
be  a  favourite  of  the  blind  goddess :  but  if 
industry  will  entitle  me  to  a  share,  a  jwoc/e- 
raie  share  of  her  favours,  I  will  endea- 
vour to  deserve  them,-  by  every  lauda- 
ble effort ;  and  above  all,  by  never  forfeiting 
my  own  esteem,  or  giving  cause  to  a  beloved 
brother  to  withdraw  his  love  from  his  ever 
affectionate  sister, 

*'  Mary  Irwin/^ 
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"  Mrs.  Forester  and  Mr.  Percy  beg  to  be 
remembered  to  you  in  the  most  cordial  and 
sincerest  manner.  They  both  rejoice  at  your 
promotion,  and  hope  to  salute  you  personally 
by  the  title  of  Major  on  your  return.  I  hope 
to  have  that  honour,  if  your  honour  will  per- 
mit me ;  but  as  an  actress  you  will  disown 
me.  Recal  that  hasty  word,  dear  Edward, 
c\nd  point  out  and  fix  me  in  a  respectable 
profession  with  equal  prospects,  and  no  thea- 
tric mania  shall  oppose  your  wishes,  or 
compel  you,  through  mistaken  pride,  to  re- 
nounce a  sister,  whom  you  once  so  dearly 
Joved.  Mrs.  Forester  has  taken  the  pen  from 
me.^' 

Mrs.   Forester  writes, 

"  Yes,  my  dear  Edward,  I  have  ;  for  I 
think  Mary  has  been  too  particular  and  mi- 
nute in  her  own  vindication  as  she  calls  it.  I 
am  really  very  angry  with  you,  Sir,  and  so 
is  Mr.  Percy.  Could  you  suppose  we  would 
suffer  her  to  enter  upon  any  line  or  profes- 
sion, which  we  thought  repus^nant  to  pro- 
priety ?  No.  She  has  consulted  us  in  every 
material  transaction,  and  unless  in  one  in- 
stance recently,  has  imphcitly  abided  by  our 
opinion  on  all  occasions.  So,  none  of  your 
military   airs,   I  beg,   nor  attempt  to  bring 
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either  your  sister  or  me  to  a  coiiri-iiiartial^ 
nor  try  us  by  any  of  your  sumptuary  laws. 
We  will  not  allow  their  competency.  Seri- 
ously, Edward,  I  wish  you  could  witness 
Mary's  excellence  and  rising  merit ;  so  con- 
spicuous, that  she  has  already  gained  the 
respect  and  patronage  of  some  noble  and 
distinguished  personages,  equally  esteemed 
for  their  virtues,  as  their  taste  and  judgment. 
Suspend  then  your  sentence,  till  you  see  her. 
Poor  Hester  has  been  released  from  a 
world  of  misery,  for  no  other  prospect  was 
before  her,  and  is,  I  doubt  not,  happy.  Your 
aunt,  likewise,  is  not  long  for  this  ^v^orld :  it 
will  be  a  happy  release.  Farewell !  Leave 
Mary  to  our  counsel  and  direction  ;  and 
don't  distress  the  poor  girl  with  your  rigid 
military  notions  of  propriety.  I  salute  the 
tip  of  your  epaulet,  noble  captain  ;  and  be- 
lieve me,  your  very     - 

*'  Affectionate  old  friend, 

''  Elizabeth  Forester.'' 
Having  dispatched  this  important  packet 
to  Captain  Irwin,  Mary  passed  the  remain- 
der of  her  stay  in  preparing  for  her  new  si- 
tuation, and  in  spending  a  day  occasionally 
with  the  good   divine,  and  Mrs.  Mildmav, 

VOL.    III.  C 
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who  shewed  her  a  letter  from  her  brothe? 
Captain  Milclmay,  wherein  his  "  Pussy ^  his 
Ugly  Face,  and  Little  Rosebud,^*  was  not  for- 
gotten.     She  hkewise  went  to  see  old  iVnnk 
who  brought  her  to  the  young  woman,  who 
now   had   the  infant  at   the   breast,  which 
seemed    to     thrive    accordingly.     She  told 
her   to  be  in   readiness  in  a.  few  days,  and 
if  she  wanted  any  little  trifle  to  settle  what 
she  might  owe,  she  should  have  it.     Marga- 
ret, the   soldier's   wife,   thanked  her  young 
mistress,    and  said,  "    a  couple    of  pounds 
would  be  enough,  and  as  for  being  ready  she 
might  depend  upon  her  at  an  hour's  notice; 
for  we  soldiers.  Madam,   you  must  know, 
must  hold  ourselves   in  readiness  to  march 
at  beat  of  the  general,  at  any  time,  in  the 
middle  of  the  night  for  that  matter,  so  it  is  all 
one  to  me,  Mistress,  at  what  hour  you  start. 
1  have  travelled  many  a  wearisome  mile  after 
my  good  man,  as  I  says,  as  he  never  cared 
to  leave  his  baggage  behind  him,  as  he  calls 
me,  by  way  of  a  joke;  and   I  would  have 
followed  him   to  the  wars  abroad  this  last 
time  ;  but  he  was  obligated  to  leave  me  be* 
hind,  when  I  was  breeding  of  my  last,  and, 
poor  thing  1  I  has  been  in  sad  taking  since  it 
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died  ;  so  as  I  have  lost  my  own  dear  bairn, 
I  be  proud  as  how  I  has  got  yourn  to  nurse, 
Miss/^ 

"  Mine !"  cried  Mary  in  astonishment, 
"  who  could  tell  you  such  a  falsehood  ?" 

''  Nobody  for  sartin,  mistress/^  replied  the 
young  nurse  ;  "  only  as  you  seem  so  fond 
on't,  I  judged  it  might  be  some  friend^s  or  cou- 
sin's, for  no  mother  can  more  belove  it ;  and 
^tis  a  nice  baby,  that^s  the  truth.  I  is  sure  I 
meant  no  offence,  only  as  you  called  it 
your  little  one,  out  of  kindness  belike ;  I 
thought /' 

"  My  good  woman, ^^  returned  Miiry 
gravely,  "  I  have  hired  you  to  mtrseth^i  baby, 
and  not  to  think  of  affairs  that  don^t  concern 
you.  For  the  sake  of  tliat  infant's  mother, 
I  will  fulfil  7ny  duty  ;  do  yours ;  and  that  is 
all  that  is  required  of  you." 

Mary  as  she  returned  with  Ann,  observed, 
that  the  nurse  she  had  provided,  seemed  ra- 
ther too  loquacious  for  her;  and  wished  An^ 
could  provide  another. 

'•'  That  will  be,  my  dear  Miss,  mortally 
unpossible  in  the  time.  I  searched  far  and 
near,  before  I  got  her ;  she  is  a  nice,  tidy 
body,  but  as  you   say,    rather  chatty,  but 

c  S 
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no  harm ;  for  I  have  heard  soldiers'  wives 
romance,  and  talk  more  of  their  exploits  in 
one  hour  than  their  husbands  have  gone 
through  in  a  year  ;  but  I  shall  give  her  a 
caution,  depend  on^t,  and  if  she  won't  be 
said,  I'll  send  her  packing  about  her  busi- 
ness, I  will  by  my  truly  ;  no  !  no  !  no  gos- 
sipers  for  me." 

The  old  woman  next  day  gave  the  nurse 
the  necessary  caution,  and  she  promised  im- 
plicit compliance. 

As  Mary  had  now  a  little  family,  her  lug- 
gage was  enlarged,  and  her  friends  advised 
her  to  hire  a  roomy  post-chaise,  which 
would  convey  them  and  their  trunks  con- 
veniently, without  being  subjected  to  the 
impositions  of  stage  coach-men,  and  pay- 
ment of  luggage.  "  Besides,  you  may  all 
three  travel  at  your  leisure,"  said  Mr.  Percy, 
"  without  being  incommoded,  and  you  will 
find  yourself  a  considerable  saver  in  the 
end." 

At  seven  o'clock  on  the  appointed  morn- 
ing, the  post-chaise  was  at  Mrs.  Forester's, 
and  Mary,  old  Ann,  the  nurse,  and  child  were 
seated  ;  when  on  parting  with  her  friend, 
that  good  lady  only  obliquely  hinted,  as  she 
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had  now  got  a  family  before  her  time,  if  she 
found  it  troublesome,  old  Ann  could  re- 
turn with  the  charge.  Mary  smiled  and 
bowed  ;  and  the  post-chaise  drove  off. 
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CHAPTER  XXVL 


As  Mary  was  not  hurried  for  time,  and  the 
greater  part  of  the  journey  lay  through  cross 
country  roads,  she  found  this  mode  of  con- 
veyance much  more  agreeable ;  as  she  tra- 
velled at  her  ease,  and  ran  besides  no  risk 
of  disappointment  in  shifting  from  one  stage- 
coach to  another  ;  with  the  chance  of  three 
places  not  being  vacant,  which  would  cause 
considerable  expence  and  delay.  The  long 
journey  of  one  hundred  and  sixty  miles,  in 
cold  weather,  was  much  more  comfortable 
in  a  snug  warm  post-chaise,  than  to  be  crowd- 
ed among  a  set  of  strangers,  with  a  young 
infant  under  her  care. 

Margaret,  the  soldier's  wife,  had  often 
passed  these  roads  before,  in  her  different 
marches  and  counter-marches  with  the  regi- 
ment ;  she  knew  almost  every  inn  they  pass- 
ed. "  Ay,  Mistress,"  cried  she  ;  "  there  we 
were  quartered  on  such  a  day,  and  a  very 
good  house  it  is,  a  very  civil  landlord  and  a 
soldier's  friend."  As  they  proceeded,  *'  ah  !  1 
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is  glad  we  does  not  stop  there ;  there  isn't  a 
bed  for  a  Christian  to  lav  his  bones  on  ;  and 
a  surly  hog  the  master  of  it  is;  he  looks  on 
a  soldier  as  dirt,  tho'f  it  is  we  who  keeps  a 
warm  house  over  his  head  ;  howsomdever  he 
paid  for  his  brutish  niggardly  conduct :  for 
our  lads  in  the  morning  cut  away,  and 
pocketed  the  best  part  of  a  large  ham,  that 
was  hanging  up  with  others  in  the  kitchen  ; 
and  the  best  of  the  joke  was,  the  fellor 
nev*er  missed  it,  till  too  late,  when  he  might 
go  whoop  for  it ;  noa,  they  get's  nothing 
but  a  loss,  if  they  misbehave  themselves  to 
troops  on  the  march/' 

"  I  think,"  replied  Mary,  ''  it  is  the  in- 
terest of  all  inn-keepers,  to  be  civil  to  tra- 
vellers on  the  road  ;  a  poor  soldier's  ready 
penny  for  what  he  calls,  is  as  good  as  an 
officer's  shilling,  who  calls  about  with  au^ 
thority,  and  frequently  gives  more  trouble 
than  his  custom  is  worth.'' 

''  That's  a  sure  thing,  Mistress,"  returned 
the  nurse :  "  it  is  the  pence  that  makes  the 
shillings,  and  not  the  shillings  the  pence,  as 
I  says.  1  never  knowed  a  landlord  that  dis- 
regarded a  two-penny  customer,  that  ever 
his  shilling  or  half-crown  friends  could  make 
up  the  loss.     I  remembers  Tom  Tomkins 
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at  the  sign  of  the  Punch-bowl  on  the  York- 
road  :  he  was  a  great  man  for  making  of 
grogs  ;  he'd  run  to  sarve  a  gentleman  who 
called  only  for  a  sixpenny  glass,  aye,  ready 
to  break  his  neck  ;  and  a  poor  dry  and  weary 
labourer  might  call  and  call  till  he  was 
hoarse,  for  a  mug  of  ale^  before  Muster  Tom 
forsooth  would  send  his  pot-boy  to  draw 
him  one.  And  now  what's  the  upshot? 
he  is  broke  horse  and  foot,  and  he  is  a 
helper  to  an  ostler  at  a  great  inn,  I  hears/' 

Mary  smiled  at  the  loquacity  of  this 
woman  at  first,  but  soon  grew  weary  ;  while 
it  operated  on  the  old  nurse,  at  once,  as  a 
powerful  soporific  ;  aiid  it  was  impossible 
to  say  which  was  loudest,  the  young  one's 
tongue^  or  the  old  one's  nose. 

On  the  whole,  this  was  not  an  unpleasant 
journey.  Mary  slept  three  nights  on  the 
road  ;  at  every  place  she  stopped,  she  order- 
ed a  double-bedded  room,  and  set  off  very 
early  each  morning  ;  and,  on  the  fourth  day 
at  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  arrived 
safely  at  her  destination. 

Mary  was  heartily  glad  her  journey  was 
at  an  end.  The  motion  of  the  carriage 
lulled  old  Ann  into  a  state  of  oblivion  most 
of  the  way,  and  she  might  be  truly  called 


THE    PRESENT    DAY.  33 

"  a  sleeping  partner,'*  while  the  young 
nurse's  volubihty  was  frequently  checked  by 
her  mistress's  gravity  and  silence,  who  was 
tired  with  the  repetition  of  trite  anecdotes 
of  landlords  and  soldiers,  their  different  bil- 
lets and  quarters,  of  Serjeant  this,  and  Cor- 
poral that's  wife,  and  other  such  common- 
place matter. 

The  next  morning  after  breakfast,  Mary 
sent  to  apprise  Mr.  Day,  one  of  the  pro- 
prietors, of  her  safe  arrival.  That  gentle- 
man lost  no  time  in  waiting  on  her.  He 
was  a  fashionable  comely  man  of  a  fair  and 
ruddy  complexion,  apparently  not  fifty  ; 
but  in  reality  considerably  older.  Yet  from 
his  dress  and  manner,  it  was  evident,  he 
wished  to  be  thought  in  the  very  prime  of 
life  ;  for  vanity  will  follow  some  men  to  the 
grave. 

After  the  usual  salutations  and  enqui- 
ries about  her  journey,  Mr.  Day  raised  his 
eye-glass,  and  took  an  accurate  survey  of  our 
Heroine  from  head  to  foot.  Had  she  been 
a  novice,  or  had  this  minute  examination  of 
her  person,  proceeded  from  fashionable  im- 
pertinence, it  might  have  considerably  dis- 
composed her  ;  but,  rightly  judging,  it  origi- 
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Hated  merely  in  the  way  of  business^  she  let 
it  pass. 

After  a  pause,  the  proprietor  stroked  his 
chin,  and  began,  *'  You  are  not.  Miss 
Irwin,  quite  so  tall  or  so  full  a  figure,  as  I 
was  led  to  suppose.  I  was  given  to  under- 
stand, you  were  of  a  very  commanding 
height,  and  more  matured  in  years  than  you 
ftppear  to  be.^^ 

"  I  hope,  Sir,^*  Mary  modestly  replied, 
"  that  the  little  merit  I  may  be  allowed  to 
possess,  will  not  be  estimated  by  weight, 
height,  or  cige." 

*'  Certainly  not,"  returned  Mr.  Dav, 
raising  his  glass  again,  and  observing  her 
colouring,  *'  certainly  not.  I  did  not  mean 
to  insinuate  any  thing  of  the  sort.  Your  com- 
plexion, I  perceive,  is  naturally  vivid  ;  but 
that  is  of  no  material  consequence.  The 
countenance,  the  features,  the  expression, 
and  above  all,  the  cy^,  are  the  principal  con- 
siderations. I  have  the  happiness  to  inform 
you,  all  these  meet  my  approbation  ;  your 
profile  is  excellent,  and  the  -  full  contour 
fidmjrable :  and  the  intelligence  that  beams 
from  those  lucid  orbs,  the  windows  of  the 
soul,  perfectly  correspondent  to  the  tout  en 
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semhle;   pray,   Miss  Irwin,  oblige  me,  and 
walk  a  turn  or  two." 

Mary  rose,  and  with  a  smile  thought 
within  herself,  "Am  I  a  horse ;  that  all 
my  points  are  to  be  thus  examined  ?" 

"I  am  perfecdy  satisfied,"  said  the  pro- 
prietor, with  an  affable  and  condescending 
nod.  "  Your  figure  is  just  what  I  wish  it; 
of  a  height  fully  efticient  for  tragedy  and 
genteel  comedy ;  and  for  years'^  added  he 
with  a  smile,  "  the  fault,  if  any,  will  de- 
crease daily." 

"  Youths  Sir,  I  believe,"  said  Mary,  "  as 
the  more  tractable  period  of  life,  has  seldom 
been  a  ground  for  objection.  You^  Sir,  I 
imagine,  never  found  it  so  in  your  early 
days.'^ 

"  Madam  P^  returned  the  proprietor 
visibly  touched,  "  a  few  years  back  I  was 
sanguine,  as  youth  generally  is  ;  it  is  apt  to 
be  headstrong  and  self-opiniated :  and  that 
is  a  strong  faulty  as  it  precludes  conviction 
of  its  error.  I  have  no  hopes  from  a  young 
person,  whose  vanity  leads  him  to  slight 
the  suggestions  which  practice  and  expe- 
rience might  condescend  to  impart." 

"  Most  truly  and  judiciously  observed, 
Sir,"   replied    Alajy,    perceiving    the    pro- 
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prietor^s  consequence  rising':  "  such  vanity 
is  contemptible,  and  scarcely  pardonable  : 
yet,  Sir,  years  have  frequently  rendered  the 
possessor  less  amenable  to  improvement,  or 
more  confirmed  in  self-opinion,'* 

"  All,  my  dear  Madam,^^  said  Mr.  Da}^ 
•'  arising  from  a  defective  education  origi- 
nal! v,  from  the  van  it  v  I  have  before  men- 
tioned,  and  from  the  school  they  came 
from.  Our  theatre,  Miss  Irwin,  is  not  a 
school  to  teach  beginners  ;  we  have  notime, 
nor  patience  for  such  an  unthankful  and  un- 
profitable task.  Our  audience  expect  that 
v»'e  offer  to  their  refined  judgment,  none 
but  those  of  acknowledged  talent  elsewhere  : 
as  suck.  Miss  Irwin,  I  have  engaged  t/ou^ 
from  the  pow  erful  recommendation  you  have 
been  honoured  with  ;  but  there  is  yet  much 
to  be  got  over :  tiew  faces,  however  fascin- 
ating and  agreeable  novelty  may  be,  will  not 
atone  for  want  of  ability.  The  frequenters 
of  our  theatres,  are  perhaps  the  most  par- 
ticular, I  do  not  hesitate  to  pronounce,  in 
the  kingdom  ;  so  much  so,  that  it  is  not 
many  years  since  they  would  admit  none 
but  London  performers  to  tread  their  boards, 
and  those  of  the  first  class  and  celebrity. 
V\\'  have  at  length,  by  perseverance,  .con- 
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viiiced  them,  that  merit  may  be  provincial ; 
but  then,  though  they  are  pleased  with  our 
endeavours  to  procure  performers  worthy 
of  their  notice,  it  is  tJieir  Jiat  alone  that 
stamps  their  fame.  Yes^  our  theatres^  and 
this  town  in  particular,  has  produced  a  gen- 
tleman, now  in  the  very  fust  rank  of  metro- 
jiolitan  fame,  notwithstanding  the  long  es- 
tablished reputation  and  intrinsic  merit  of 
his  veteran  opponent :  it  was  here^  his  abi- 
hties  were  discovered,  and  cherished  ac- 
cordingl3^  Descended  from  highly  respectable 
connexions,  endowed  with  genius  improved 
by  a  superior  education,  he  came  into  pub- 
lic notice  at  once,  the  scholar  and  the  gen- 
tleman :  his  private  character  even  excels 
his  public  estimation ;  in  every  relative  duty, 
as  a  husband,  father,  and  son,  his  conduct 
has  been,  and  is  still  exemplary  ;  few  equal, 
none  can  surpass  him  in  those  essential  and 
imperishable  qualities.  Yet  this  man  of 
merit  had  difficulties  to  encounter  on  tlie 
onset,  which  practice,  observation,  and  ex- 
perience alone  could  overcome." 

*'  I  see.  Sir,  the  arduous  task  I  have  un- 
dertaken," answered  Mary  with  a  sigh  ; 
"  that  practice,    attentive  observation,  an(l 
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consequently   year 8^  are  necessary  to  rise  to 
eminence/^ 

"  Pardon  me,  Miss  Irwin,"  interrupted 
the  proprietor,  "  not  years^  considered  as 
length  of  time^  but  the  application  and  use 
made  of  that  time,  is  meant,  be  it  short  or 
long.  Months  are  of  more  advantage  to 
some,  than  years  to  others.  We  have  re- 
cent instances  of  some  very  ?/omw^  perform- 
ers having  arrived  suddenly  to  the  summit 
of  the  profession,  I  will  not  say  of  excel- 
lence^ that  would  be  too  much  ;  for  there 
is  still  ample  room  for  improvement.  But 
chance,  opportunity,  a  lucky  vacancy,  and 
other  combined  circumstances,  have  pushed 
them  mto  notice*  Talent  they  certainly 
possess,  to  enable  them  to  stand  their 
ground  ;  but  I  find,  young  as  they  appear, 
they  have  most  of  them  been  reared  on  the 
stage,  and  consequently  may  be  styled, 
*'  youthful  veterans  ;"  and  they  have  there- 
by acquired  a  conjidence^  or  more  correctly 
speaking,  that  necessary  and  indispensable 
self-possession^  which  practice  and  observation 
can  alone  bestow.  This  the  public  are  not 
aware  of,  and  applaud  them  as  pliccnomena  ! 
Practice  and  observation^  Miss    Irwin,  are 
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the  supporters,  which  decorate  our  heraldry, 
and  uphold  the  coronet  of  fame  fixed  on  the 
brow  of  theatric^  emulative  genius  J' 

*'  Conjidence^  I  know,  is  indispensable. 
Sir,"  said  Mary. 

"  Yes,''  rv°turned  Mr.  Day ;  ''  but  by 
that  confidence,  I  do  not  mean  assurance, 
I  consider  it  merely,  as  the  quality  of  self- 
possession,  in  contradistinction  to  timidity,  or 
hashfidness ;  which  time  and  practice  wears 
away.  Taken  in  the  other  sense,  I  myself 
have  witnessed  many  confident  young  men 
wholly  unimproveable,  though  endowed 
with  abilities  far  above  mediocrity :  this  kind 
of  confidence  may  properly  be  called  vanity, 
not  to  say  presumption,  and  springs  from  a 
false  estimate  of  their  own  powers,  which 
renders  them  deaf  to  friendly  admonition. 
Of  such  I  have  no  hopes.*' 

"  That  sort  of  confidence  which  you 
have  just  described,  Sir,"  replied  our  He- 
roine, *'  may  well  be  termed  presumption  : 
and  I  should  despise  myself,  if  I  thought  a 
particle  of  it  inherent  in  my  nature.  Be- 
lieve me,  Mr.  Day,  I  shall  ever  hold  myself 
most  gratefully  obliged  to  that  friend  who 
will  condescend  to  point  out  my  defects, 
Jiid  me  in  a  just   conception  of  my   author. 
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and  instruct  me  in  the  indispensable  minutice 
of  the  business,  so  necessary  for  stage  ef- 
fect :  conscious  of  my  inexperience,  I  shall 
ever  bow  to  the  opinion  of  my  superiors  in 
knowledge/' 

'•  I  think  it  my  duty,  Madam,  to  impart 
every  possible  information  in  my  power  to 
the  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  my  theatre, 
not  only  for  their  own  individual  advantage, 
but  for  the  general  effect ;  and  I  will  pro- 
nounce I  have  never  met  with  a  young  lady 
so  thoroughly  sensible  of  the  requisites  ne- 
cessary to  constitute  an  actress,  nor  one 
whose  personal  and  mental  endowments 
afford  so  fiiir  a  prospect  of  attaining  excel- 
lence. I  do  not  flatter,  I  eim  above  it;  women 
of  sense  are  not  to  be  deceived." 

"  Oh  Sir,  !"  thought  Mary,  "  this  is,  to 
he  sure,  no  flattery^  if  I  were  w^eak  enough 
to  swallow  it ;"  therefore  bowed  in  silence  to 
the  compliment. 

"  Your  education  has  been  liberal.  Miss 
Irwin,  no  doubt  ?'^ 

"  For  a  female^  Sir,  no  expence  was 
spared ;  but  with  what  success,  I  have  not 
the  vanity  to  say." 

"  French,   and  Italian,  1  presume  ?" 

^'  I  have  conversed  for  some  hours  wirh 
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some  eminent  Parisians,  Sir  ;  and  I  know 
Italian  so  far,  as  to  comprehend  every  mu- 
sical technical  term." 

"  Hem!  ^tis  vvell,^'  said  the  proprietor, 
stroking  his  chin,  "•  a  proficient  in  music 
then  ?  and  from  the  tone  of  your  voice,  no 
inconsiderable  vocal  performer,  I  think  ?'^ 
,  "  By  no  means  sufficient,  Sir,  to  war- 
rant a  public  display  of  such  talents." 
.  "  That  is  not  required,  Miss  Irwin  ;  but 
they  are  accomplishments  necessary  to  com- 
plete the  woman  of  fashion.  iVre  you  fond 
of  waltzing  ?" 

"  By  no  means.  Sir:  however  fashionable 
it  has  become,  it  is  the  no  less  indelicate,  in 
my  poor  judgment." 

'•  Umph  !''  cried  Mr.  Day  ;  "  but  you'll 
allow  it  gives  an  ease,  an  indescribable 
naivete^  and  graceful  freedom  to  the  figure, 
which  sets  oft'  the  person,  and  shews  it  in 
the  most  alluring  form.'' 

"  I  cannot  denv,  that  it  shews  the  fisfure, 
but  in  my  humble  idea,  in  a  disgusting,  not 
allurincr  form." 

"  Umph!  you  surely  are  not  an  advocate 
for  the  stiff'  formality  of  the  old  school, Miss 
Irwin  ?" 

''  I  am  no  advocate  for  extremes,  Sir  ;  but 
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though  the  stiff  formality  of  the  one  might 
bend  to  mix  more  ease  xvith  it,  yet  the  close 
contact  and  open  display  of  person  should 
be  corrected  and  restrained  in  the  other/* 

"I  comprehend  you  perfectly ;  but  fa- 
shion, my  dear  Madam,  is  a  despotic  god- 
dess ;  and  will  be  universally  worshipped/^ 

Mr.  Day  now  rose  to  take  his  leave. 
**  I  have  procured  you  very  convenient 
apartments,  Miss  Irwin,  which,  1  doubt 
not,  will  meet  your  approbation,  as  your 
residence  will  not  be  far  from  the  theatre. 
You  can  remove  immediately,  which  I 
would  bv  all  means  recommend  you  to  do  ; 
here  is  the  card  of  direction  ;  she  is  a  widow, 
an  elderly  lady  of  strict  habits,  and  not  ac- 
customed in  general  to  let  lodgings,  but  has 
accommodated  you  from  my  recommen- 
dation. To-morrow  I  shall  again  have  the 
honour  of  paying  you  my  devoirs.*'  So 
saying,  with  a  polite  bow,  Mr.  Day  wished 
her  a  good  morning. 

"  This  visit  has  in  some  degree,''  thought 
Mary,  "  let  me  into  the  character  of  this 
gentleman  ;  a  man  of  judgment  and  accurate 
discernment,  I  have  no  doubt,  and  well  he 
knows  it,  for  he  expects,  I  see,  an  implicit 
deference  to  his  opinion  :  so  far  from  reject- 
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iug,  1  think  eveiy  performer  ought  to  ])e 
thankful  for  those  hints  which  experience 
may  dictate,  when  not  delivered  in  an  arbi- 
tFary  tone  ;  but  there  is  no  judging  from  a 
first  interview.  There  is  another  partner,  I 
find,  who  may  have  different  propensities, 
and  an  acting  Manager  besides.  Circum- 
spection is  necessary  to  please  them  all ;  I 
will  strive  to  accommodate  myself  to  their 
tempers,  and  I  think,  if  they  are  not  very 
contradictory,  I  may  chance  to  gain  their 
favour,  at  least  I  will  endeavour  so  to  do, 
and  that  is  as  much  as  I  can  at  present  pror. 
mise. 

Mary  now  rung  for  old  Ann.  ''  Take  this 
card,  Ann,  and  get  one  of  the  porters  of  this 
inn  to  go  with  you,  and  show  where  the  per- 
son lives,  to  whom  this  is  the  address.  Mr. 
Day  has  procured  me  lodgings  at  her  house  ; 
l6ok  to  the  apartments,  and  see  whether 
they  will  suit ;  if  so,  let  them  be  got  ready 
immediately:  an  inn  is  a  very  expensive,  and 
improper  place  for  us  to  remain  in.^* 

The  old  woman  got  a  porter  to  conduct 
lier  to  the  house  ;  it  was  a  neat  private  one, 
in  a  small  retired  street,  at  a  convenient  and 
short  distance  from  the  theatre  roval.     Mr^. 
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Willoughby,  the  widow  who  kept  it,  lived 
upon  her  small  income,  and  had  one  only 
grand-daughter  who  resided  with  her,  and 
kept  her  house  in  order,  acting  in  every  re- 
spect  as  a  confidential  friend  and  servant. 

When  Ann  knocked  at  the  door  the  girl 
opened  it,  and  ushered  her  into  the  parlour, 
where  sat  the  widow  with  a  large  Bible  before 
her  :  having  delivered  the  card,  and  finding 
the  lodgings  were  kept,  she  requested  to  look 
at  the  apartments.  "  My  young  mistress 
has  left  all  these  things  to  me ;  knowing  I 
have  lived  long  enough  in  the  world,  to 
know  what's  wanting  on  these  occasions,'^ 

Mrs.  Willoughby  accordingly  conducted 
the  old  woman  up  stairs  to  the  first  floor  ;  a 
handsome  drawing-room  and  bed-chamber ; 
small,  but  very  neatly  furnished. 

"  Well,"  cried  Ann,  1  purtest  and  vow, 
these  will  do  to  be  sure  ;  but  they  are  very 
small.^' 

"  Large  enough,  I  imagine,  for  a  single 
vouncr  lady,"  said  the  widow,  '•  who  does 
not  see  much  company.^' 

"  Company,^'  cried  Ann,  "  no,  no,  it 
would  never  suit  us.  She  is  no  gallavaiiter  ; 
I   assure  you  ;  she  will  have  plenty  of  her 
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own  business  to  mind.  And  what,  saving 
your  presence,  Madam,  do  you  ax  for  these 
rooms  :** 

"  Sixteen  shilHngs  a  week,"  rephed  Mrs. 
Willoughby,  "  and  very  cheap  they  are, 
^"hen  you  consider  house-rent  and  taxes,  and 
that  the  young  lady  is  to  be  found  in  every 
necessary,  and  the  use  of  a  kitchen  and  ser- 
vant to  cook  and  wait  upon  her.^* 

'•  Marcy  upon  us,"  exclaimed  Ann, 
"  what  an  unconscionable  price  !  But  as 
for  attendance,  we  shan't  want  it,  for  I  shall 
market,  go  of  errands,  and  cook,  and  do  all 
her  little  odd  jobs  myself;  I  wouldn't 
trust  no  sarvant,  not  I." 

"  Well,  as  you  please  for  that,^'  said  the 
widow  ;  ""  but  that  is  the'price  ;  no  less,  and 
it  is  a  great  favour  that  I  let  them  at  all  ;  but 
my  late  husband  used  to  paint  the  theatre, 
and  so  I  would  fain  oblige  Mr.  Day,  who  is, 
though  a  master  player,  notwithstanding  a 
very  worthy  gentleman." 

"  But,"  said  Ann,  "  we  want  another 
room  with  a  bed  in't ;  for  the  nurse  and  child 
and  me  to  sleep  in/' 

*'  Nurse  and  child  !"  exclaimed  the  asto- 
nished widow  : ''  nurse  and  child  I  pray,  good 
woman,  did  I    hear   you   right?  I   thought 
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your  lady  was  single.  I  did  not  understand 
she  was  a  married  woman  ?'' 

''  Why,  no  more  she  is  not,"  said  Ann  ; 
"  but  for  the  matter  of  that,  it  is  2i  secret,  and 
I'll  tell  you  one  of  these  days,  as  you  seems 
to  be  a  discreet  body  like  myself,  and  not 
given  to  blab." 

*'  1  don't  want  to  know  any  of  your  mis-- 
tress's  secrets^  woman,"  said  Mrs.  Willough- 
by;  *'  but  I  have  no  other  bed  to  spare; 
there  are  lodgings  in  plenty  to  take  such  peo- 
ple in.  Who  or  what  you  are,  it  matters  not 
to  sojue  ;  but,  old  as  I  am,  I  have  a  character 
to  preserve.  No,  no,  my  apartments  won't 
suit  you,  I  fmd.  I  wonder  how  Mr.  Day 
could  think  of  making  my  house  a  recepta- 
cle for  his  young  ladies,  with  their  nursed 
children:  he  ought  to  have  known  me 
better.'' 

'*  I  does  not  know  what  you  are  driving 
at,"  returned  old  Ann  in  a  huff.  "  Marry 
come  up,  indeed  ;  my  young  mistress  is  a 
born  gentlewoman,  and  come  of  vartu'ous 
parentage,  and  will  pay  her  way  like  a 
princess.  Tho'f  she  does  go  on  the  stage, 
she  is  no  less  honest  for  that.'' 

"  Oh  !  no,  sure.  1  know  what  the  player 
women  are  before  this  day,"  med  the  widow; 
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''  but  I  am  a  serious  woman,  and  caai^t  keep 
my  doors  open  till  twelve  o'clock  at  night ; 
so,  it  won't  suit,  and  you  must  go  else- 
where.'^ 

"  We  are  strangers,"  said  Ann, ''  and  no- 
body knows  us  here.  Can  you  recommend 
us  to  a  lodgment,  where  we  can  have  two 
bed  rooms,  and  a  nice  sitting  room,  like 
yours,  with  the  use  of  a^kitchen.'^ 

"  J  recommend  you,  woman, ^'  cried  Mrs. 
Willoughby  aloud  ;  "  what  do  you  take  me 
for.'^  the  like  of  t/oiiP  Not  I  indeed,  I  am 
no  such  a  person.  I  would  have  you  know 
I  know  what  properiety  is,  and  can^t  uphold 
such  persons  ;  but  really  I  am  ashamed  of 
an  old  woman  of  your  years,  to  counte- 
nance such  doings,  and  gad  about  with  play- 
ers, when  you  ought  to  be  settled,  and  think- 
ing of  your  latter  end.  Go,  go,  and  re- 
pent ;  you  are  a  bad  old  woman,  I  fear;  and 
more  is  the  pity  ;  but  it  is  never  too  late  to 
mend." 

"  Pize  upon  you,"  cried  old  Ann  in  a 
passion,  '•  who  is  it  you  come  for  to  rate  in 
this  manner  ?  Wkat  do  you  know  of  me  or 
my  young  mistress,  if  you  come  to  that } 
and  who  are  you  behke  }  you  are  a  bit  of  a 
tnethody  mayhap  ;  you  are  never  no  better 
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for  that,  let  me  tell  you.  Marry  come  up  in- 
deed, with   your  preachment  to   me  ?   You 
talk  against  players,  yet  your  good  man,  rest 
him  !    could   work  for  the  play-house,  and 
you  take  player's  money;   I  warrant,  1  hate 
such  hypocrites,   alack   and  a-w^ell-a-day !  I 
have  seen  too  much  on  them.       We  would 
not  live   in  your  house,  if  you  gave  hfree 
gratis  for  nothing."     And   away  old  Ann 
trotted  quite  in  a  fluster.     It  was  full  two 
hours  before  she  came  back  to  the  inn,  for 
she  had  missed    her   way,    and  she  never 
thought  of  bidding  the  porter  slop  to  con- 
duct her  back. 

Mary  was  much  alarmed  at  her  stay.  When 
the   old  woman  entered  she  threw   herself 
into    a    chair,    and    quite    out   of    breath  ! 
"  Marcy  upon  us,''  cried  she,  "  this  is  a  sad 
large  and  wicked  place  I  believe.    I  w^ish  we 
were  fairly  out  on't.      We  are  as  far  to  seek, 
mistress,  as  evevV      She  then  related,  as 
well  as  she  could  recollect,  what  passed  be- 
tween her  and  the  widow  ;  saying,  ''  she  was 
a   stiff  methody  sort  of  a  body,  and   could 
not   spare  two  beds  ;  and   began  a   preach- 
ment about   players,   and   nursed   children, 
and  would    have  no  such   folks,    not   she. 
Nay,  Madam,  and  behold  you,    she  called^ 
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me  a  wicked  old  woman  for  following 
you  about  so,  when  1  am  sure  it  is  the  de- 
light of  my  old  heart  to  attend  you  ;  but  I 
did  not  let  it  go  with  her,  not  I ;  I  gave  her 
her  own,  to  come  for  to  dare  to  talk  of  my 
young  mistress  and  your  consarns,  who  is 
she^  I  trow  ?" 

"  What  could  the  woman  say  of  me  ?^' 
said  Mary. 

"  She  said  she  did  not  understand  young 
ladies  having  a  nurse  and  a  child,  and  could 
not  be  troubled  with  such :  in  short,  she 
spoke  very  queerisk^  I  thought,  and  looked 
black  ;  and  said,  she  could  not  make  room; 
and  at  last  told  me  plainly  to  seek  elsewhere; 
so  I  came  away,  but  not  before  I  told  her  a 
bit  of  my  mind  :  Aye,  aye,  by  m_y  truly,  she 
got  the  wrong  sow  by  the  ear,  when  she  came 
for  to  talk  to  me.'^ 

"  Well,  Ann," said  Mary,  *'  v/e  must  put. 
up  with  this  disappointment.  I  hope  we  may 
meet  no  greater.  In  so  large  a  town  as  this, 
there  must  be  a  number  of  respectable  lodg- 
ings,  and  we  shall  not  be  long  at  a  loss." 
She  then  rang  the  bell  :  the  waiter  appeared. 
"Tell  your  mistress  I  should  be  glad  to 
speak  with. her.'^ 

The  mistress  accordingly  came  to  her. 

VOL.  III.  D 
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"  I  am  sorry  to  be  so  troublesome, 
Madam"  said  Mary ;  "  but  as  I  am  a  perfect 
stranger  here,  I  should  be  happy  if  you  could 
inform  me  where  I  am  likely  to  meet  with 
suitable  apartments.  I  require  a  sitting- 
toom  and  bed-chamber  for  myself,  a  sleep- 
ing-room for  this  old  wom.an  and  a  nurse, 
with  the  use  of  a  kitchen.  The  lodgings  Mr. 
Day  was  so  good  as  to  provide  for  me,  will 
not  suit,  for  there  is  but  one  bed,  and  I 
require  two.'^ 

"  I  understand  you,  Madam  ;  j^ou  wish 
for  another  room  for  the  nurse  and  3'our  little 
one,'*  replied  the  mistress. 

Mary  smiled.  "  The  infant  is  my  little 
nephew^  not  mi/  child  ;  my  poor  sister,  who 
died  in  consequence  of  its  birth,  solemnly  be- 
queathed him  to  my  care.  His  father  is  abroad, 
and  circumstances  have  so  occurred,  that  I 
have  taken  him  under  my  own  eye,  till  his 
father  returns  from  America.  I  think  this 
explanation  necessar}^  as  it  must  other- 
wise seem  odd  for  a  single  person,  like  me, 
to  be  incumbered  with  such  a  charge."  ^ 

"  True,  Miss,''  replied  the  innkeeper's 
wife  ;  "  people  in  this  town  are  very  apt  to 
be  impertinently  inquisitive,  particularly 
about  strangers,  and  of  your  profession  espe- 
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ciaHy.  I  will  send  immediately,  and  get  one 
as  near  die  theatre  as  possible,  and  reason^ 
able>,  I  hope;  though  house  rent  and  taxes 
are  exorbitantly  high.  Now  I  think  on't, 
a  friend  of  mine>  last  night  only,  mentioned 
•  to  me  her  first  floor  was  untenanted ;  it  is 
but  a  little  way  from  the  Theatre  Royal,  and 
I  know  will  suit  you  completely.  She  is 
moreover  a  very  friendly  woman,  and  by  no 
means  curious  or  particular.  I  will  step  to 
her  myself,"  These  tidings  were  very 
agreeable,  and  Mary  most  sincerely  thanked 
her  for  her  obliging  conduct. 

The  nurse  now  came  in  with  the  infant. 
"She  hoped  her  mistress  would  soon  get 
settled  in  a  lodging  ;  for  it  was  quite  cum- 
bersome to  be  lollopping  about,  among  a  set 
of  maids  and  waiters  and  drivers,  with  a 
child  in  her  arms,  and  no  place  to  one's-self 
to  mind  it  properly," 

.    Mary  briefly  'replied,  "  An  inn  was  more 

disagreeable  to  her,  who  was  never  used  to 

such,  than  it  could  possibly  be  to  2k^Idiers 

xc'ife^   accustomed,  on  their  travel,   to  sucli 

I  places.     That  they  would  sooft  be  vsettled.*' 

S       The  nurse  retired  ;  but  seemfngly  not  well 

5  pleased  with    the  reserve,  alfid   (^istance  her 

g  young  mistress  evinced,  which  vva5rneces$>arv 
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to  check  a  familiarity  that  she  plainly  per^ 
ceived  the  woman  was  inclined  to  assume. 

The  cloth  was  now  laying  for  her  dinner, 
and  Mary  being  lonesome,  would  have  de- 
tained old  Ann  ;  but,  "  No,  my  dear  young 
lady,"  said  the  old  woman,  *'  I  knows  my 
place  better.  The  nurse  and  I  will  have  a 
snack  and  our  teas  below ;  and  it  don*t  look 
pretty  to  leave  her  among  strange  folks. 
There  is  a  little  back  room,  where  we  can 
sit,  snug  and  private  to  ourselves,  and  you 
can  ring,  if  you  want  either  of  us."  Saying 
this,  Ann  left  her  mistress. 

Mary,  as  she  stood  at  the  windoM%  viewed 
the  busy  faces  passing,  but  perceiving  two 
officers  lounging  along  arm  and  arm,  at  a  lit- 
tle distance  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  street, 
she  instinctively  drew  back.  Their  faces  she 
was  positive  she  had  seen  elsewhere  ;  as  they 
approached,  she  immediately  recognized 
them  to  be  Captain  Hawkins,  and  Lord 
Henry  Augustus  Whitaker  of  the  Hussars. 
They  sauntered  onward  laughing,  and  staring 
rudely  at  every  decent  young  female  they 
met ;  but  never  cast  their  eyes  towards  the 
windows  of  the  inn.  ''  ^Pshaw  !**  thought 
Mary,  "  why  should  I  be  alarmed  or  sur* 
prised  ?    They  are  obliged  to  change  their 
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quarters,  as  often  as  performers,  and  I  have 
nothing  to  apprehend  from  their  presence ; 
so  rU  think  no  more  of  them  ;"  and  she  sat 
down  to  her  dinner. 

As  soon  as  the  waiter  had  removed  the 
cloth,  he  informed  Mary,  that  his  mistress 
had  siicgeeded  and  engaged  apartments  for 
her  and  her  attendants. 

Presently  the  mistress  herself  came.  Mary 
apologized  for  the  trouble  she  had  given  her, 
which  the  friendly  hostess  begged  her  not 
to  mention.  "  You  will  find  them.  Miss 
Irwin/^  added  she,  "  perfectly  convenient. 
Apprised  as  I  was  of  your  first  disappoint- 
ment, I  was  resolved  you  should  not  meet 
with  a  second.  I  was  asked  twenty-five 
shillings  per  week,  and  at  last  with  difficulty 
obtained  them  for  a  guinea.  You  will  be  found 
every  necessary  article,  and  coals,  for  that 
sum  ;  and  when  you  see  your  lodgings,  you 
will  not  count  them  dear  at  that  price  ;  but 
they  cannot  be  got  ready  for  you  till  to- 
morrow evening.  In  the  mean  time,  you 
ma}^  be  as  private  as  possible  here,  none  shall 
incommode  you  ;  and  I  shall  take  it  as  a 
favour,  if  you  take  a  cup  of  tea  with  me 
and  my  daughters,  and  pass  the  evening  with 
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US,     You  must  find  it  lonesome,  a  stranger-, 
by.  yourself/^ 

Mary  politely  thanked  her,  but  was  sorry 
to  decline  the  invitation,  having  some  letters 
to  dispatch  by  the  night's  post.  She  wrote 
accordingly  to  Mrs.  Forester,  apprising  her 
of  her  safe  arrival.  The  remainder  of  the 
evening  she  passed  in  reading  the  paper,  and 
a  review  that  lay  in  the  window,  and  having 
taken  a  slight  repast,  she  retired  early  to  rest. 

The  next  day,  she  was  waited  upon  by 
Mr.  Day,  who  seemed  to  carry  something 
of  import  in  his  countenance.  After  the 
usual  compliments,  and  stroking  his  chin 
for  some  time,  he  began.  "  1  was  in  the 
hope  of  finding  you  settled  at  Mrs.  Wil- 
loughby^s.  I  was  at  the  pains  of  procuring 
a  residence  at  the  most  respectable  widow's, 
whose  scrupulous  attention  to  decorum, 
would  of  itself  be  a  tacit  sanction  to  a  young 
lady.  Understanding  from  the  Viscountess 
you  yv ere  Singh ^  I  provided  lodgings  for  you 
as  such  ;  judge  then  my  surprise  and  asto- 
nishment, when  on  enquiry,  I  found  her 
apartments  insufficient  for  a  lady  with  a 
family.  You  should  have  acquainted  me. 
that  you  were  married,  Madam. '^ 
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**  1  am  not  married.  Sir,  I  assure  you.  I 
am  single,^'  said  Mary. 

"  Not  married/  single  you  say?  Not 
married  /^'  repeated  the  Proprietor,  "  really, 
it  is  a  piii/  !  I  am  sorry ^  very  sorry  for  it ; 
for  I  am  informed,  pardon  me,  Madam,  that, 
vou  have  brought  with  vou,  an  infant  with 
its  nurse  and  another  attendant  ?*^ 

**  I  have,  Sir,^*  said  Mary,  bowing. 

**  Really,  Madam,  you  must  pardon  me; 
but  you  have  taken  a  very  imprudent  step, 
particularly  for  one  of  our  profession  ;  a  most 
unprecedented  appearance  it  most  certainly 
will  have,  and  what,  I  must  be  free  and 
candid  to  observe,  we  can  by  no  means  coun- 
tenance." 

"  Your  pardon  for  a  moment,  Sir,  and  I 
will  endeavour  to  explain/^ 

"  Pray  do,  Madam,  for  at  present,  I  am 
quite  confounded  at  this  seeming  mystery. ^^ 

"  Did  I  wish  to  conceal  it,  I  should  not 
thus  travel  with  it  openly.'^  Mary  then 
informed  him  it  was  her  only  sister's  child, 
who  died  as  she  gave  it  birth,  bequeathing  it 
to  her  care  :  that  the  desertion  of  its  unnatural 
father  had  caused  the  mother's  death.  The 
little  orphan  thus  cruelly  abandoned,  doubly 
claimed  her  attention,  and  she  hoped  her  cha* 
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racter  would  not  suffer  for  an  act,  she  held 
it  a  religious  duty  to  fulfil. 
:  "  I  Sincerely  applaud  the  piety  of  your 
motives,  Miss  Irwin,  and  I  am  myself  per- 
fectly convinced  of  the  purity  of  your  con- 
duct ;  but  you  are  ^oung,  and  the  world 
prone  to  censure,  I  need  not  mention,  that 
ladies  in  our  profession  are  the  constant 
theme  for  animadversion  :  as  being  public 
characters,  prudence  and  circumspection  are 
mdispensable  on  their  part,  if  they  wish  to 
preserve  their  reputation.  And  I  must  ob- 
serve,  appearances  must  be  preserved :  if 
you  value,  as  I  think  you  do,  your  fair  and 
spotless  name,  this  child  must  be  speedily 
removed  to  a  distance.  It  is  every  way  impro- 
per it  should  be  near  you.  In  the  mean  time, 
should  the  subject  unfortunately  get  wind, 
I  am  happy  to  have  it  in  my  power  to  ex- 
plain the  truth,  and  advocate  your  truly 
nnparalkled  affection,  whjch  risks  your  own 
reputation  for  an  exemplary  and  too  scrupu- 
lous vow,  I  must  say,  incautiousli/  made.*' 

^*  A  vow.  Sir,  I  must  preserve,  as  given  to 
a  dying  sister.  Oh,  Sir!  had  you  seen 
her!^^ 

"  Enough,  Miss  Irwin,  I  applaud,  I  ad- 
mire, sincerely  do  I  admire  your  conduct  ; 
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but  give  me  leave,  at  a  future  opportunity,  to 
reason  with  you  on  the  subject,  when  you 
are  more  settled,  and  we  have  leisure  to  re- 
flect and  deliberate.  You  are  provided  with 
lodgings." 

"  I  am,  Sir." 

"  I  am  glad  you  are  accommodated  ;  but, 
indeed,  you  will  find  it  necessary  to  send 
this  child  away.^^ 

"  We  will  talk  further  on  the  subject, 
Sir,^'  said  Marv. 

'^  The  sooner  the  better,  Miss  Irwin/^  Say- 
ing this,  with  a  polite  bow  and  pressure  of 
her  hand,  the  Proprietor  wished  her  a  good 
scorning. 
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CHAPTER  XXVIL 

On  the  evening  of  the  next  day,  word 
having  been  sent  that  her  apartments  were 
ready,  Mary  left  the  inn,  followed  by  Ann 
the  nurse  and  child,  and  was  conducted  by 
the  maid  servant,  who  waited  to  escort  them. 
Her  luggage,  which  was  heavy,  consisting 
of  two  large  trunks,  and  a  small  one,  with 
band-boxes,  &c.  and  the  boxes  of  her  attend- 
ants, was  conveyed  to  her  lodgings  on  a 
truck.  Mrs.  Larkins,  the  owner  of  the 
house,  was  at  the  door,  ready  to  receive  her 
new  lodger;  but  just  as  she  came  in  the 
sight  of  the  house,  she  perceived  two  gentle- 
men by  the  light  of  the  lamps,  who  seemed  to 
follow,  and  to  watch  where  she  would  stop. 
She  was  muffled  up,  it  being  a  frosty  even- 
ing, and  though  they  had  round  hats  and 
great  coats,  by  their  deportment  they  ap- 
peared military  men.  She  heard  them  whis- 
per the  porter  who  drew  the  truck. 

"  There,  I  said  so,  did  not  I  ?^^  cried 
one  ;  "  and  I  can  almost  swear  to  the  fi- 
gure.^^ 
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■  "  Nonsense/'  replied  the  other  ;  "  but  to 
convince  you ''  and  he  immediately  ac- 
costed the  nurse  who  was  carrying  the  m- 
fant.  *'  Where  are  'you  going  with  that 
little  one,  this  cold  evening,  my  dear  ?" 

'*  Home,  Sir,  an't  please  you,''  said  Mar- 
o-aret,  "  with  my  mistress." 

^'  Is  that  lady  your  mistress  ?" 

''  Yes,  Sir,  to  be  sure :  we  be  just  come 
off  a  long  journey." 

"  Take  care  of  the  infant ;  that's  right : 
you^re  a  careful  mother  1  see,"  said  the  gen- 

tleman. 

"  It  is  not  mine,  1  only  nurses  it/^ 

"  No  !  whose  is  it  then  ?" 

"It  belongs  to  my  mistress,  Sir." 

"  And  what  does  it  consarn  you^    whose 

child  it  be  ?"  cried  Ann,  whether  it  is  her's 

or  mineJ^ 

"  Yours,  you  old  harridan  !  ha  !  ha  !'^ 
said  the  first  gentleman  ;  ''  you  must  be 
ground  forty  years  younger  first." 

''  Harridan  P*  echoed  the  old  woman, 
"  go  to  Old  Harry  yourself.  Come  along, 
Madge,  and  don't  answer  such  impartinent 

fellows." 

''  Aye,  aye,"  cried  the  other  gentleman, 
"  mind  what  old  granny  says.  Good  bye,  old 
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one.  There,  I  hope,  you  are  convinced, 
you^^e  lost  your  half  a  dozen  of  wine. 
She  is  a  married  woman,  and  was  here 
when  we  were  quartered  in  this  town  about 
three  years  ago.  She  plays  the  Chamber- 
Maids.  Her  name  is,  is,  Mrs. —  Mrs. — '^ 
Here  their  voices  died  away,  as  they  pro- 
ceeded. 

Mary  was  by  no  means  pleased  at  this 
interruption,  which  was  just  over  by  the 
time  she  reached  the  house.  Mrs.  Larkins 
welcomed  her,  and  immediately  conducted 
her  up  stairs,  w^here  there  was  a  blazing 
fire,  and  the  tea-equipage  laid  for  her  recep- 
tion. 

Mrs.  Larkins  was  a  very  respectable,  good 
looking  woman,  between  thirty  and  forty  ; 
her  husband  was  principal  clerk  and  over- 
seer of  a  larse  manufactory,  and  was  seldom 
at  home  but  at  meal-times.  They  had  two 
children,  a  girl  about  fourteen,  and  a  son 
turned  of  ten,  but  were  both  put  out  to 
school,  and  only  came  home  during  the  holi- 
days. 

Our  Heroine  found  her  apartments  parti- 
cularly convenient ;  there  were  three  rooms 
and  a  large  closet  on  a  floor,'  so  that  every 
thing  she  wanted  w^  near  at  hand.     The 
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child  would  be  constantly  under  her  own 
eye,  and  she  was  resolved  not  to  be  per- 
suaded to  part  with  it,  unless  almost  com- 
pelled thereto. 

As  Mr.  Day  was  informed  by  the  mis- 
tress of  the  inn  where  Mary  was  to  reside, 
he  sent  a  note  to  her  next  morning  by  the 
call-boy,  with  his  comphments,  requesting 
her  attendance  at  the  green-room  at  twelve, 
as  the  whole  company  were  to  meet  previ- 
ous to  the  season^s  commencing,  to  arrange 
the  business,  and  settle  the  opening  parts 
for  some  fresh  performers,  who  had  been 
recently  engaged.  Mary  sent  word  she 
would  attend. 

-  Mary  attired  herself  in  an  elegant  mourn- 
ing dress,  and  set  forward  to  the  theatre, 
which  was  not  above  five  minutes  walk  from 
the  residence.  Onente|:ing  the  green-roomf 
the  whole  corps  dramatique  was  assembled. 
Mary  bowed  on  entrance,  which  was  re- 
turned profoundly  by  the  gentlemen,  and 
distantly  and  stiffly  by  the  ladies,  except 
one,  a  large,  fat,  elderly  woman,  who  called 
out,  *'  Welcome,  Miss  :  I  don't  know  your 
name,  but  time  enough  for  that,  we  shall  all 
be  acquainted  by  and  by.  Come,  my  dear, 
sit  down  by  an  old  woman  ;  old  enough,  I 
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believe,  to  be  grandmother  to  most  of  you, 
Mr.  Plant,  I  know  will  make  room  for 
you/^ 

"  Oh,  certainly,  by  all  means,^'  cried 
Plant,  with  a  grin.  "  I  am  ever  happy  in  an 
opportunity  to  oblige  the  ladies.^'  And  he 
immediately  started  from  his  seat  to  accom- 
modate our  Heroine. 

**  I  have  not  found  you  so  very  obliging^' ^ 
said  Mrs.  Blinkworth,  a  thin  lady,  about 
forty.  "  I  asked  you  to  study  a  part  for  my 
last  benefit,  and  what  was  your  reply  ?  I 
fiave  not  forgot  it.^^ 

*'  If  you  have  so  retentive  a  faculty  for 
imaginary  injuries,  Madam,^'  replied  Plant, 
**  you  need  no  remembrancer,  nor  do  /,  of 
what  I  have  actually  forgot." 

**  Have  you?"  returned  the  lady  ;  "then  it 
is  necessary  to  remind  you  :  you  refused  to 
study  Dangle,  in  The  Critic,  for  me.'^ 

"  How  could  I  have  obliged  you,  and 
not  have  offended  the  Manager  ?  I  was 
cast  Lord  Burleigh,  and  you  know  how 
arduous  the  undertaking,  to  be  perfect,'* 

''This  I  know,"  answered  Mrs.  Bhnk» 
worth,  "  that  Dangle  would  have  suited  you 
to  a  hair;  for  you  are  always  dancing  attend- 
ance on  the  proprietors.'* 
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"  Yes,"  cried  Mr.  Bland,  "  Plant  is  a 
very  good-natured  fellow  ;  1  will  say  that  for 
him,  he  does  what  nobody  else  would  do. 
But  he  picks  his  steps,  and  can  bend,  and 
turn,  and  wind  ;  for  he  knows.  Managers' 
favour  is  very  slippery  ground.^' 

"  So  it  seems,"  said  Plant,  "  if  I  may 
judge  by  yow,  for  you  feel  sore  yet,  from 
the  fall  from  their  favour." 

"  I  spoke  my  mind  too  freely,"  returned 
Bland;  '^  that^s  what  nobody  can  accuse yow 
of/' 

"  True,"  answered  Plant,  ''  I  profit  from 
your  tumble  ;  I  never  set  my  opinion 
against  those  who  are  determined  to  have 
their  own  way  in  every  thing;  and  you  must 
allow,  Mr.  Bland,  all  Managers  are  of  that 
description." 

'*  That  makes  you  play  Canton  so  natu- 
rally," said  Mr.  Atall :  "  you  have  the  most 
obsequious,  companionable  laugh." 

"  I  can  always  laugh  in  my  sleeve  at 
envy/^  replied  Plant,  and  "  smile  with  con- 
tempt too,  at  the  wit  which  recoils  on 
itself." 

"  What  do  you  mean.  Sir  ?"  asked  Mr. 
Atall. 

^'  Nothings  gentle  Sir,  when  I  talk  to  or 
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of  you.    Does   the  fooVs  cap   fit   you  ?  I 
thought  Mr.  Whimpey  generally  wore  it."' 

Mr.  Whimpey,  the  clown  and  low  co- 
median, now  started  up,  and  advancing 
ludicrously,  cried  to  Mr.  Atall,  "  Pray,  gen- 
tle Signor,  don't  deprive  a  poor  clown,  a  low 
comedian,  of  his  bread  ;  it  is  beneath  your 
high  notice.  You  are  an  aspiring  hero,  but 
you  have  no  mercy  ;  you  fain  would  he  at 
all  in  the  ring.^' 

At  this,  the  green-room  rung  with  ap- 
plause, for  the  grimace  of  Whimpey  was 
irresistible  ;  which  was  not  a  little  increased, 
when  the  fat  old  lady,  taking  a  pinch  of 
snuff,  placed  her  arms  a-kimbow,  and  ex- 
claimed, "  Hey-day  !  gemmen  !  don't  turn 
our  green-house  to  a  fish-stall  ;  if  so,  pray, 
how  do  you  sell  your  dahbs  V^ 

Another  loud  laugh,  which  was  suddenly 
stopped  by  the  creaking  of  Mr.  Day^s  boots, 
a  sufficient  caution  for  the  resumption  of 
gravity  and  etiquette. 

Mr.  Day,  with  a  polite  and  ceremonious 
circular  bow  to  ther  company  assembled,  on 
perceiving,  with  the  aid  of  his  glass,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Newcome,  Mr.  Strainge,  and  our 
Heroine,  went  up  respectfully  to  each,  took 
their  hands,  and  introduced  them  to  the  other  , 
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performers,  as  fresh  accessions  to  the  the- 
atre. This  was  a  necessary  step  ;  for  though 
the  old  fixtures  knew  pretty  well  what  they 
were,  they  waited  for  this  formal  announce-, 
ment  of  their  claims  to  notice,  as  members 
of- the  same  community,  from  the  oral  au^ 
thority  of  the  ostensible  proprietor. 

Mary  now  could  not  help  smiling  within 
herself,  at  observing  the  profound  deference 
and  respect  that  was  paid  to  every  word 
that  came  from  this  gentleman;  and  that 
every  performer  present  was,  to  the  full,  as 
obsequious  as  the  accused  Mr.  Plant  ;  not 
excepting  Mr.  Bland  himself,  who  boasted 
of  his  plain-dealing.  She  therefore  began  to 
think  there  was  as  much  reliance  to  be 
placed  on  the  former,  as  on  any  of  his  con- 
temporaries. She  could  easily  perceive  he 
possessed  as  much  wit,  less  self-sufficiency, 
and  far  more  good-nature  than  the  rest ;  and 
this  casual  observation  her  subsequent  ex^ 
perience  justified. 

Mr.  Barlow,  the  acting  Manager,  now 
made  his  appearance,  with  a  long  list  of 
plays  and  entertainments  for  the  ensuing- 
season,  the  parts  of  many  of  which  wanted 
fresh  filling  up.     This  gentleman  was  a  tail, 
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robust,  portly  figure,  with  a  countenance 
round  and  jolly,  which  bespoke  a  fund  of 
dry  humour,  of  which  he  certainly  possessed 
no  inconsiderable  share.  He  was  the  life  and 
soul  of  every  club  he  belonged  to,  particu- 
larly the  oyster-club  here,  and  at  the  other 
town  ;  and  it  is  to  him,  the  late  French  tra- 
veller in  his  tour  through  England,  is  in- 
debted for  his  libel  against  this  country, 
wherein  he  says,  *'  The  English  eat  their 
^sh  raw,  and  drink  their  ale  out  of  jack- 
boots." 

Mr.  Barlow  assured  this  French  Solomon 
of  the  fact,  offering  to  introduce  him  to  their 
oyster  club.  This,  Monsieur,  with  a  stare 
and  shrug,  refused.  The  Manager  then 
shewed  him  a  leathern  bottle,  alias  canteen, 
made,  as  he  drily  observed,  out  of  a  jack- 
boot, from  which  the  expression  of  black 
cans,  called  ^'rtc/c^,  took  its  rise.  All  which 
information  Monsieur  Piron  greedily  swal- 
lowed with  his  brandy,  and  many  a  hearty 
laugh  the  Manager  has  had  at  the  French- 
man's credulity. 

Mr.  Barlow  now  affixed  the  different  lists 
in  the  usual  place,  and  retired  with  the  pro- 
prietor to  consult  upon  private  business. 
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All  eyes  were  now  fixed  upon- the  lists. 
Mr.  Atall,  Mrs.  Blinkvvorth,  and  Miss  Dash- 
wold  advanced  to  reconnoitre. 

^''  So/^  cried  Atall,  "  here  is  the  Clandes- 
tine Marriage,  and  no  Lord  Ogleby,  no  Sir 
John  Melville,  nor  Lovel,  cast !  How  is 
this  ?^' 

*'  Ask  the  Manager,"  said  Plant;  ''  you 
need  neither  be  alarmed,  nor  grumble  ;  for 
by  your  own  report  you  have  performed  all 
three." 

"  Not  in  this  company,  Sir.  Lord  Ogleby 
is  my  part  here,  I  should  suppose.'^ 

"  Suppose  !'^  observed  Plant ;  '*  the  Ma- 
nager thinks  otherwise,  and  a  fresh  candi- 
date should  start.^' 

"  Oh,  for  an  opening  part  !^*  cried  Atall; 
"  all  is  fair.**  And  he  looked  at  Mr.  New- 
come  and  Mr.  Strainge  ;  "  but  I  am  in  pos^ 
session,^' 

"  Just  as  long  as  the  Proprietors  think 
proper,*'  said  Mr.  Bland. 

"  And  so,  Dashwold,"  cried  Mrs.  Bhnk- 
worth,  "  7/ou  are  in  Miss  Sterling.  It  is 
well  they  have  left  me  out  of  the  piece, 
I  would  do  nothing  else  believe  me." 

"  No  more  you  ought,**  said  the  old  lady; 
"  for  I  will  say  you  are  at  home  in  it.'* 
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•'  You  are  in,  Madam/'  said  Miss  Dash- 
wold  to  Mrs.  Newcome,  **  for  Fanny 
Sterling.     Have  you  ever  played  it  ?" 

**  Lord  !  what  a  question  !'^  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Downing ;  '^  do  you  think  the  Ma- 
nager would  put  any  fresh  performers  in  for 
a  part  they  never  had  studied. ^^ 

"I  am  not  such  a  novice  as  you  may 
think,  Madam,^*  said  Mrs.  Newcome,  with  an 
air. 

"  Oh  !  cry  you  mercy,  Madam,^'  return- 
ed Miss  Dash  wold,  with  a  low  curtsey  ;  "  I 
did  not  mean  to  offend,  but  now  I  look, 
I  perceive  you  are  an  old  stager." 

"  Your  pardon,'^  said  Mr.  Newcome,  "  if 
you  mean  me^  you  are  correct  in  your  state- 
ment. I  am  nearly  about  your  own  standing  ; 
twelve  years  have  I  trod  the  boards  ;  but 
Mrs.  Newcome  is  not  above  three  years  on 
any  stage  ;  yet  she  is  allowed  to  be  very  for- 
ward for  her  time.^' 

"  O  certainly,"  rephed  Miss  Dash  wold  ; 
"  there  is  no  denying  that;  and  she  will  play 
FannySterling quite incharacter. Ha!  ha!  ha!" 

*'  Ha  !  ha  !"  echoed  Mrs.  Bhnkworth ; 
"  but  she  may  not  be  so  fortunate  in  the  sin- 
gle  young  ladies  ;  this  is  the  Clandestine 
Marriage^  you  know.'^ 
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Now  it  was  evident  poor  Mrs.  Newcome 
was  large  in  the  family-way  ;  and  what  ren- 
dered it  still  more  d  propos^  Mr.  Newcome 
took  her  unknown  from  her  parents,  and  pri- 
vately married  her,  and  they  were  not  as  yet 
reconciled.  Mr.  Newcome  whispered  his 
wife,  and  both  were  visibly  agitated,  which 
the  two  ladies  as  visibly  enjoyed. 

"  Heigho  V^  instinctively  sighed  i\Iary. 

"  Aye,  my  dear,'^  whispered  Mrs.  Down- 
ing, the  good-humoured  fat  old  lad}^,  "  you 
see  what  a  precious  set  they  are.  Thank 
Heaven  !  I  have  outlived  all  their  jokes,  and 
am  the  first  to  joke  upon  myself.  Your 
turn  will  come  next,  depend  on't.^' 

"  I  hope  not,  Madam,'^  said  Mary,  "  for  I 
am  not  happy  at  reply. '^ 

"  Then  I  must  take  your  part,^*  said  Mrs. 
Downing;  ''  so  donH  be  disheartened.  They 
are  all  in  {iwe  of  me,  even  old  Barlow  him- 
self. They  call  me  the  Kate  Clive  of  the 
company.*^ 

Mr.  Day" and  Mr.  Barlow  now  re-entered; 
and  Mr.  Barlow  going  up  to  Mr.  Strainge, 
asked  him  if  he  had  ever  played  Hamlel  ? 

"  I  have  attempted^  Sir,*^  said  the  young 
gentleman  modestly. 
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"  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  so,  Sir./*  re- 
plied the  Manager ;  "  therefore  you  shall 
play  it." 

"  I  have  played  the  part,  Sir/'  said 
Atall. 

"  Never,  my  good  Sir,"  returned  the 
Manager.  "  You  have  gone  on  for  it,  but 
how  ?" 

.  "  Ask  the  audience,  Sir  ;  they  saw 
me." 

"  No,  Sir,  they  did  woif,^^  said  Mr.  Barlow; 
*'  for  since  you  compel  me  to  speak,  they 
turned  their  backs  on  you.  They  heard 
enough,  however,  to  warrant  us  to  recast 
the  part.^^ 

Mr.  Atall  was  silenced,  when  he  saw  him- 
self put  in  for  Sir  John  Melville  ;  he  naade 
no  reply,  but  returned  to  his  seat  in  dud- 
geon. 

Mr.  Day  approached  Mary,  and  politely 
said  to  her,  "  i  shall  thank  you,  Miss  Ir- 
win, if  you  will  have  the  goodness  to  get  rea- 
dy in  Belvidera,  or  Ladi/  Teazle,  on  Mon- 
day evening  next,  which  you  please." 
"  yls  uou  like  it.  Sir,"  cried  Marv. 
"  Rosalind  do  you  mcan?'^  asked  the  Pro- 
prietor. 
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"  No,  Sir ;  but  which  part  you  think  pro- 
per, Sir/' 

"  Belaidera,  by  all  means,'^  returned  Mr, 
Day,  bowing. 

"  By  all  my  endeavours  and  means  will  I 
undertake  it,  Sir/^ 

"  And  I  have  little  doubt  of  the  success- 
ful result ;"  replied  the  Proprietor,  with  a 
profound  bow. 

This  little  conversation  was  not  so  private 
but  the  attentive  ears  of  the  females  over- 
heard every  syllable ;  many  sly  winks,  and 
oblique  looks  were  cast  on  poor  INIary,  and 
the  words,  *'  conceited,'/' — "  vain,'^ — ".  pre- 
sviming,'^ — *'  new  brooms,'^ — and  *'  novice," 
were  interchanged  by  Mrs.  Blinkworth  and 
Miss  Dash  wold  ;  while  Mrs.  Newcome  look- 
€d  at  our  Heroine,  as  if  she  could  eat 
her. 

**  Poor  woman  !"  whispered  Mrs.  Down- 
ing to  Mary  ;  "  that  new  lady  is  in  a  long- 
ing condition  ;  she  looks  at  you,  as  if  she 
could  devour  i/oUi  or  the  part  of  Belvi- 
<hray 

"  The  latter,  I  should  think5'^said  Mary, 
with  a  smile. 

**  I  pass  by  your   residence^'^  said  Mrs. 
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Downing ;    "  so   we  will  walk  together,  if 
you  please/^ 

"  You  are  very  obliging,  Madam, ^^  return- 
ed Mary.  And  the  connpany  now  adjourn- 
ed to  their  respective  homes. 

As  they  passed  along,  "  I  perceive,^'  said 
the  old  lady,  "  you  have  not  long  been 
used  to  the  stage  ;  you  were  not  bred  to  it  ?'^ 

"  No,  Madam,"  replied  our  Heroine. 

"  Poor  thing  V*  sighed  the  old  lady ; 
"  you  have  a  great  deal  to  encounter  yet,  let 
your  merit  be  what  it  will  ;  you  have  more  to 
fear  from  the  profession  itself,  than  perhaps 
from  any  other  quarter.  Jealousy  and  envy 
are  the  father  and  mother  of  e/e^mc/eow,  and  I 
beg  you  to  be  on  your  guard  before  Mrs. 
Blinkworth.  She  will  seek  your  confidence 
by  her  apparent  sincerity,  only  to  betray  you, 
child.  Remember,  1  give  you  this  hint ;  so 
good  morning.^* 

Mary,  when  they  separated,  firmly  resolved 
to  put  no  confidence  in  any  of  their  profes- 
sions, but  apply  herself  closely  to  her  busi- 
ness. She  lamented  the  distance  now  between 
her  and  her  young  friend.  Miss  Thompson, 
on  whom  with  safety  she  could  place  re- 
liance.     Old    Ann    undoubtedly   had   her 
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>oiing  mistress'^s  interest  at  heart,  and  any 
trust  might  be  reposed  in  her  ;  but,  there 
was  a  wide  difference  between  a  trust- w^orthy 
servant,  and  a  young  confidential  friend,  who 
could  participate  each  other's  feelings,  and 
consult  upon  professional  subjects  :  this  was 
a  loss  she  now  materially  felt ;  and  which, 
from  the  complexion  of  the  present  company 
with  whom  she  was  to  associate,  was  not 
likely  to  be  soon  supplied.  Mary  was. natu- 
rally reserved  and  bashful ;  she  feared  to 
intrude,  and  disliked  intrusion  herself;  but 
none  more  firm  in  her  attachments  when 
once  formed.  There  was  a  somethins:,  a 
blunt  op-^n  kind  of  sincerity  about  Mrs. 
Downing,  that  pleased  her,  but  her  manners 
were  coarse  and  old-fashioned ;  and  she 
seemed  to  pride  herself  upon  her  singula* 
rJties.  "  I  will  not,"  thought  she,  "  reject 
her  friendship,  which  may  prove  real,  for  the 
information  of  a  woman  of  her  experience 
doubtless  must  be  valuable  ;  but  an  inti- 
macy, neither  the  disparity  of  our  years  and 
dispositions  would  authorize/' 

AV'hen  she  got  home,  she  sat  down,  and 
wrote  to  Miss  Thompson,  giving  an  account 
of  her  joining  the  present  company,  .and  re- 
questing to  know  how  she  went  on  in  Bath, 
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the  news  of  the  theatre,  and  what  occur- 
rences she  had  met  since  they  parted.  She 
informed  her  of  the  death  of  her  sister  ;  but 
no  more,  on  that  delicate  subject ;  and  con- 
cUided  with  requesting  the  fulfilment  of  a 
promise  of  correspondence  passing  between 
them,  and  to  which  she  now  had  led  the  way. 

The  business  of  the  theatre  commenced 
with  "  The  Clandestine  Marriage '^  and  "77/6: 
Liar"  The  part  of  Lord  Ogleby,  by  Mr. 
Chronic,  who  was  a  joint  proprietor  of  this 
concern,  but  of  no  other.  This  gentleman 
had  been,  and  still  was,  when  his  health 
permitted  him,  a  most  excellent  actor  ;  but 
he  was  now  advanced  in  hfe,  and  a  martyr 
to  the  gout,  which  usually  confined  him  six 
months  of  the  year;  his  name  was,  however, 
an  attraction  sufficient  to  fill  the  house.  His 
lady,  was  a  very  active  woman  for  her  age, 
and  very  excellent  in  heavy  tragedy,  as  Lady 
Macbeth^  Queen  Elizabeth.,  Countess  of 
Narbonne.,  and  Lady  Randolph,  They  are 
both,  moreover,  universally  respected  and 
esteemed  for  their  strict  probity,  and  other 
estimable,  domestic  virtues. 

Mary  promised  herself  a  treat  in  witness- 
ing this  piece ;  she  accordingly  seated  herself 
in  one  of  the  upper  boxes,  where  she  already 
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found  Mrs.  Blink  worth  and  Mr^  Strainge; 
they  both  poHtely  made  room  for  her.  Mr. 
Chronic  in  the  old  Lord  was  admirable  ; 
and  was  allowed  by  those  who  had  seen  them 
both,  to  be  nearly  equal  to  the  original^  the 
great  Mr.  King.  Mr.  Barlow,  in  Sterlings 
was  particularly  happy,  those  parts  being 
exactly  in  his  hne.  Mr.  Plant's  Canton 
depicted  the  obsequious  Swiss  to  the  life,  but 
Mrs.  Downing's  Mrs.  Heidelberg  was,  be- 
yond supposition,  great.  Mary  thought 
Miss  Dash  wold  very  spirited  in  Miss  Ster- 
ling ;  but  she  by  no  means  met  with  Mrs. 
Blinkworth's  commendation,  for  "  Pish  ! — 
Oh  dear  /"  escaped  that  lady  every  now  and 
then.  The  gentle  Fanny  suffered  much  in 
Mrs.  Newxome's  hands,  whose  affectation 
spoiled  the  simplicity  of  the  character.  Mr. 
A  tall  was  very  lively  and  entertaining  as  Young 
Wilding  in  The  Liar.  On  the  whole,  our 
Heroine  was  highly  entertained,  and  she  ac- 
knowledged the  merits  of  the  company,  as 
far  superior  to  what  she  had  ever  seen. 

Mr.  Day  was  seated  in  his  private  box,  as 
was  Mr.  Lilac  in  the  opposite,  both  particu- 
larly attentive  to  the  performance.  "  So,'' 
thought  Mary,  "  you  are  there,  gentlemen  ? 
Performers  may  well  mind  their  P^s  and  their 
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^'^,  while 'UirIct  the  iniinediate  eye  of  such 
scrutiniziijg  inspectors.  1  trust,  1  shall  profit 
by  this  ;  for  I  see,  the  slightest  error  cannot 
escape  their  penetration/' 

Hamlet  was  given  out  for  the  next  night, 
and  Mr.  Strainge  announced  for  the  part.  At 
rehearsal,  when  the  King  first  accosts  him, 

**  How  now,  my  Cousin,  Hamlet,  and  my  5cu  ;'* 

Mr.  Strainge  modestly  observed  to  the  per- 
former, he  would  be  much  obliged  to  him, 
if  he  would  alter  and  mv  Son  to  kmd,  and 
read  the  line  thus  : 

*'  How  now,  my  Cousin  Hamlet — kind  my  Son." 

The  perforiTjcr  with  a  sneer  replied,  be 
could  not  think  of  altering  the  text  for  any 
whim  of  his  ;  and  asked  him,  why  he  wished 
such  a  n(??t?  reading  ? 

"  Pardon  me,  Sir,'^  returned  Mr.  Strainge, 
"  it  is  not  a  wcf^  reading.  1  wish  to  restore 
the  original  and  old  reading,  for  my  reply  is 
upon  the  words  cousin  and  kind  : — 

'*  A  little  more  than  kin,  and  less  tiiun  /iind.'* 

Mr.  Chronic,  who  was  present,  imme- 
diately said,  Mr.  Strainge  was  right,  for  tl>e 
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*)ld  editiou  of  Shakespeare,  by  Theobald, 
which,  after  all,  was  the  most  correct  as  to 
the  text,  had  kind  and  not  and.  For  "  kind 
my  son,^'  meant  no  more  than  a  transposi- 
tion for  "  my  kind  son,"  as  "  good  my  lord,'^ 
and.  *' good  your  grace,"  only  meant,  "my 
good  lord,"  and  "  your  good  grace/^  For  the 
uncle  w^as  now  more  than  a  mere  cousin  or 
kinsman.  Hamlet  was  his  son  by  the  mar- 
riage to  his  mother,  and  consequently  that 
*on,  from  such  incestuous  connexion,  was 
"  less  than  kijid  to  him,  and  on  that  account, 
as  he  murdered  his  father,  to  ascend  hi? 
throne  and  bed." 

With  this  explanation,  Mr.  Day  and  Mr. 
Barlow  agreed. 

When  the  night  came,  the  theatre  was  w^ell 
filled,  and  the  new  performer  acquitted  him^ 
self  to  the  general  satisfaction,  and  was  most 
favourably  received  throughout :  it  was  evi- 
dent, he  was  a  man  of  strong  sense,  and 
polished  manners,  his  person  and  voice  good, 
his  judgment  correct,  but  was  somewhat 
deficient  in  en erg3^  This  was  the  only 
thing  that  Mr.  Day  observed,  the  next 
morn i ng  at  rehearsal . 

^'  All  you  want,   Mr.  Strainge,  is  co/j/^- 
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dence ;  you  are  too  diffident  of  your  own 
powers,  which  I  am  conscious  you  possess  ; 
but  practice  will  remove  that  defect.  I  am 
highly  gratified  with  your  performance,  Sir, 
beheve  me,  and  so  was  the  audience.  You 
only  want  a  little  of  what  iVtall  could  well 
spare,  and  both'  would  be  considerable 
gainers.  ^^ 

*'  Aye,  Sir,^^  said  Mr.  Barlow,  "  you  have 
only  to  make  a  friend  of  Atall  here,  and 
borrow  a  little  of  his  brass, ^' 

"  I  never  lend  any  of  my  properties,*^ 
cried  A  tail. 

"  No  ?  then  I  would  advise  you  to  give 
it  away,  and  you  will  be  no  loser  in  the 
end,^*  replied  Mr.  Barlow. 

Mary  was  very  well  satisfied  to  rehearse 
Belvidera  to  Mr.  Strainge's  Jaffier  :  he  pos- 
sessed great  sensibility  and  feeling  ;  and  he 
grew  more  and  more  animated  in  the  scenes 
with  her,  as  they  proceeded.  And  the  pro- 
prietors, Messrs.  Day  and  Chronic,  and  the 
acting  Manager,  by  their  smiles  and  looks, 
seemed  perfectly  pleased  with  this  specimen, 
and  appeared  to  augur  most  sanguine  hopes 
from  the  display  of  talent  which  Mar}^ 
evinced  ;  for  she  found  it  necessary  to  make 
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some  impression  even  at  rehearsal,  on  those 
judges,  whose  decision  she  feared  more  than 
the  opinion  of  the  audience. 

The  night  came,  and  Mary  entered  the 
green-room,  dressed  for  her  part.  She  was 
magnificently  attired,  the  brilliant  display 
she  exhibited  was  most  tastefully  arranged. 
The  ladies  gazed  on  her  in  silence,  and  Mrs. 
Blinkworth  whispered  Miss  Dashwold,  that 
the  splendour  was  ill-timed  and  ill-judged, 
the  ornaments  too  crowded,  &c.  all  loud 
enough  for  our  Heroine  to  overhear  ;  but 
she  passed  it  over  in  silence,  for  she  recol- 
lected the  words  of  Priuli  to  Jaffier, — 

"  Keduce  the  g lit te?ing  trappings  of  thy  wife,"  &c. 

She  was,  therefore,  conscious  she  was  dress- 
ed in  appropriate  costume :  m  this  she 
was  confirmed  on  Mr.  Day^s  approach,  who, 
with  his  glass,  surveyed  her  accurately,  and 
condescended  a  nod  and  smile  of  approba- 
tion. But  how  was  she  flattered  when  the 
elegant  and  accomplished  Mr.  Lilac  came  up 
to  her,  with,  "  Upon  my  honour.  Miss  Irwin, 
I  have  for  som.e  time  been  analysing  your 
dress,  Mem,  and  I  will  not  hesitate  to  pro 
nounce  it,  on  the  whole,  the  most  tasteful 
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and  superb  display,  and  the  most  applica- 
ble, as  to  costume,  I  ever  beheld.  Your  robe 
so  truly  Venetian^  of  the  richest  fabric,  I  per- 
ceive, and  your  drapery  and  ornaments  so 
graceiVilly  disposed  !  1  vow,  I  am  particu- 
larly gratified  with  your  minute  attention  in 
these  articles,  so  very  essential,  but  too  of- 
ten carelessly  attended  to.  You  form,  Miss 
Irwin,  an  admirable  picture  1" 

"  Not  oUtill  life,  I  hope,  Sir,'*  said  Ma-^ 
ry,  smihng. 

"  Oh,  no  !  impossible  V  cried  Mr.  Lilac; 
>'  but  really  I  don't  see  how  you  can  get 
warm  in  your  part  this  evening,  it  is  so  mi- 
serably cold,  I  declare  my  feet  have  been 
absolutely  frozen  to  the  carpet  all  the  morn- 

"  I  never  feel  cold  in  my  business,  Sir,'* 
was  all  Mary's  reply. 

The  little,  elegant  proprietor  now  turned 
to  Mr.  Strainge,  and  comphmented  him 
politely  on  his  performance  of  Hamlet,  for 
which  the  new  performer  modestly  returned 
his  thanks,  and  assured  him,  his  exertions 
should  be  doubled,  to  merit  the  approbation 
of  his  employers,  whose  good  opinion  was 
a  sure  criterion  of  the  public  estimation. 

Mary  was  greeted  on  her  entrance  with  an 
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universal  hand  of  encouragement.  She  ex- 
erted herself  so  successfully,  that  three  dis- 
tinct peals  concluded  her  dying  scene.  And 
when  Mr.  Atall  stepped  forward  to  announce 
a  Comedy  for  the  next  representation,  "  wo,^' 
was  the  general  cry  ;  "  this  tragedy  again.^' 
AtalJ  bowed,  and  then  gave  it  out,  on  which 
the  whole  house  rang  with  applause.  It  is  but 
justice  to  say,  Mr.  Strainge  met  deserved 
plaudits  ;  he  evinced  a  perfect  conception  of 
the  part,  and  even  divided  the  applause  with 
Mary,  in  the  impassioned  scenes. 

Mr.  Day  took  our  Heroine^s  hand,  and 
congratulated  her  on  the  very  great  impres- 
sion she  had  made.  "  He  had  not,"  he  said, 
''  seen  the  two  parts  more  justly  pourtrayed 
for  many  years,  and  scarcely  exceeded  in 
town.'^  This  was  no  small  praise,  especially 
from  a  judge  so  accurate  and  hard  to  be 
pleased. 

Old  Ann,  who  had  seldom  or  never  seen 
a  play,  was  however  determined  to  have  a 
peep  at  her  young  mistress.  She  according- 
ly placed  herself  in  one  of  the  galleries.  The 
lights,  the  music,  and  the  crowd  assembled, 
struck  the  poor  old  woman  with  astonish- 
ment ;  all  appeared  enchantment,  particularly 
when  the  curtain  drew  up,  when  Mary  made 
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her  appearance,  and  was  gratulated  by  the 
audience.   "  May  I  never  squint/^  exclaimed 
Ann,  ".  but  that  is  a  very  proper  lady ;  some 
grand   princess  or  duchess,  she  is  dizened 
out  so  !    How^  rich  these  great  folks  be,  to 
have  such  fine  clothes  !  Ah  !  I  hope  you  have 
a  charitable    heart,  for  there   is  a  power  of 
|)Oor  in  this  large  town  V^  But  when  she  heard 
Mary  speak,  the  old  woman  could  not  con- 
tain herself,  but  cried  out,  "  Wh}^  I  protest 
and  vow,   it  is  my  own  dear  young  mistress 
after  all  ;  the  child   that   I  have-  dandled  in 
these  arms  for  many  a  long  day.  Who  would 
have  thought  it  ?    Lord  !  be  good  unto  me  ; 
how  she  takes  on  !     I  wonders  what  they 
have  done  to  her,  to  make  her  so  sad  ?"  As 
the  interest  of  the  tragedy   deepened,   the 
poor  old  woman's  eyes  overflowed.  ''  Ah  !" 
cried  she,  ''  it  is  a  terrible  sad  job  indeed  ! 
you  were  very  wrong  to  mix  with  that  wicked 
set,  they  will  certainly  be  the  death  of  her,'^' 
But  when  Mary  died,  old  Ann  started   up, 
."  Let  me  out,  let  me  out !  PlI  go  for  a  doctor 
directly  ;  she  is  only  in  a  swoundy-fit ;  she 
must  be  bled.     Ah  !    why  did.  I  come  up 
,here,  at  the  risk  of  my  old  neck,  and  not 
stay  below  to  mind  and  nurse  you  ?    What  a 
barbarous  set!^'  And  away  she  forced  her  pas- 
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sage,  while  the  gallery  was  highly  diverted, 
and  made  way  for  her. 

The  old  nurse  ran  down  stairs  as  fast  as 
she  could  hobble,  and  actually  brought  a 
surs^eon  with  her  behind  the  scenes.  The 
doctor  hurried  along  with  her,  and  when 
they  came  round,  old  Ann  cried,  "  Where  is 
my  dear  young  lady  ?  Here  I  have  fetched 
the  doctor  ;  v/here  is  she  }" 

"  How  came  this  about !  Is  the  lady  still 
insensible  ?"  asked  the  Doctor. 

"  Sii'  /"  said  the  Prompter,  "  do  you 
mean  Miss  Irwin  ?^' 

•'  Certainly  ;  this  old  woman  told  me  her 
mistress  fainted  suddenly  away  upon  the 
stage,^'  answered  the  Surgeon  ;  '-  and  I  am 
come  in  consequence  ;  perhaps  from  over  ex- 
ertion. ^^ 

"  Likely  enough, ^^  returned  the  Promp- 
ter, "'  but  her  dying  scene  was  admirable  V^ 

"  Dying  !  oh  Lord  !  ha'  maj^cy  !''  roared 
out  Ann  ;  "  it  can't  be.  Pra}^  good  Doctor, 
do  bleed  her,  and  bring  her  to  life." 

,*'  I  now  see  how  it  is,''  said  the  Surgeon  ; 
•'  this  stupid  old  fool  roused  me  from  a  hot 
supper,  and  I  have  run  through  the  cold  to 
administer  my  assistance  to  the  lady  :  this 
may  be  a  stage-tricky  and  afford  you  a  laugh 
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at  my  expence  ;  but  I  take  it  in  a  serious 
light :  it  is  a  very  agreeable  thing  indeed  to 
leave  a  nice  hot  supper,  and  run  half  a  mile, 
shivering  in  the  cold,  and  did  not  wait  to 
put  on  my  great  coat.  These  jokes  are  un- 
pardonable. If  the  lady  was  really  dyings  or 
violently  ill,  it  would  be  some  satisfaction. 
But  I  am  not  to  be  trifled  with  in  this  man- 
ner ;  and  you^  you  old  stupid  ass,  to  know 
no  better."  And  awav  this  modern  Galen 
strutted  most  consequentially. 

When  Ann  saw  her  mistress  descending 
from  her  dressing-room,  and  ready  to  return 
home,  she  flew  into  her  arms,  and  exclaim- 
ing, "  Ah  !  my  dear  Miss  Mary  !  I  am  glad 
you  are  come  to  life  again  ;  you  frightened 
me  out  of  my  wits  ;  but  ^tis  a  very  wicked 
thing  to  make  believe  so.  Death  is  a  very 
serious  business^  Lord  presarve  us !  and 
should  not  be  played  with  V^  Mary  now 
hurried  home  with  the  old  woman,  for  she 
saw  the  performers  gathering  round  her 
imrse,  Vr'ith  an  intent  to  quiz  her. 

Mary  very  soon  established  her  fame.  Pier 
genteel  comedy  was  equally  admired  with 
her  tragedy  ;  she  was  the  subject  of  encomi- 
um in  the  papers,  coffee-houses,  and  private 
parties  ;  and  she  divided  the  public  opinion 
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with  the  politics  of  the  day..  Mr.  Strainge's 
merits  were  publicly  canvassed  ;  and  the 
card-tables  gave  Mary  to  him,  as  an  eligible 
match/  Old  Ann  constantly  went  with  her 
mistress  to  the  theatre,  and  would  fidget 
about  her,  though  her  presence  was  quite 
unnecessary,  unless  to  see  her  home.  But 
the  good  old  creature  thought  her  attentions 
a  part  of  her  incumbent  duty. 

About  a  month  after,  when  Mary  was^ 
performing  Mrs.  Beverlei/^  in  the  Gamester^ 
and  she  exclaims,  when  a  knocking  at  the 
door  is  heard,  '^  Who  waits  there  ?  Will  jione 
of  3^ou  answer  ?^^  old  Ann  was  standing  by 
the  wing,  and  seeing  her  mistress  look 
toward  her  as  she  spoke  those  words,  totally 
forgetting  where  she  was,  hobbled  on  the 
stage.  "  Here  I  be,  my  dear  Miss. Mary; 
I  have  brought  the  band-box.  Here  it  is;  do 
you  want  it  ?'^  The  whole  house  burst  into 
a  loud  laugh  and  clapping  of  hands.  The 
old  woman  screamed  with  fright,  and  scut- 
tled off  as  fast  as  she  could.  Mary  was 
ready  to  sink  with  confusion,  and  when  she 
came  off,  cried,  "  Ann  !  Ann  !  you  have 
ruined  me  !"  while  Mr.  Barlow  called  out, 
**  Take  that  terrible  old  woman  away,  and 
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smother  her  ;  or  she'll  be  the  death  of  her 
mistress/'  It  required  tlie  greatest  exer- 
tions of  the  performers  to  compose  the  au- 
dience to  a  consistent  gravity,  which  Mary, 
by  her  uncommon  enerq^y,  at  length  ef- 
fected. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 


VoR  the  first  time  in  her  life,  Mary  was 
seriously  ofiinded  with  Ann.  The  poor  old 
woman  felt  very  unhappy,  while  labouring 
under  her  mistress's  displeasure,  w^hicli 
lasted  full  two  days,  and  no  longer.  Mary 
could  not  preserve  resentment  against  one, 
who  erred  from  ignorance,  and  who  took  for 
granted  and  reahty,  the  fictitious  business  of 
the  scene.  '•  I  can  only  pardon  you,  Ann," 
said  -Slary,  "  but  on  your  promise  either  of 
wholly  absenting  yourself  from  the  theatre, 
or  confining  yourself  to  my  dressing-room 
in  future  ;  you  have  no  idea  of  the  mischief 
you  might  have  occasioned.  I  would  advise 
you  at  all  events  keep  from  the  wings,  and 
out  of  sight  of  the  performers.  I  would 
not  have  Mr.  Barlow,  the  acting  manager, 
catch  you,  for  the  world  ;  in  his  passion, 
he  would  certainly  kill  you.'' 

"  Aye,  aye,"  cried  Ann,  "  never  fear, 
mistress;  Til  keep  out  of  harm's  way;  he 
is  a  great  bear  of  a  man,  and  these  fellors 
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behind  the  screens,  I  beheve,  brought  a 
carpet,  and  would  have  smothered  me  in 
earnest,  but  for  a  civil  gentleman,  who  took 
me  out  of  their  wicked  hands,  and  placed 
me  in  security,  till  you  came  down  to  me. 
Gad  a  mercy  !  but  they  would  have  swung 
for  it,  if  thev  had.^^ 

'*  Well,  Ann,  I  must  bring  you  to  the 
green-room  this  morning,  by  order  of  the 
proprietors.  You  are  to  be  tried  before 
the  company,  for  daring  to  run  on  the  stage 
during  the  business:  what  punishment  they 
will  inflfct  on  you,  I  know  not;  but  as 
you  belong  to  me^  you  are  considered  as 
an  attendant  at  the  theatre,  and  must  suffer 
accordingly.  I  am  not  joking,  I  assure 
you.'^  Now  the  truth  was,  Mr.  Barlow,  who 
loved  a  joke,  with  the  consent  of  the  proprie- 
tors, begged  of  Mary  to  bring  the  old  woman, 
that  they  might  give  her  a  proper  caution, 
and  threaten  her  a  little  with  the  consequen- 
ces ;  adding,  "  We  shall  hear  what  the  old 
lady  can  say  for  herself:  she  will  afford  us  a 
good  laugh,  for  she  seems  a  queer  one.'* 
Mary  consented,  in  the  hope  it  would  effec- 
tually deter  her  from  coming  to  the  theatre, 
unless  to  see  her  home. 

"  Well,  Miss,  ril  go  with  you,"  replied 
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Ann.  *•  I  did  no  harm,  and  Vm  not  afeard 
of  none  of  ^em,  not  I,  but  if  they  offer  to 
mislest  me,  or  any  of  their  fellors  lays  a 
finger  on  me,  I  tell  'em  a  bit  of  my  mind  ; 
I  will,  by  my  truly/'  Away  the  old  dame 
went  to  make  herself  smart  to  attend  her 
mistress  ;  and  then  they  set  out,  and  pre- 
sently arrived  at  the  theatre." 

The  old  woman  was  dressed  out  in  her  best, 
and  to  say  truth,  looked  very  respectably. 
Some  of  the  men,  carpenters  and  scene- 
shifters,  cried  out,  *'  make  way  ;  here  comes 
a  neiv  performer.^'  "  No,**  cried  others, 
"  we  know  her,  she  is  an  old  offendtr. 
She  is  cast  for  death;  and  brought  up  to 
receive  sentence."  Several  such  jokes  were 
thrown  out,  as  she  passed  them,  but  Ann 
took  no  notice. 

All  the  performers,  ladies  and  gentlemen, 
were  assembled,  and  all  anxious  to  haive  a 
look  at  Ann,  and  enjoy  her  embarrassment. 
Mr.  Barlow,  who  was  disposed  to  make  a 
comic  scene,  was  however  restrained  by  the 
consequential  gravity  of  Mr.  Day,  who  re- 
marked it  would  be  sufficient  to  give  the  old 
woman  a  gentle  reprimand,  and  let  her  go  • 
that  Miss  Irwin  was  the  principal  sufferer, 
and  that  it  would  be  a  breach  of  decorum 
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and  respect  to  that  lady,  to  carry  the  joke 
to  any  extremity. 

Old  Ann  was  now  brought  in  by  Mr. 
Whimpey,  the  low  comedian,  who  took  her 
arm  under  his,  crying,  as  they  entered, 
"  Trip,  Audrey^  trip  ;  bear  your  body  seem- 
ingly/^ But  she  pushed  him  away,  with 
"  None  of  your  freedom  with  me  ;  I'm  none 
of  your  tawdry  folk,  I  would  have  you  to 
know.^' 

"  Silence  in  the  court !^'  cried  Barlow; 
then  turning  to  Ann  with  a  stern  look, 
"  You  have  been  sent  for,  old  lady,  to  an- 
swer a  very  serious  charge  laid  against  you, 
of  running  on  the  stage,  where  you  had  no 
business  whatever,  and  throwing  the  whole 
house,  and  all  the  performers,  into  uproar 
and  confusion  ;  what  say  you  ?  do  you  deny 
the  charge  ?    Speak.'' 

"  Marry  forbid,"  cried  Ann,  '*  I  should  be 
so  wicked  to  deny  the  truth ;  I  am  not  used 
to  lyings  like  some  folk  ;  tho'f  I  bes  a  poor 
woman,  my  broughtage-up  was  in  an  honest 
way ;  but  it  was  all  along  of  my  mistress 
calling  so,  and  looking  at  me  ;  I  portest  and 
vow,  I  thought  she  wanted  her  band-box, 
for  we  forgot  it,  and  I  had  been  home  to 
fetch  it,  and  seeing  nobody  answer,  as  she 
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caid,  1  did  carry  it  on  to  her,  saving  your 
presence,  and  that's  the  truth  on't.  I  scorns 
to  tell  a  falsity :  and  where  was  the  harm 

"ifter  all  r 

'^  Harm  !"  exclaimed  Barlow  with  aloud 
voice,  to  frighten  her,  "  did  you  not  hear 
the  uproar  you  caused  ?  You  interrupted  the 
business,  and  threw  every  thing  into  confu- 
sion and  disorder.  I  wonder,  they  did  not 
pull  the  house  down/' 

"  How  is  it  possible  for  a  poor  woman 
like  me,"  cried  Ann,  "  to  know  when  you 
are  speaking  ^nt^/^  or  fo  /     Ah!    you  are  a 
sad  wicked  set !  and  are  made  up  of  nothmg 
else  but   idle  stories  and  falsehoods;    and 
then  you  throw  up  your  eyes  and   wrmg 
your  hands,  and  do  it  all  as   natural  as  the 
life,  that  you  persuade  other  people  to  be- 
lieve you,  and  be  as  great  fools  as  yourselves. 
Ah !  ^  Shame   upon  you  !    to   deceive    the 
people  so ;  it  is  a  very  sinful  wicked  prac- 
tice  1  but  you  are  used  to  it,  and  it  is  quite 
natural ;  and  more's  the  pity,  you  have  made 
my  dear  young  lady  as  bad  as  the  rest  on 
you.     She  who  always  spoke  truth  before. 
Marcy  be  good   to  me  1    it  was  but  t'other 
night^  I  just  came,  ready  to  seeher^ome, 
and  there  she  was,  upon  the  ground  !   look^ 
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ing  like  death,  and  telling  a  fierce  hard- 
hearted lady,  that  she  ^yas  dying  for  hunger, 
and  hadu^t  eat  a  bit  of  food  for  three  dai/s, 
when  ril  be  upon  my  oath,  I  saw  her  eat  a 
hearty  breakfast  that  morning:  and  I  roasted 
a  nice  pullet  that  day  for  her  dinner  with 
mv  own  hands,  and  saw  her  dine  on  it :  this 
is  a  sad  and  shameful  thing  to  make  my  dear 
young  mistress  tell  such  barefaced  fal- 
sities/* 

"  How,  woman  !''  cried  the  Manager, 
"  take  care  what  you  say  V* 

"  Fiddle-de-dee  P'  cried  Ann,  "  I  doesn't 
value  your  big  looks  a  pin,  not  I.  I  speaks 
nothing  but  the  honest  truths  and  I  am 
neither  afeard  nor  ashamed  of  it.  Heaven 
forgive  and  mend  you  all !  I  say ;  and  if  it 
wasn't  that  my  old  hand  shakes,  and  I  mis- 
pelder  the  words  so,  I  would  write  to  our 
good  Mrs.  Forester,  and  the  good  Par- 
son Percy,  to  take  you  from  this  wicked 
place,  made  up  of  nothing  but  lies.  I 
think,  I  would  by  my  taith  and  truly,  that's 
what  I  would." 

All  the  ladies  now  burst  out  a  laughing, 
and  even  Mr.  Day's  gravit}^  gave  w^ay,  and 
he  was  obliged  to  put  his  handkerchief  to 
his  face  to  conceal  his  risibility.     As  soon 
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as  he  recovered  his  composure,  he  advanced 
to  Ann,  and  accosted  her,  "  as  you  have 
pleaded  guiifj/,  and  voluntarily  niade  con- 
fession, and  by  such,  have  recommended 
yourself  to  our  mercy,  we  shall  for  the 
present  withhold  the  merciless  stern  law 
from  falling  heavy  on  your  aged  head.  We 
therefore  only  gravely  admonish  you,  never 
to  approach  the  scenes,  on  pain  of  exem- 
plary and  condign  punishment ;  but  in  con- 
sideration of  the  verv  learned  and  elaborate 
defence  you  have  made,  and  the  very  whole- 
some and  salutary  lecture  you  have  given  us, 
we  should  be  sorry  such  eloquence  did  not 
meet  its  due  reward  ;  you  will  be  pleased, 
my  good  old  lady,  to  accept  of  this  trifle, 
as  some  remuneration  for  your  loss  of  time 
from  your  domestic  duties;  and  we  assure 
you,  we  shall  not  in  haste  forget  the  occur- 
rence of  this  morning,"  and  he  put  a  one 
pound'  note  in  her  hand, 

"  I  humbly  thank  you,  good  Sir,"  re- 
turned Ann  with  a  low  curtsey;  "I  sh^  11 
observe  wliat  you  say ;  but  I  portest  and 
vow,-I  only  spoke  for  your  good  ;  and  this  bit 
of  paper  tells  me,  that  my  poor  advice  has 
made  a  projKT  oppression  upon  your  pa- 
tience.'^ 
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"  Yes,  yes/^  said  Mr.  Barlow,  "  you 
have  sufficiently  vindicated  yourself  and  op- 
pressed our  patience,  and  now  go  home,  my 
good  woman  ;  and  roast  another  pullet  for 
your  mistress's  dinner,  and  thank  your  stars, 
that  you  have  escaped  smothering  this  time*^ 

"  Smothering!  heh,  heh,  heh.  Well  by  my 
truly,"  replied  Ann,  "  you  are  a  funny  man, 
to  be  sure ;  no,  no,  you  know  better  nor 
that,  I  shoudn't  take  it  so  easy,  as  you  think 
for ;  not  I,  by  my  troth  !  I  am  not  to  be 
frightened  with  squibs  and  crackers  and  big 
looks  ;  no,  not  if  you  was  as  big  as  a  house  ; 
no,  no,  and  so  your  sarvant,  good  ladies  and 
gentlemen  :  I  humbly  wish  you  all  a  good 
morning,^'  and  with  another  curtesy  the  old 
nurse  left  the  theatre. 

"  That  is  a  very  tremendous  and  formida- 
ble old  woman,  Miss  Irwin,"  said  the  Mana- 
ger. ''  Where  did  you  pick  her  up  ?" 

''  She  has  lived  in  our  family,  Sir,  long 
before  I  was  born.'^ 

"  I  confess,"  said  Mr.  Day,  "  I  admire 
the  simplicity  of  her  character  ;  her  honest 
sincerity,  and  the  very  strong  affection  and 
attachment  to  her  mistress." 

"  I  could  have  had  a  nice  comic  scene 
with  the  old  dame,"  cried  Whimpey,  "  if  you 
had  permitted  me.^^ 


THE    PRESENT    DAY.  9^ 

"  I  fancy/*  replied  Barlow,  "  you  would 
have  come  off  second  best.  She  would  have 
given  you  as  good  as  you  brought/' 

"  I  warrant,"  said  Mrs.  Downing,  "  I 
like  that  old  lady  of  all  things.  She  is  not 
afraid  of  speaking  her  mind." 

"  But  really,  Miss  Irwin,"  said  Mr.  Day, 
"  you  must  keep  her  from  the  house,  unless 
to  see  you  home  at  nights,  or  bring  you 
what  you  want,  and  then  immediately  to  de- 
part.^' 

"  Certainly,  Sir,"  answered  Mary.  "  I 
have  already  seriously  cautioned  her  on  that 
head.'^ 

Our  Heroine  in  returning  home,  just  as 
she  reached  her  own  door,  and  had  knock- 
ed, perceived  the  two  officers  of  Hussars 
on  the  opposite  side  ;  they  bowed  to  her, 
and  she  distantly  returned  the  comphment, 
on  which  they  both  crossed  over  to  her,  and 
politely  asked  after  her  welfare,  saying,  "  it 
gave  them  great  pleasure  to  see  her  in  such 
good  health,  but  extremely  sorry  to  observe 
her  always  in  mourning  !  Mary  informed 
them  she  had  recently  lost  her  sister,  at 
which  they  were  extremely  sorry  again,  but 
particularly  happy  that  their  regiment  was 
now  quartered  in  the  neighbourhood,  as  she 
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might  depend  on  their  exertions  on  her  be- 
nefit night*  Mary  to  get  rid  of  them,  thUnk- 
ed  them  ;  but  said,  most  probably  she  should 
not  have  that  honour  ;  as  she  expected  a 
letter  shortly,  relative  to  an  engagement 
in  London.  The  officers  were  much  griev- 
ed at  this  ;  but  were  highly  rejoiced  and  gra- 
tified that  such  conspicuous  talent  as  she 
possessed,  was  likely  to  meet  its  due  re- 
ward. 

Mary  impatiently  knocked  again,  and  the 
door  was  opened  by  Margaret,  the  young 
nurse,  with  the  infant  in  her  arms.  ^'  How 
is  this,  Miss  Irwin  ?"  said  Lord  Henrv 
Augustus  :  "  you  seem  to  have  got  an  addi- 
tion to  your  family  ?*'  Poor  Mary  coloured 
erimson-deej}^  and  unable  to  reply,  in  confu- 
sion ran  up  stairs,  leaving  the  nurse  to  shut 
the  door.  What  passed  she  could  not  pre- 
tend to  judge,  but  she  for  several  days  afterj 
perceived  these  gentlemen,  with  several 
others  of  the  corps,  parading  before  her  win- 
dows, aad  staring  very  rudely,  she  thought^ 
laughing  and  pointing  at  the  same  time. 

This  at  length  alarmed  her,  and  she  called 

up  Margaret  to  cjuestion  her.     She  had,  of 

late,  remarkt^d  that  Margaret  had  staid  out, 

""under    pretence  Of  airing  the   child,   much 
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longer  than  was  necessary ;  for  the  infant 
had  xaught  a  severe  cold ;  on  this,  she  re- 
solved to  speak  to  her  on  the  subject, 
"  What  makes  you,  nurse,  keep  the  little 
infant  out  so  long  these  cold  days  ?  It  is  too 
tender  as  yet  to  bear  this  severe  weather ;  you 
see  what  a  violent  cold  the  poor  babe  has 
got." 

"  Indeed,  Mrs.^^  replied  Margaret,  "  it  is 
not  my  fault:  those  officers  who  were  speak- 
ing with  you  keep  watching  and  follow- 
ing me  so,  and  axing  such  a  power  of  ques- 
tions about  you  and  the  child,  that  I  am 
quite  in  a  quandary  what  to  say/^ 

*'  What  did  you  say,  let  me  know,'^  said 
Mary  peremptorily.  "  They  kept  questioning 
and  questioning  whose  it  was ;  and  1  only 
said  it  was  a  relation  of  my  lady^s,  an  or- 
phan child  of  your  sister,  you  had  taken  out 
of  compassion  to  nurse  ;"  and  they  laughed 
and  said,   "  a  likely  story  indeed,  that  you 
would  be  troubled  to  travel  about  with  it  so  ; 
but  they  know'd  you  very  well  a  good  while 
agone,  in  another  place,  a  great  distance  off, 
and  guessed  whose  it  was  ;  and  ax'd  me  if  1 
know'd  the  father,  if  he  was  not  a  fine  dash- 
ing gentleman,  and  a  barren  knight ;  I  tould 
them   I    know'd   nothing   about   him,    nor 

*      VOL.    III.  F 
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never  see'd  him;  and  that  I  wouldn't  answer 
any  of  their  impertinent  questions ;  upon 
which  one  of  them  pulled  out  his  purse  and 
gave  me  a  guinea,  and  kissed  the  child, 
and  said,  '  you  are  a  very  prudent,  discreet 
young  woman,  nurse;  and  you  do  right  to 
keep  your  mistress's  secrets  ;  you  will  give 
her  this  letter  from  me.  I  know  all  about  it,' 
cried  he,  '  and  don^t  think  the  worse  of  her 
for  it.^  '  Why  no  to  be  sure,  your  honour,' 
says  1  ;  '  yet  in  case  it  was  so,  which  I 
knows  is  not,  she  is  not  Xhejirst  young  lad}^ 
that  has  met  with  a  misfortin,  not  by  many/ 
^nd  so,  Mistress,  here  is  the  letter ;  he  gave 
it  me  yesterday,  and  a  very  nice  civil  spoken 
handsome  gentleman  he  is  ;  and  I  warrant 
very  rich,  for  he  had  a  purse  full  of  golden 


guineas  V 


Mary  threw  the  letter  from  her  with  con- 
tempt. '*  I  see,  nurse,  there  is  but  one  way 
to  settle  this :  we  must  either  part^  or  you 
must  take  the  child  to  nurse  a  few  miles  into 
the  country.  I  shall  call  on  you  once  a  week, 
for  I  now  see    the   impropriety    of  having 


it  so  near  me.^' 


"  Well,  Mistress,'*  said  Margaret,  "  which 
you  please  for  that.  I  am  not  obligated 
to  go  out  to  sar\ice.    I  expects  my  good 


IHE    PRESENT    DAY.  95 

man  home  soon  from  the  wars  ;  and  I  only 
took  the  bairn  to  oblige  old  Ann ;  and  so  I 
will  go  with  it  to  the  country  for  a  bit,  till 
you  provides  another  nurse*  I  am  sure  I 
have  plague  enough  about  it ;"  and  away  she 
went,  muttering  something  that  Mary  could 
not  well  understand. 

"  Would  to  Heaven  V  exclaimed  Mary, 
when  she  was  alone,  "  that  I  had  followed 
the  counsel  of  those  worthy  friends,  and  had 
left  this  infant  under  their  fostering  care  :  it 
would  have  been  perhaps,  better  attended  to  ; 
the  expence,  though  heavy,  is  not  an  object 
of  present  consideration  ;  but  I  see  it  gives 
the  tongues  of  ignorance,  calumny,  and  de- 
pravity too  great  a  latitude  to  asperse  me. 
I  will  remove  the  cause  to  a  distance,  and 
malevolent  rumour  may  cease  to  torment 
me.  This  officer  doubtless  suspects  my 
conduct,  or  why  address  me?  I  will  see  what 
this  letter  contains ;  she  took  it  up  and  open- 
ed it."  It  breathed  the  warmest  profes- 
sions of  unalterable  attachment!  lamented 
the  perfidy  and  desertion  of  Sir  George 
Dashingion ;  applauded  her  taste  and  dis- 
cernment in  rejecting  the  overtures  of  the 
Honourable  William  Neville^  with  whom  no 
woman  of  sense  could  be  happy:  but  hoped 
^    F  2     
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a  more  favourable  reception  to  Jiis  suit,  as 
he  would  overlook  the  httle  venial  slip  her 
too  generous  confidence  in  a  villain  had  oc- 
casioned ;  and  which  his  whole  life  and  for- 
tune would  most  willingly  repair,  by  de- 
voting both  to  her  exclusive  service.  Such 
was  the  purport  of  this  elegant  epistle,  from 
the  enamoured  Lord  Henry  Augustus  W  hi  ta- 
ker ! 

The  letter  dropped  upon  the  floor  !  She 
clasped  her  hands  in  agony.  "Just  Heaven ! ' 
she  exclaimed,  "  am  1  indeed  then  fallen  so 
low  !  How  have  I  deserved  this  unwarrant- 
able insult  ?  Gh  !  Edward  !  Edward  !  were 
^ou  here,  my  brother!  he  would  not  dare 
thus  to  asperse  your  poor  defenceless  sister  ! 
I  have  now  no  friend  to  direct,  none  to 
counsel  or  assist  me !  Dark  slander  has  beset 
me  !  My  spotless  fame,  the  life-blood  of  my 
existence,  is  stained  with  base  suspicion, 
which  nothing  can  remove.  Is  it  thus  a 
religious  adherence  to  a  sacred  promise  I 
gave  a  penitent,  and  dying  sister,  is  repaid  ? 
and  am  1  t/ius,  thus  reicardcd  /  Oh  !  cruel ! 
cruel !"  Her  head  drooped,  she  sighed  con- 
vulsively, and  she  would  have  inevitably 
fallen,  had  not  a  copious  shower  of  tears 
providentially  come  to  her  relief. 
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In  this  distressing  situation  old  Ann 
found  her  young  mistress,  as  she  brought 
her  up  a  letter,  Avhich  the  postman's  double 
knock  had  announced.  "  Oh  dear  me  1" 
cried  the  old  woman,  "  what  is  the  matter, 
my  sweet  Miss  Mary :  why  do  I  see  you 
thus  ?     What  has  happened  ?" 

"  I  wish  you,  Ann,  to  look  out  for  ano- 
ther nurse  for  this  child,  I  think  her  not 
only  careless  of  its  health,  but  I  disapprove 
of  her  conduct  in  other  respects  :  she  is  too 
much  given  to  gadding  and  talking  of  what 
don't  concern  her  ;  she  is  moreover  dissatis- 
fied with  her  situation  ;  so  the  sooner  she  is 
gone  the  better,'' 

"  I  hope,  Madam,  she  has  not  dared  to 
be  rude  or  impudent.  If  she  has,  I'll 
give  it  to  her  soundly  and  roundly.  The 
saucy  minx  !  She  has  turned  up  her  nose  at 
me,  more  than  once,  but  I  don't  mind  that; 
but  to  behave  misbecoming  you,  is  quite 
unbearable.  She  shall  have  it  when  1  get 
down  as  hot  as  she  can  sup  it,  I  promise 
her.  She  must  have  said  something  impro- 
per, to  throw  you  into  tears." 

"  You  mistake,  Ann.  It  is  this  infant 
which  perplexes,  and  distresses  me.  Would 
I  liad   left  it   under  Mrs.    Forester's  care  ; 
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she  would  have  provided  a  proper  nurse, 
and  looked  to  its  welfare ;  it  must  be  moved 
from  hence,  a  mile  or  two  from  the  town,  and 
that  immediately ;  my  reputation  is  at  stake, 
Ann  ;  and  dear  as  the  infant  is  to  me,  my 
character  is  dearer  still /^ 

"  Ah,  the  Lord  help  us  1*^  exclaimed 
Ann  ;  "  there  is  no  putting  an  old  head  on 
young  shoulders,  and  more's  the  pity.  I 
thought  all  along  the  misfortunate  babe 
would  bring  no  luck  with  it ;  but  it  wasn*t 
for  the  likes  of  me  to  put  in  my  oar,  when 
the  dear  Mrs.  Forester,  and  the  Parson 
Percy  could  not  prevail  on  you.  PU  look 
far  and  near  for  a  farm-house  and  nurse  for 
the  baby;  and  then  we^ll  send  Mrs.  Margery 
a  packing,  with'  a  murrain  to  her ;  pise  upon 
her  for  a  saucy  slut  !*^ 

The  old  woman  had  not  been  long  be- 
low, before  Mary  heard  high  words  between 
her  and  Margaret.  If  the  old  woman  w^as 
loud,  the  young  nurse  was  still  louder. 
"  I  doesn't  want  to  stay.  I  was  a  fool  to 
leave  my  home  and  friends,  to  dangle  after 
such  as  you,  belike  ;  to  nurse  a  hrat^  no- 
body knows.  You  would  have  it  a  great 
secret  indeed  !  but  I  knows  more  nor  you 
thinks  for ;  mistress  need  not  be  afeard  nor 
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ashamed,  if  it  be  an  honesty  got  child.     I 
bes  a  lawful  wife,  and  I  doesn^t  understand 

nursing  of  6 '^   The  opprobrious  term 

was  lost  in  something  which  fell ;  for  while 
the  infant  was  in  the  cradle  alone,  and  asleep, 
and  the  two  women  at  it  below,  the  old 
nurse  had  complimented  the  young  one 
with  throwing  something  at  her,  which  she 
narrowly  escaped.  Mary  rang  the  bell  t<> 
separate  the  parties. 

"  A  sauceful  baggage  !"  cried  old  Ann,  as 
she  hobbled  up  in  a  great  pucker » 

*'  Ann,'^  said  Mary,  in  an  angry  tone, 
"have  you  forgot  yourself?  I  will  on  no  ac- 
count suffer  this ;  set  off  directly  to  the 
next  village,  and  look  for  a  lodging  for  this 
woman  and  the  child,  till  you  can  provide 
another  in  her  room.  You  must  no  longer 
continue  together ;  what  must  the  woman 
of  the  house  suppose?*'  Ann  immediately 
put  on  her  things,  and  set  out  in  quest,  as 
she  was  ordered. 

Mary  was  just  going  to  open  the  letter, 
when  two  gentle  taps  at  her  door  called  het 
attention.     "  Mav  I  come  in.  Madam  ?" 

"By   all  means,    Mrs.    Larkins  !'^    Hei* 

landlady  entered.  *'  What  is  your  pleasure  ?" 

"  I  beg  a  thousand  pardons.  Miss  Irwin,*^ 
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said  Mrs.  Larkins  ;  *' but  I  hope  you  will 
excuse  fny  freedom,  if  I  mention  the  many 
quarrels  and  bickerings  I  have  been  a  disa- 
greeable witness  to,  between  your  domes- 
tics :  they  cannot  agree  ;  and  though  I  am 
not  very  particular  in  these  matters,  my  hus- 
band don't  approve  of  it  at  all  ;  he  can^t  be 
disturbed,  he  says  ;  and  so.  Madam,  I  am 
very  sorry  to  be  the  messenger,  but  he  has 
desired  me  to  request  you  will  be  so  good 
as  to  look  out  for  another  lodging.  I  assure 
you,  Miss,  it  goes  much  against  me  to  be 
the  messenger,  but  my  husband  insists." 
-  "  Oh,  certainly,'*  replied  Mary;  "  make 
no  apology  :  the  cause  will  be  removed,  for 
[  am  going  to  send  the  nurse  away,  and  the 
child,  into  the  country." 

'^  Yes,  Miss,''  returned  her  landlady. 
''J  think  for  that  matter  you  do  very  right ; 
and  I  wish  for  your  own  sake,  you  had  not 
brought  the  infant  with  you.  To  be  sure, 
as  I  told  my  husband,  you  know  your  own 
concerns  best.  There  may  be  private  rea- 
sons for  your  keeping  your  marriage  secret, 
for  I  should  be  sorry  to  credit  any  scanda- 
lous whispers  that  are  handed  about ;  but  it 
was  not  prudent  indeed^  Miss  Irvvjn,  be 
the  case  as  it  may,   to  give  the  world  an 
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opportunity  to  talk  ;  it  is  really  getting  my 
house  an  indifferent  name,  as  my  husband 
says;  though  I  will  say,  ever  since  you 
have  been  here,  you  have  behaved  in  the 
most  discreet  manner,  as  any  lady  can  con- 
duct herself.  I  will  say  that  for  you,  go 
where  yoii  will.^' 

"  I  will  remove  to-morrow  then,"  sighed 
Mary.  "  I  should  be  sorry  the  character  of 
your  house  should  suffer  on  my  account." 
Mary's  pride  was  wounded  by  Mrs.  Lar- 
kins's  manner,  which  conveyed  even  more 
than  her  words,  and  she  scorned  to  enter 
into  an  explanation,  and  only  repeated,  "  at 
all  events,   I  will  remove  to-morrow." 

"  I  thank  you  if  yon  will,  Miss,  for 
Mr.  Larkins  is  a  very  particular  man,  and 
much  against  my  letting  the  apartments  to 
players,  who  keep  such  late  hours  ;  besides, 
he  don't  like  to  see  officers,  walking  up  and 
down  before  his  windows,  and  pointing  so, 
it  don't  look  pretty  ;  and  as  he  was  coming 
home  to  dinner  the  other  day,  he  saw  one 
of  them  kiss  the  child,  and  give  the  nurse  a 
guinea,  and  a  letter  for  you,  for  he  heard 
your  name  mentioned:  now  all  this,  my 
husband  says,  don't  look  well,  and  must 
hurt  the  credit  of  the  house,  though  I  as- 
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sured  him  j^ou  had  no  followers ;  but  he 
shook  his  head  and  said,  you  knew  better 
than  to  do  that;  but  that  he  wanted  the 
apartments  for  an  old  gentleman  and  his 
wife,  who  lodged  with  us  two  years  ago ; 
and  who  are  expected  in  a  day  or  two  ;  and 
so,  as  I  said,  he  begs  you  will  provide/' 

"He  need  not  be  uneasy ;  I  shall  sleep 
in  your  house  but  this  night:  and  so 
you  may  acquaint  your  husband;"  and 
Mary  rose  from  her  seat ;  and  Mrs.  Lar- 
kins  with  a  curtsey  left  the  room.  *'  I  am 
riow,^'  cried  our  poor  Heroine,  "  in  a 
more  perplexing  predicament  than  ever. 
Where  can  I  go?  and  if  Ann  cannot  sue- 
ceed  to  settle  this  infant  in  the  country, 
what  reputable  family  will  now  receive  us  ? 
Mrs.  Larkins  will  not  recommend  me.  I 
cannot  expect  it ;  how  then  shall  I  turn  me  >- 
I  will  consult  Mr.  Day;  he  will  perhaps 
advise  me.  I  have  no  time  to  read  letters 
now:  business  of  more  consequence  calls 
me."  She  locked  the  letter  up,  after  break- 
ing the  seal,  and  perceiving  it  came  from 
Miss  Thompson.  She  then  prepared  to 
wait  upon  Mr.  Day. 

That  gentleman  was  surprised  at  her  visit. 
"  To  what  am  I  indebted,    Miss  Irwin,   for 
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this  honour  ?  favour  me  with  your  com- 
mands/' Mary  candidly  related  to  him  the 
occurrence  that  had  passed. 

"  It  is  really  a  most  distressing  circum- 
stance," said  Mr.  Day  gravely,  "  and  you 
now  evidently  see  the  imprudence  of  incum- 
bering yourself  with  your  httle  nephew, 
Madam.  The  world,  believe  me,  will  not 
credit  the  motives  which  actuate  you  in  re- 
spect to  the  child,  but  impute  theni  to  a 
much  stronger  and  closer  tie ;  and  which, 
even  were  it  so,  your  situation,  as  a  public 
character.  Miss  Irwin,  ought  to  withhold 
you  from  evincing.  I  am  glad  you  are  de- 
termined to  remove  it  from  your  presence  ; 
there  is  no  time  to  be  lost.  It  is  unlucky 
that  these  officers  recognized  you.  They 
are  in  general  men  of  free  principles,  and 
think  themselves  at  liberty  to  address  ladies 
of  the  profession  ;  and  knowing  this  child  to 
be  with  you,  adds  a  mystery,  and  renders 
your  character,  you  must  pardon  my  frank- 
ness, somewhat  equivocal  in  their  eyes. 
Though  I  am  perfectly  convinced  of  the 
rectitude  of  your  principles,  a  censorious 
public  will  not  give  you  equal  credit.  The 
world  is  fond  of  any  tale,  that  feeds  its 
appetite  for  scandaL     I  will  procure  you 
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proper  apartments  for  yourself  and  your  old 
servant ;  but  the  nurse  and  child  will  be  in- 
admissahleJ* 

Mary  thanked  him,  and  returned  home, 
where  she  anxiously  waited  for  the  arrival  of 
old  Ann.  She  was  now  in  some  respects 
eased  in  her  mind,  as  to  lodgings  for  her- 
self;  but  she  was  in  great  trepidation  lest 
Ann  should  meet  with  a  disappointment. 
It  was  fortunate  she  had  not  to  perform  that 
night,  nor  the  next ;  so  she  contented  her- 
self as  well  as  she  could,  till  the  old  woman 
came  back,  which  was  not  till  late  in  the 
evening.  She  was  quite  exhausted  when 
^he  entered. 

"  Alack-a-day,  my  dear  Miss  Mary,^^ 
cried  Ann  :  "  I  fear  I  have  had  my  walk  for 
my  pains  ;  there  is  no  end  to  this  town,  I  be- 
lieve ;  go  ever  so  far  into  the  country,  it  is  all 
houses  and  smoky  streets.  I  have  tramp'd 
and  tramp'd  till  my  old  bones  ache  again  ; 
and  all  to  no  purpose,  I  fear,  they  axes  such 
a  power  of  money. ^' 

"  Never  mind  the  money,  Ann,"  said 
Mary.  "  Can  you  get  a  lodging  for  the  nurse 
amjxhere  ?  that  is  the  point :  for  we  mu?t 
quit  here  to-morrow  I 
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"  To-morrow  r  c red  Ann,  "  goodness 
me  !  why  in    iich  haste  ?" 

"  Ask  no  (juestions/'  returned  her  Mis- 
tress ;  "  but  answer  me ;  have  you  succeeded 
or  not  ?" 

"  There  is  a  small  but  indifferent  room, 
at  a  cotton  weaver's,  about  a  mile  and  a  half 
from  the  town  ;  and  there  is  a  bit  of  a  garden 
behind,  but  they  are  very  poor  folks,  and 
have  a  number  of  squalling  childer  ;  ind 
then  they  axes  six  shillings  for  a  placcj  where 
you  can  scarce  turn  round  in/' 

''  No  matter,  it  must  do  for  the  present ; 
why  don't  you  tell  me,  have  you  taken,  and 
eno^as^ed  it?"  asked  Mar  v. 
•  "  Why,  no,  to  be  sure,  I  have  not,"  re- 
plied the  old  woman.  "  I  went  farther  up 
and  down.  I  wanted  to  get  a  wet-nurse  in 
the  room  of  Margaret ;  but  I  can't,  flir  or 
near  as  yet  ;  we  may  though  in  a  fortnight 
or.  month's  time,  if  we  look  sharp  out ;  and 
then  they  want  to  know,  whose  the  child  is, 
and  I  said  what  was  it  to  them,  if  they  were 
paid." 

"  We  must  take  a  coach,  the  first  thing 
in  the  morning,  and  bring  Margaret  and  the 
child  with  us  to  the  weaver's  ;  I  must  settle 
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her  there,  at  any  price  or  rate.  Are  they  civil 
people?*' 

"  Not  much  of  that,  by  my  truly/^  an- 
swered Ann  ;  "  they  are  very  prying  and  in- 
quisitive, and  say  it  will  put  them  out  of 
their  way;  but  as  the  money  would  be  an 
object  to  their  family,  they  will  shift  as  they 
can :  but  that  is  the  only  spare  room  they 
had,  and  bad  enough  it  is  ;  and  Margaret,  I 
know,  will  never  put  up  with  the  inconve- 
niency." 

"  I  shall  not  consult  her  liking  or  dislik* 
ing,^^  said  Mary.  "  I  have  other  things  to, 
trouble  me ;  so  bring  a  hackney  coach  to. 
the  top  of  the  street  by  nine  in  the  morning  ; 
and  do  you,  and  nurse  get  into  it,  and  I  will 
immediately  follow,  and  we  shall  all  three 
drive  to  the  weaver's  ;  you  can  direct  the 
coachman  where  it  is.^' 

"  Aye  !  aye  !"  said  Ann,  '^  never  fear  me  ; 
so  ril  tell  the  nurse  to  get  her  box  and  the 
child^s  things  ready  ;  and  off  we'll  set  in  the 
morning,''  So  the  old  woman  went  to  prepare 
Margaret,  who  received  the  intelligence  with 
no  great  satisfaction. 

About  nine  o'clock,  after  breakfast,  Ann 
ordered  a  coach  to  be  in  waiting  ;  she  told 
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the  man  where  to  drive,  and  Margaret  took 
her  box,  &c.  while  Ann  carried  the  infant. 
Mr.  Larkins  was  just  quitting  his  house  to 
return  to  the  factory,  while  Mary  spoke  a 
few  words  to  his  wife ;  telling  her,  she 
would  be  back  to  dinner,  if  any  person 
called. 

She  then  followed  her  attendants,  the 
coach  was  waiting,  and  she  saw  the  nurse 
and  child  and  old  Ann  get  into  it.  She  had 
just  reached  it,  when  to  her  surprise.  Lord 
Henry  Augustus  of  the  Hussars  passed  her 
on  horseback  ;  he  sprung  from  the  saddle  and 
instantly  went  up  to  her.  "  Where  are  yoa 
going,  Miss  Irwin,  thus  early  ?  Did  you  not 
receive  a  letter  from  me  ?^' 

"  I  did.  Sir,"  replied  Mary,  indignation 
flashing  in  her  countenance,  which  turned 
to  scarlety  "  and  treated  it,  as  such  an  insult 
deserved,  committed  it  to  the  flames.*' 

"  That  was  cruel.  Miss  Irwin,  when  it 
required  your  serious  consideration.'^ 

"  It  required  no  consideration,^  my  lord,'* 
said  Mary.  "  Let  go  my  hand,.  Sir,  I  insist ; 
I  am  upon  business ;  begone^  my  lord,  or  I 
will  call  for  assistance.'" 

"  Well,  Madam,"  retivrned  his  lordship, 
"  as  you  please  ;  but  give  me  leave  to  ob?- 
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serve  this  prudery  is  over-strained,  and  totally 
unnecessary:  however,  you  will  think  better 
of  it  ;  let  me  hand  you  in,  and  wish  you  a 
good  morning/^  Mary  refused,  and  with- 
out reply,  hurried  into  the  vehicle  ;  when 
his  lordship  whispering  the  coachman,  and 
giving  his  horse  to  his  servant,  to  her  utter 
astonishment  and  confusion,  jumped  into  the 
coach,  and  instantly  drew  up  the  blinds,  the 
coachman  now  drove  off  quite  fast,  and 
rattled  over  the  pavement. 

Old  Ann  screamed,  and  both  Mary  and 
she  would  have  let  down  the  blinds  and 
opened  the  door,  and  jumped  out  at  the 
risk  of  their  necks  ;  but  his  lordship  prevented 
them.  "  Excuse  me,  Miss  Irwin,  I  cannot 
part  from  you  thus.  I  am  at  least  deter- 
mined to  find  you  out  where  yovi  are  moving 
to ;  and  then  1  shall  be  satisfied  ;  I  mean  no- 
thing farther,  so  you  need  not  be  alarmed.^* 
Mary  burst  into  tears. 

All  this  transaction  attracted  Mr.  Larkins's 
notice,  who  had  stopped,  and,  with  others, 
beheld  the  whole  proceeding. 

The  old  woman  during  the  ride,  exhausted 
all  the  opprobrious  terms  she  could  vent  on 
his  lordship,  and  called  all  the  saints  in  the 
calendar  to  witness,  that  she  would  have  him 
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before  his  betters  for  this  treatment ;  but  this 
officer  was  not  to  be  intimidated  with  such 
language,  and  calmly  replied,  "  Wait,  my 
good  dame,  till  you  see  the  event,  and  put 
your  threats  in  execution,  when  you  see 
there  is  occasion  ;  be  patient,  till  then." 

The  carriage  soon  arrived  at  the  place,  and 
his  lordship  jumped  out.  In  handing  Mary 
out,  "  I  shall  just  see,  what  can  bring  you 
to  such  a  place,  and  then  be  assured  I  shall 
leave  3^ou." 

Mary,   quite    overcome,    made  no   other 
answer  than,  "  if  you  are  a  gentleman,   you 
will  desist  from  this  unavaihng  and  unmanly 
persecution.^* 

She  and  her  attendants  now  entered  the 
house,  followed  by  his  lordship  ;  the  weaver 
and  his  wife,  now  stood  bowing  and  curtsey- 
ing, and  bustling  about.  Mary  in  a  few  words 
settled  the  terms ;  his  lordship  slipped  ano- 
ther guinea  into  Margaret's  hand,  who  now 
appeared  quite  pleased.  This  military  hero 
now  telling  the  man  and  woman  to  behave 
with  attention  and  respect,  mounted  his 
horse,  and  he  and  his  servant  galloped  off, 
and  were  out  of  sight  in  a  minute,  to  Mary's 
infinite  satisfaction.  She  now  agreed  to 
pay  a  guinea  per  week  for  Margaret's  board 


114  THE    ACTRESS    OF 

and  lodging ;  every  thing  was  to  be  found 
her  clean  and  comfortable ;  so  the  nurse 
now  seemed  quite  contented,  and  the  wea- 
ver and  his  wife,  with  many  profound  scrapes 
and  curtsies,  thanked  our  Heroine,  and  she 
and  old  Ann  got  into  the  coach,  and  pro- 
mised to  do  every  thing  in  their  power  to 
accommodate  their  new  guest. 

Mary  discharged  the  coach,  before  she 
got  home,  and  Ann  and  she  reached  her 
door  about  two  o'clock.  Mrs.  Larkins 
opened  it,  and  looked  rather  glum.  "  Mr.  Day 
has  been  here  enquiring  for  you,  and  has  left 
this  note.  I  told  him  I  expected  you  home 
to  dinner  ;  but  my  husband  said  that  could 
not  well  be,  for  he  saw  you  and  the  old 
woman,  the  nurse  and  child  got  into  a  coach, 
and  an  officer  along  with  you,  and  the  coach 
drove  off  like  mad.'^ 

"^  1  have  been  to  settle  the  nurse  and 
chrld,^^  said  Mary,  much  confused  at  Mrs. 
Larkins*s  words  and  manner. 

"  I  hope,  Madafn,^'  returned  the  land- 
lady, "  you  have  got  a  place  for  yourself; 
for  I  have  let  your  apartments.  I  don't  ap- 
prove of  such  proceedings/* 

"  Nor  do  I,*'  said  Mary  ;  *'  but  I  could 
explain,  and  clear  myself.^' 
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"  I  want  no  explanation,  not  I,"  said 
Mrs.  Larkins  sharply  :  "  the  thing  is  clear  as 
day,  as  my  husband  says  :  he  don^t  like  such 
goings  on  at  all ;  and  the  sooner  you  quit 
the  better." 

"  Here  is  your  week's  rent,  Madam  ;  and 
I  shall  leave  your  house,  as  soon  as  I  have 
taken  some  refreshment.*' 

"  Do  so,^'  said  the  woman  of  the  house 
with  an  air,  as  she  returned  to  her  parlour. 

Mary,  when  she  got  up  stairs,  opened 
the  note,  and  found  Mr.  Day  had  procured 
her  apartments  at  Mr.  Dunn's,  an  Irishman, 
who  lived  a  good  distance  off :  thither  she 
went  as  soon  as  possible,  and  by  six  o'clock 
in  the  evening  her  luggage  was  removed ; 
and  Mary  with  the  old  attendant,  sat  down 
in  her  new  lodsrinsfs. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 

The  apartments  which  Mr.  Day  had 
kindly  provided,  were  small,  but  neatly  fur- 
nished ;  they  consisted  of  a  sitting  and  bed- 
room, and  closet,  with  the  use  of  a  kitchen  : 
very  reasonable  for  the  town,  no  more  than 
fourteen  shillings  per  week.  Mary  was  very 
well  satisfied.  Ann  drank  tea  with  her  mis- 
tress ;  the  old  woman  was  quite  in  a  pucker 
and  fidget,  from  the  occurrences  of  the  day* 
"  I  portest  and  vow,  Mistress,  I  will  com- 
plain of  this  lord  officer,  whatever  he  is,  to 
a  magistrate,  for  his  impudent  misbehaviour  ; 
that  I  will.  I'll  bind  him  over,  for  all  his 
laced  jacket.  And  as  for  Mr.  Larkins  and 
his  wife,  they  are  no  great  things  them- 
selves, or  they  would  not  give  ear,  nor  credit 
such  false  treachery.  If  we  hadn't  left  them 
so  soon,  I  v;ould  have  given  her  her  own, 
that  I  would,  to  dare  to  talk  to  you,  my 
sweet  Miss  Mary,  in  such  a  provocating 
manner.  But  a  good  riddance  of  her,  I 
say." 

"  A  good  riddance  of  that  Lord   Henry, 
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and  his  companions  I  devoutly  pray,  Ann  ; 
for  I  shall  have  no  peace  till  then.  But  if 
you  have  any  regard  or  compassion  for  me, 
Ann/*  added  Mary,  "  let  the  matter  rest  for 
the  present.  If  he  continue  his  insulting 
conduct,  I  will  myself  seek  redress.  So, 
say  no  more,  I  beg.'^ 

Mrs.  Dunn  now  begged  leave  to  come  in. 
She  was  a  nice  pleasant  little  woman,  and  of 
a  very  mild  disposition. 

"  I  beg  pardon,  Madam,'^  said  she  ;  "  but 
I  hope  you  find  every  thing  to  your  liking. 
I  shall  be  happy  to  serve  you  with  any  little 
articles  in  the  grocery  line  ;  you  shall  have 
them  as  cheap  and  as  good  as  the  best  shop 
in  town  can  furnish.  Mr.  Dunn  has  an  oppor- 
tunity of  getting  the  best,  as  he  rides  some- 
times for  one  or  two  principal  houses  in  the 
wine  and  spirit  line  and  tea  way.  But  that 
is  not  what  brings  me  now.  Mr.  Dunn  is 
just  come  home,  and  hearing  you  was  come, 
is  quite  delighted,  for  he  is  a  great  play-goer, 
and  admires  you  of  all  things.  So  nothing 
will  satisfy  him,  if  you  don't  oblige  him, 
and  sup  with  us  to-night.  We  shall  have  a 
nice  roast  fowl,  and  a  bit  of  choice  ham 
and  brocoli,  and  an  apple-pudding." 

'*  You  must  excuse  me,    Mrs.  Dunn,'^ 
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Mary  replied.  "  1  feel  myself  fatigued,  and 
shall  retire  to  rest  very  soon  !  So,  present 
my  best  respects  to  your  husband " 

"  Oh  dear,  Miss  !  I  durst  not  take  liim 
such  a  message  for  the  world  ;  he  is  the 
best  natured  soul  that  can  be,  and  he  has 
only  one  fault/^ 

"  What  is  that  V  asked  Mary. 

"  Why,  you  must  know.  Miss,  he  has  the 
misfortune  to  be  an  Irishman,  and  apt  to  get  a 
little  tipsy  now  and  then  ;  and  then  he  is  very 
obstinate,  and  will  have  his  humour,  and  I 
must  not  cross  him  for  the  hfe  ;  but  he  is 
very  good,  and  a  kind  husband  after  all.  So, 
my  dear  Miss,  pray  oblige  him  and  me  for 
this  once,  and  you  may  retire  as  soon  as 
you  like.     Supper  will  be  ready  at  nine." 

"  Well,  Mrs.  Dunn,  I  will  wait  upon 
you  in  half  an  hour.^' 

"  I  thank  you  kindly,  Miss  :  you  will  so 
please  him,  you  can't  think,  and  your  old 
woman  must  come  too,  if  you  please." 

**  No,  thank  you,  Mistress,^^  said  Ann  ; 
**  1  have  man}^  things  to  get  ready  ;  so  you 
must  excuse  me." 

''  Well,  then,"  said  Mrs.  Dunn,  *'  ITl 
bring  you  up  a  plate  of  something  nice  ;  I 
insist  upon  it."     And  away  the  good  wo- 
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man  hurried  down  stairs,  to  inform  her  hus- 
band. 

*'  May  I  never  squint !''  exclaimed  Ann, 
*'  but  I  likes  these  good  people  much  ;  there 
is  something  open  and  hearty  about  them  : 
and  as  for  his  being  Irish,  sure  there  is  no 
great  sin  in  that,  if  he  don*t  get  drunk,  and 
makes  a  7iinny  of  himself,  as  too  many  on 
^em  do.'' 

"  Well,  here  is  the  key,  and  lay  out  my 
night-dress,     and    see   every    thing    ready 

against  I   go  to  rest. 1  shall  look  over 

this  letter,  and  then  wait  on  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Dunn.''      She    took    the    letter    from   her 
pocket,  and  pertwed  the  welcome  contents 
from  her  young  friend,  Miss  Thompson. 
It  was  not  long  ;  it  gave  a  brief  account 

of  her  quitting  Mr.  P ,  on  good  terms, 

and  her  engagement  at  Bath,  where  slie  was 
likely  to  prove  a  favourite.  Among  other 
matters,  she  said,  she  had  seen  Sir  George 
Dashington  and  Miss  Emerson  driving 
through  the  city  in  high  style ;  that  they  re- 
sided at  ClifFden,  but  passed  as  man  and 
mfe,  by  the  name  of  Campbell,  as  West 
Indians  of  great  fortune  ;  that  Doctor  Emer- 
son had  come  for  the  waters,  being  afflicted 
with  a  heavy  paralytic  complaint ;  on  which 
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his  daughter  and  her  paramour  had  immedi- 
ately decamped.     "  But  now  prepare    for 
more  agreeable  intelhgence/'  said  this  wor- 
thy girl.  '*  Who  should  accidently  pass  me  in 
the  Grove  yesterday  but  Major  Emerson.  He 
stopped,  and  we  had  a  long  conference.    I 
will  not  say,  he  inquired  after  you ;  no,   to 
be  sure ;  it  was  solely  on  my  own  dear  ac- 
count I  was  honoured  with  his  conversation  ; 
so   all-attractive   am   I   become,    my   dear. 
But  you  shall  hear.     He  told  me,  he  had 
just  arrived  from  the  continent,  on  news  of 
his  father's  illness,  who  has  had  a  third  at- 
tack within  this  week,  and  is  not  expected 
to  hve  many  days.     The  Colonel,    for   he 
has   been    promoted,    then   expressly   told 
me,  when  that  melancholy  event  took  place, 
and  decency  would  permit,    he  would  again 
venture  to  lay  himself  and  a  fortune  of  eight 
hundred  per   annum,     independent   of  his 
commission,    once   more   at  your   feet,    in 
which  he  would  be  joined  by  personal  inter- 
cession of  your  brother^  who  was  expected 
over  in  less  than  a  month,  and  is  raised  to 
the  rank  of  Major,     Now,  my  dear  girl,  let 
me  entreat  you  to  weigh  well  this  most  eli- 
gible and  honourable  offer ;  you  know  not 
how  ardently  he  adores  you  ;   he  thinks  you 
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purity  itself.     The  tears  suffused  his  manly 
cheeks,  and  I  am   almost  in   love  with  him 
myself  for    his    unalterable    attachment   to 
you.     '  I  excuse  the  sweet  girl's  rigid  prin- 
ciples/ said  he  to  me,  '  when  she  hinted  in 
her  letter  to  her  brother,   that  recent  circum- 
stances    had   occurred,     which    rendered   a 
union  between   us  ineligible.     I  knew  what 
she  rather  cruelly  adverted  to,   my  unfortu- 
nate sister's  conduct  ;    I  cannot  blame  her  ; 
that  sister  has  for  ever  disgraced  me.     The 
more  I  reflect  on  this  humiliation,  the  more 
exalted.  Miss  Thompson,  does  your  friend 
Miss   Irwin  appear  in  my  eyes.     Do  you 
correspond  ?  Where  is  she  now  ?  In  the  same 
circuit  ?'    I  told,  and  gave  him  your  address, 
and  we  parted.     Now,   Mary,  the  crisis  of 
your  fate  approaches  ;  your  brother  will  soon 
be  over,  and,  I  sincerely  wish,  may  enforce 
your   compliance    on   his   friend^s    behalf. 
Who  knows,  but  there  may  be  shortly  a 
change  in  both  our  conditions  ?     There  is  a 
person  here,    an  old  squire  of  mine,  who 
has  renewed  his  addresses  ;  the  fellow  is  well 
enough,  and  fool   enough,  to  think  me  an 
angel.  Heaven  help  the  silly  man  !  he'll  find 
me  a  very  woman  ;  but  I  wish  he  had  more 
rosin  to  his  bow^  for  he  is  a  musician  and 
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teacher,  and  second-violin  in  our  orchestra. 
So,  my  dear,  we  may  probably  be  noosed  be- 
fore the  year  is  out.  My  mother  begs  her 
kind  regards. 

**  Yours,  ever, 

"  S.  Thompson." 

This  letter,  far  from  being  pleasing,  only 
added  to  poor  Mary^s  anxiety.  She  hoped 
the  arrival  of  her  brother  might  be  deferred, 
at  least,  till  the  company  moved  to  their 
next  quarters  ;  yet  again,  she  thought  his 
presence  would  preserve  her  from  insult,  as  it 
certainly  would  if  he  condescended  to  notice 
her.  But  again  here  she  almost  despaired,  from 
the  tenor  of  his  last  letter  :  in  short,  her 
spirits  were  quite  harrassed  with  different 
conjectures,  and  perplexing  doubts,  when  she 
heard  Mr.  Dunn's  voice  at  the  foot  of  the 
stairs.  "If  you  ar*nt  able  to  walk  down, 
Miss,  I  must  turn  Irish  chairman,  and 
make  a  sedan  of  my  arms,  my  dear.'^ 

Mary,  glad  of  a  little  respite  from  her  dis- 
tracted ideas,  immediately  obeyed  the  sum- 
mons, and  was  ushered  into  a  very  neat 
back  parlour,  where  the  cloth  was  laid  for 
supper,  and  some  cake  and  wine  on  the  side- 
board.    Mr.   Dunn  immediately  filled  out 
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three  bumpers,  and  handing  them,  with  the 
cake,  to  his  young  guest,  and  to  his  wife, 
took  the  third,  saying,  "  Here  is  towards 
your  very  good  health,  my  dear,  and  to  our 
better  acquaintance.  If  you  are  anyways 
akin  to  Sir  John  Irwin,  who  was  once  a 
general  and  commander-in-chief  in  Ireland, 
and  who  died  long  before  you  was  born,  I 
give  you  great  joy  of  your  name,  for  you 
come  of  a  big  family  ;  my  father  knew  him 
well ;  he  wore  a  star  on  his  breast,  and  was  a 
tip-top  warrior.  You  must  have  heard  talk 
of  my  father,  ould  Larry  Dunn,  the  great 
German  flute  player,  in  Bishop^s-street,  Dub- 
lin, who  kept  the  sign  of  the  Cat  and  Rag- 
pipes.  There  was  not  a  player  in  all  Ireland, 
but  what  kne\v  Larry  Dunn :  his  fame  is 
gone  from  Derry  to  Dover.  But  rest  his 
soul,  he  is  gone  too  !  he  died  one  day  about 
thirty  years  ago.  He  lived  too  fast.  Playing 
the  flute  is  very  dry  work,  and  he  wet  his 
whistle  once  too  often.  Och  hone  !  here's 
to  his  memory.^'  And  Mr.  Dunn  wiped 
his  eyes,  and  drank  another  large  bumper 

to  drown    his    grief He    was    a    tall, 

stout,  boney  man  about  forty  years,  with  a 
broad  Irish  countenance,  in  which  arch  hu- 
mour and  eccentricity  seemed  blended  ;  it 
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was  easy  to  perceive  he  had  taken  a  cheerful 
glass,  but  not  too  much,  for  it  only  made 
him  a  little  too  talkative. 

"  Come,  Miss,  sit  down,  and  let  us  chat 
a  bit,*^  said  Dunn,  drawing  a  chair  for  Mary 
and  himself  to  the  fire,  which  he  stirred 
up :  "  and  so,  you  are  a  cousin  of  the  late 
Sir  John  r 

"  I  do  not  really  know,  Sir,"  answered 
Mary. 

''  Pho  !  you  must  be,  agrah  ;  to  be  sure, 
the  Irwins  are  not  quite  as  great,  nor  so 
numerous  as  the  Dunns  are,  at  the  present 
day.'* 

"  No,  Fll  answer  for  that,'^  said  the  wife; 
**  there  are  more  pf  them  than  people  wish 
for  :  you  come,  Mr.  Dunn,  of  a  very  imper- 
tinent and  importunate  family,  many  persons 
think.'^ 

"  Hould  your  tongue,  Mrs.  Dunn,'^  re- 
plied the  husband  ;  "  I  am  come  of  a  very 
creditable  family  you  must  know.^' 

*'  Credulous  you  mean,  if  I  may  judge 
by  yow,  Mr.  Dunn  ;  you  have  more  faith  in 
your  customers'  promises  than  I  should 
have  ;  and  what  is  the  consequence  ?  Arn^t 
you  continually  on  foot  after  tliem,  to  get 
your  money  ?'^ 
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*•  Why  faith  and  troth,  that's  a  sure  thing, 
'Mrs.  Dunn,  my  dear.  Och  !  bad  manners 
to  you ;  Pm  up  to  your  gossip  ;  you're  pun 
ning  upon  my  name.  Well,  and  i/ou  need  not 
talk,  for  I  take  care  to  keep  all  the  Duns 
from  our  door,  but  myself." 

"  So  you  do,  my  dear,"  said  the  wife 
smihng,  "  and  so  you  ought ;  for  you  know 
i/ou  are  plague  enough  to  me  at  times.'^ 

"  Not  very  often,  Mrs.  Dunn  ;  you  will 
own  that,  my  sugar-plum." 

''  Too  often  for  your  own  health,  my  dear 
Lawrence." 

"  Pho  !  botheration  !  'tis  all  in  the  way  of 
good   fellowship ;    you    can't  howsomever, 
call  me  lazi/  Lawrence,  for  no  man  is  up 
earlier  and   later  about   his   business  than 
myself." 

"  That's  a  sure  thing,"  said  his  wife, 
laughing. 

"  Won't  you  take  my  part.  Miss  Irwin  ?" 
asked  Mr.  Dunn:  "  this  mistress  of  mine  is 
too  much  for  me." 

'•  I  think.  Sir,"  replied  Mary,  ''  you  are 
quite  able  to  take  up  the  cudgels  in  your 
own  defence." 

"  Och,  faith,"  returned  Dunn,  "  if  you 
mean  the  sticky  I  am  a  dab  at  that.   I  have  a 
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nice  sprig  of  shillelah  in  the  corner  yonder, 
at  your  sarvice,  Miss,  any  time.'* 

"  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Dunn,"  said  Mary, 
laughing,  "  but  I  must  decline  the  accep- 
tance of  so  weighty  an  obligation.^' 

**  Troth,  Pm  in  earnest,  my  dear  :  it  is 
not  fit  you  should  go  and  come  home  late 
by  yourself  from  the  play-house." 

''  Old  Ann,  Sir,  always  sees  me  home." 

"  Pho  !  nonsense,  you  may  as  well  have 
an  old  cat  to  see  you  home  ;  she  could  do 
nothing  but  scratch.  So,  with  your  leave,  Pll 
wait  for  your  coming  out  from  the  theatre 
every  night,  and  tuck  you  under  one  arm, 
and  my  shillelah  under  the  other,  and  then 
let  me  see  who'll  say  parsnips  to  you.  If 
any  of  these  officers  about  town  should  at- 
tempt to  be  rumbunctious  with  you,  Pll 
make  bould  to  draw  a  little  of  their  mad  cla- 
ret for  them.'' 

"  I  should  be  very  sorry,  Mr.  Dunn," 
returned  Mary,  "  you  should  bring  yourself 
into  any  trouble  upon  my  account." 

"  Never  you  fear  for  that.  Miss.  These  offi- 
cers are  all  afraid  of  meeting  one  of  my  name. 
I  warrant  they'll  run  at  the  sight  of  me." 

Mary  then  thankfully  and  cheerfully  aQ> 
cepted  his  friendly  offer. 
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Supper  was  now  brought  in. 

Mr.  Dunn  carved,  and  helped  Mary  plen- 
tifully. 

"  I  hope  you  will  do  justice  to  my  mar- 
keting ;  for  I  think  Pm  a  good  judge  of 
poultry,  Miss  :  and  as  for  the  ham,  it  is  my 
mistresses  own  curing.  But  don^t  take  her 
word  for  it ;  give  me  your  opinion. ^^ 

Mrs.  Dunn  cut  off  a  leg,  and  piece  of  the 
breast,  some  ham  with  some  apple-pudding, 
and  carried  it  up,  with  a  mug  of  beer,  to  the 
old  woman.  Mary  supped  very  heartily  ; 
every  thing  was  excellent ;  and  having  chat- 
ted half  an  hour  with  her  kind  host  and 
hostess,  rose  and  politely  wished  them  a 
good  night. 

Mary  slept  better  than  she  expected. 
The  reception  she  had  met  with  in  this  new 
lodging,  was  more  cordial  than  she  had  re- 
ceived at  any  other,  not  excepting  Mrs. 
Howard's.  She  was  well  pleased  at  the 
reflection,  that  she  had  an  able  protector 
from  insult  in  the  athletic  form  of  the  sturdy 
Mr.  Dunn,  whose  prowess  and  honest  cou- 
rage there  was  little  room  to  doubt.  She 
hoped,  therefore.  Lord  Henry  would  give 
over  all  further  pursuit  as  a  fruitless  effort ; 
and  the  child  being  now  removed,  she  trust- 
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ed  the  tongue  of  slander  would  restrain  its 
malignant  venom,  and  find  some  other  ob- 
ject for  detraction. 
-  She  arose  more  cheerful  the  next  morning, 
and  at  the  usual  hour  went  to  rehearsal. 
The  eyes  of  all  were  turned  on  her :  Mrs. 
Blinkworth  sneered  and  turned  up  her  nose  ; 
Miss  Dashwold  drew  herself  up  and  tossed 
her  head  ;  Mrs.  Downing  took  snuff,  but  si- 
lently made  room  for  her.  Mr.  Day  looked 
grave  and  bowed  very  distantly  ;  Mr.  Lilac 
passed  her  unnoticed,  contrary  to  his  usual 
politeness ;  and  Mr.  Barlow  knit  his  brows 
with  severity,  when  she  caught  his  eye. 
All  this  convinced  her,  the  unfortunate  af- 
fair of  the  coach  had  got  wind,  and  lost 
nothing  by  the  carriage.  She  was  obliged 
to  summon  all  her  fortitude  to  go  through 
"her  scenes  ;  and  she  now  dreaded  her  public 
appearance  at  night. 

The  house  was  very  full ;  it  was  Tfu 
School  for  Scandal.  When  Mary  came  on 
in  Lady  Teazle,  a  few  hisses  were  heard. 
She  paused  ;  she  trembled  ;  she  curtsied  ; 
still  the  hisses  continued,  till  they  were  over- 
powered by  the  hands  of  applause  in  oppo- 
sition. She  proceeded,  and  went  tolerably 
through  the  scene  ;  but  through  the  whole 
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play  she  could  not  muster  up  the  energy  and 
fire  and  the  spirit  she  usually  displayed.  And 
she  never  received  less  plaudits  ;  for  she  ne- 
ver less  deserved  them.    . 

As  she  returned  to  the  green-room, 
Atall  passed  her  with  a  look,  and  spouted 
aloud, 

*  Thus  conscience  doth  make  cowards  of  us  all.' 

"  Hem  /"  cried  Mrs.  Blinkworth  ;  "  but 
the  consciousness  of  our  innocence^  Atall, 
should  support  us.'' 

"  Especially,''  added  Miss  Dash  wold, 
*'  when  we  have  the  military  for  our 
friends,  for  there  are  many  of  them  here  to- 
night.'' 

''  They  seem  to  be  very  quiet  spectators," 
said  Atail. 

"I  have  not  seen  Lord  Henry  here 
these  three  nights  ;  what's  become  of  him  ?'^ 
asked  Miss  Dashvvold. 

•'  Perhaps  that  lady  can  inform  you,"  re- 
plied Mrs.  Blinkworth,  looking  full  at  Mary  ; 
''  but  1  dare  say  he  is  out  of  the  town,  and 
taken  up  with  his  young  son.  He  is  remark- 
ably fond  of  it,  for  he  has  been  seen  publicly 
to  kiss  and  caress  the  child.  Every  body 
says  it  is  like  him." 
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Mary  had  heard  too  much  ;  she  retired 
immediately  to  her  dressing-room,  and  pre- 
pared to  go  home.  At  the  stage-door  she 
found  Mr.  Dunn  waiting  to  escort  her. 

As  they  proceeded,  she  perceived  she 
was  followed  by  a  gentleman,  but  the  sound 
of  iron-heeled  boots  proclaimed  him  a  mih- 
tary  man,  though  muffled  up.  He  passed 
close  by  her,  then  turned  and  looked,  and 
passed  her  again,  Mary  knew  him  to  be 
Lord  Henry,  though  thus  disguised,  and 
she  trembled  lest  he  should  accost  her,  and 
words  might  ensue  between  him  and  Mr. 
Dunn.  However,  he  spoke  not,  but  re- 
tired ;  she  was  now  doubly  glad  of  her  land- 
lord's protection.  And  they  reached  home 
without  any  molestation  whatever. 

Mary  passed  a  very  restless  night.  She 
found  by  her  reception  in  public,  that  her 
character  was  injured,  she  feared  irreparably, 
in  the  estimation  of  the  town  ;  of  course,  that 
her  benefit  would  suffer.  That  was  of  no 
consequence  to  her,  nor  were  the  taunts  and 
sneers  of  the  performers  of  that  moment 
now,  had  not  such  apparent  circumstances 
given  colour  to  their  slanderous  insinuations. 
She  had  seen,  in  the  short  time  she  had  been 
in  the  profession,  enough  of  actors  and  ac- 
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tresses,  to  know  that  they  are  far  less  mer- 
ciful to  each  other  than  to  strangers  ;  that 
where  superior   merit  appears,   or  different 
interests   clash    so    very    frequently,   fear, 
opposition,  envy,   and  calumny,  and  every 
baleful  passion  is  roused,  and  set  to  work  to 
compass  their  own   individual  ends,  to  the 
loss  of  their  opponent's  character  and  pocket: 
therefore  their  good  or  ill  opinion  no  other 
way  affected  her,  than  as  it  served  to  keep 
alive  the  embers,  which  might  otherwise  die 
away,   and   be  forgotten.      One    time   she 
thought  of  throwing  up  her  engagement,  and 
returning  to  Mrs.   Forester's,  and  settle  the 
infant  under  the  care  of  that  worthy  lady  ; 
but  she  recollected  she  was  under  two  hun- 
dred pounds  forfeiture,  if  she  quitted  before 
her  year  expired,  unless  with  the  consent  of 
the  proprietors,  which  she  saw  no  likelihood 
of  obtaining,  as  she  drew  great  houses  :  again 
she  thought  such  a  step  would  argue  con- 
scious   guilt,   and   but   decidedly    conjirm 
suspicion,    already  to  appearance   too  well 
founded  ;  and  to  send  the  child  now  back, 
without    previously  apprising  her  benefac- 
tress, and  ill  as  the  infant  really  was,  would 
be  highly  imprudent ;  nor  could  such  a  step 
now,  do  away  the  aspersions  already   circu- 
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lated  to  her  prejudice.  The  storm,  she 
flattered  herself,  was  now  at  its  height,  and 
she  must  weather  its  fury,  till  it  subsided. 

Reflecting  thus  seriously,    she  sat  down 
and  wrote  to  Mrs.  Forester,  informing  her, 
that  she  had  repented  her  ill-judged  obstinacy 
m  not  listening  to  the  prudent  foresight  of 
her  best  friends  ;  but  that  circumstances  had 
now  convinced  her  of  her  error,  and  she  had 
placed  the  nurse  and  child  at  a  convenient 
distance  out  of  town,  where  she  could  occa- 
sionally  see   to   its  welfare ;   and  was   now 
wiUing,  as  soon  as  the  infant  recovered  from 
Its  indisposition,  to  send  it  back   with    the 
nurse,   who   was  anxious  to  return ;  if  her 
good  friends  would    condescend   to  pardon 
her  past  opposition  to  their  sentiments,  and 
have  an  eye  to  the  little  orphan.     She  then 
gave  an  account   of    her  reception    at  the. 
theatre,  &c.  and  finally  informed  her,  that  she 
had   news  of  her  brother,   who  was   made  a 
major,  and  was  expected  in   England  in  the 
course  of  a  very  few  weeks. 

She  sealed,  and  hastily  dispatched  this 
short  letter :  her  mind  was  too  much  agitated, 
to  enter  into  a  more  minute  detail,  nor  did 
she  think  it  altogether  necessary  to  disclose 
the  whole  truth.     The   fact    was,    she  was 
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ashamed  to  unfold  the  untoward  embarrass* 
ment  and  perplexity,  her  incautious  and 
persevering  obstinacy  had  so  unfortunately 
produced. 

In  about  a  week  afterwards,  as  she  was 
leaving  the  morning^s  rehearsal,  the  stage- 
keeper  put  a  large  packet,  carefully  sealed 
and  tied  round  with  red  tape,  into  her  hand  : 
it  came  from  London  by  the  coach,  and  was 
carriage  paid.  Mar}^  paid  the  porterage, 
and  brought  the  parcel  home  with  her.  She 
was  at  a  loss  to  conjecture  from  whom  such 
a  packet  could  come.  She  knew  nobody  in 
tlie  metropolis,  and  had  no  correspondence 
there ;  she  examined  the  seals,  observed  the 
initials  "  W.  FJ^  over  which  was  a  "  coro" 
7iet,  and  armed  hand  and  dart,^'  for  the 
criest.  This  puzzled  her,  and  she  hesitated 
to  open  it,  fearful  it  might  be  some  contri- 
vance to  involve  her  in  fresh  trouble.  At 
length  her  curiosity  got  the  better  of  her 
timidity;  and  she  broke  open  the  parcel. 
It  contained  a  MS.  tragedy,  and  a  letter  was 
enclosed,  which  proved  it  came  from  Conn- 
sellor  Forester,  This  was  a  sudden  sur- 
prise :  she  felt  her  cheeks  glow,  her  hand 
trembled,  and  she  laid  it  down  awhile,  till 
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she  recovered  from  her  flurrv.  She  now  re- 
collected,  when  at  Sir  William  Rosebury's, 
he  had  promised  to  send  her  his  tragedy  for 
her  opinion,  when  he  had  finished  it ;  but 
little  thought  he  could  have  completed  it  in 
so  short  a  time.  She  now  took  it  up,  and 
perused  the  welcome  hand-writing  ;  which 
ran  thus  : 

"  Dear  Madam, 
"  I  have  taken  the  liberty,  according  to 
promise,  of  encroaching  on  your  more  im- 
portant time,  by  enclosing  a  MS.  for  your 
inspection  and  candid  opinion  :  you  will, 
doubtless,  find  it  full  of  errors,  as  I  have 
hastily  penned  it.  Every  piece,  I  know  from 
experience,  is  materially  altered  and  curtailed 
at  the  different  rehearsals,  before  it  is  fit  to 
meet  the  public  eye ;  and  even  then,  its 
success  is  often  dubious.  As  the  heroine 
is  written  with  a  view  to  display  your  emi- 
nent talents,  it  is  necessary  that  I  should 
have  your  judgment  thereon.  You  are  cer- 
tainly more  acquainted  with  stage  effect  than 
I  can  possibly  be ;  and  the  favour  I  have  to 
intreat,  is,  that  you  will  deal  freely  and 
candidly  ;  point  out  the  defects,  which,   .1 
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know,  are  many  ;  and  likewise  suggest  those 
improvements  that  your  superior  judgment, 
so  conversant  with  theatricals,  may  think 
necessary  :  let  no  false  delicacy  towards  me^ 
withhold  your  severe  and  impartial  criti- 
cism;  the  more  rigorous  it  is,  the  more  I 
shall  esteem  the  obligation.  Consider,  my 
dear  Miss  Irwin,  your  own  reputation  is 
involved  as  much  as  mine,  in  the  eventual 
success  of  the  piece  ;  for  I  have  the  infnaite 
pleasure  and  satisfaction  to  announce  to  you 
that  I  have  procured  you  a  situation  at  either 
of  the  winter  theatres,  which-ever  you  think 
proper  to  accept.  My  interest,  I  am  happy 
to  say,  is  efficient  in  both ;  and  on  your  own 
decision  will  it  rest. 

'*  You  see,  my  dear  Madam,  what  a  selfish 
fellow  I  am  grown.  I  take  an  interest  in 
serving  you  ;  so  you  see  our  interests  are 
inseparable  in  the  present  instance  :  and  I 
have  had  the  arrogant  presumption  to  hint  a 
wish  in  a  late  letter  to  my  aunt,  that  they 
may  finally  prove  so,  and  be  so  closely.  1 
dare  not  be  more  explicit  at  present,  lest,  in 
your  just  indignation,  you  throw  my  MS. 
into  your  fire ;  and  thus  my  vanity,  my 
hopes,  and  future  happintess  perish,  and  all 
evaporate  in  fumo.     Trusting,  however,  to 
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that  heavenly  benignity  which  beams  from 
your  intelligent  eyes,    I  will  confess  I  am 
the  most  impudent  as  well  as  most  selfish 
man  breathing,  in  subscribing  myself, 
''  With  unalterable  e.steem, 
'*  Your  sincere  friend  and  admirer, 
"  William  Forester." 

"  Lincoln's  Inn  Square," 

We  shall  not  attempt  to  depict  our  he- 
roine's feelings  on  this  (to  her)  most  impor- 
tant letter.     The  MS.  and  the  official  intel- 
ligence this  epistle  contained,  were,  in  them- 
selves,  sufficient  to  flatter  the  vanity  of  any 
actress,   and  elevate  her  hopes  to  the  very- 
pinnacle  of  expectant  celebrity  :  but  all  these 
aspiring  thoughts  vanished  before  the  /iai^ 
termg  prospect  her  fluttering  heart  whispered 
was   in   evident   preparation.      The    words 
"  interestsr  "  inseparable^  '^  finally  prove 
so,  and  he  so  closely  ^  "  dare  not  be  more 
explicit;''  "  hinted  to   my  aunt;''  and  the 
concluding  word  "  admirer,"  marked  empha- 
tically, threw  poor  oNIary,  the  woe-worn  and 
persecuted  Mary,  into  such  a  train  of  ideas, 
that  the  scoffs,   the  sneers,   and  rebuffs  she 
had  met  with,  were  now  considered  "  trifles 
light  as  air,"  when    ''  proofs,  asstron<^  as 
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Holy  Writ"  informed  her,  that  the  man,  the 
only  man  who  had  ever  interested  her  heart, 
had^  now  almost  directly  avowed,  that  that 
interest  he  wished  to  consider  as  insepara- 
ble. "  How  >  for  life,"  thought  she  :  "  vain 
creature  that  I  am  !  I  cannot,  must  not,, 
flatter  myself,  that  such  a  man,  so— so— all 
accomplished  ;  so— so— every  way  amiable  ; 
and  but  hush,  mv  foolish,  flattering  heart !  it 
is  a  happiness  too  great  to  be  realized." 
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CHAPTER   XXX 

1  HREE  weeks  had  elapsed,  since  Margaret 
with  the  child  was  settled  with  the  weaver 
and  his  family,  not  two  miles  from  the  town ; 
old  Ann  was  generally  sent  twice  a  week  to 
enquire  after  its  health,  the  infant  conti- 
nued very  ill  from  the  hooping-cough,  and  a 
doctor  attended  it :  this  account  naturally 
excited  in  Mary  the  deepest  concern,  and 
she  determined  to  pay  it  a  private  visit,  and 
not  being  called  on  to  perform,  for  the  re- 
mainder of  the  week,  she  had  a  couple  of 
leisure  days  to  spare,  which  she  accordingly 
dedicated  to  that  purpose. 

The  medical  gentleman,  whom  Shuttle- 
worth  the  weaver  called  in,  was  a  young  man, 
coming  into  practice,  very  skilful,  very  atten- 
tive, and  very  anxious  to  extend  his  prac- 
tice, by  pretending  to  much  more  than  he 
really  had.  He  was  likewise  by  nature  highly 
inquisitive;  and  under  assumed  consequence 
and  professional  importance,  must  be  pre- 
viously informed  of  the  rank  and  condition 
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of  his  patients,  and  then  he  regulated  his  at- 
tentions proportionately. 

The  infant  being  taken  very  ill  in  the 
night,  Margaret  the  nurse  became  quite 
alarmed  ;  and  the  weaver  had  no  sooner  got 
up  to  his  loom,  than  she  begged  him  to  run 
for  a  doctor  in  all  haste,  lest  the  child  should 
be  strangled  in  a  fit  of  coughing. 

The  poor  man,  more  anxious  perhaps  than 
the  nurse,  and  fearful  he  should  lose  so  good 
a  lodger,  which  brought  him  a  regular  gui- 
nea  a  week,  set  off  in  a  hurry,  before  it 
was  quite  light,  and  rang  violently  at  the 
bell,  which  conspicuously  hung  at  the  shop. 
of  this  young  Galen. 

The  Doctor,  ever  awake  to  a  call  of  busi- 
ness, popped  his  head  out  of  his  window, 
and  asked  who  wanted  him  ? 

"  Oh !  Sir,  come  with  me  immediately,^* 
cried  the  weaver.  "  I  have  a  child  dying,  I 
think,  at  my  house." 

"  Pho !  pho  !  man,  why  do  you  disturb 
me?  You  know  I  can't  spare  time  to  attend 
such  as  ^01*.  My  time  is  precious.  Take  your 
child  to  the  dispensary,  and  you  11  get  advice 

gratis  /" 

"  Oh  !  dear  Doctor,  it  is  not  mine,  I  as- 
sure you,''  said  the  applicant. 
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"  Whose  is  it,  then  ?  Be  quick  and  tell 
me/'  asked  the  Doctor  ;  "  for  I  have  three 
visits  of  consequence  to  make  this  morning 
in  my  rounds  :  the  first  to  Lady  Quahnby, 
the  second  to  Mrs.  Everille,  and  the  third  to 
Justice  Surfright,  who  is  not  expected  to 
live  :  so  be  quick  and  let  me  know.'* 

"  'Tis  a  great  officer's  child  and  a  grand 
lady's,  who  brought  the  nurse  and  their  in- 
fant to  my  house  three  wrecks  ago.  He  be- 
longs to  the  Hussars  here,  and  his  servant 
calls  him  Lord  Henry,  I  think.'' 

"  What!"  cried  the  doctor,  "  Lord 
Henry  Augustus  Whitaker.  Bless  me  !  I'll 
be  with  you  instantly.  I  know  him  well  ; 
but  I  did  know  his  Lordship  was  married." 

*'  Nor  do  I,  Sir,"  returned  Shuttleworth  ; 

but  I  swear.  Sir,  he  and  his  servant  came 
on  horseback  along  with  the  coach  that 
brought  his  lady,  nurse,  and  child,  and  an 
old  woman  to  our  house;  and  he  ordered  me 
and  my  dame  to  behave  .very  civil  and  re- 
spectful ;  and  so  I  came  hot  a-foot  for  you, 
doctor,  lest  any  thing  should  happen  to 
their  little  one,  who  has  the  hooping 
cough  ?" 

"  How  old  is  it,  my  good  man  ?"  asked 
the  Doctor. 
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*'  About  three  or  four  months  I  think,  or 
not  so  much  ;  but  make  haste,  Sir." 

"  Never  fear,^'  cried  the  Doctor  :  "  such  a 
patient  must  be  attended  to,"  and  the  Doc- 
tor descended  in  less  than  five  minutes,  and 
thev  set  out  tos^ether. 

This  sagacious  member  of  the  faculty,  as 
soon  as  he  beheld  the  infant,  whose  little 
cap  and  frock  were  of  the  finest  fabric  ;  and 
judging  from  the  smart  appearance  of  the 
nurse,  who  was  really  a  comely,  good-look- 
ing young  woman,  that  the  intelligence  he 
had  received  was  strongly  symptomatic  of  a 
profitable  patient,  shook  his  head,  and  de- 
clared the- child  in  imminent  danger  ;  that  it 
was  very  lucky  he  had  been  called  in,  as  he 
was  particularly  successful  in  the  maladies 
incident  to  children  ;  but  as  the  baby  seem- 
ed delicate,  and  the  cough  and  fever  severe, 
time  and  attention  could  alone  restore  it.  '*  I 
would  recommend  you,  nurse,  to  apprize 
the  parents  of  its  state  of  health.^' 

"  I  expects  my  young  lady,  Sir,  every 
day,"  said  Margaret  ;  "  but  the  old  woman 
comes  twice  a  week  to  see  it." 

"  Does  his  Lordship  ever  call  ?"  asked 
the  Doctor. 

**  Lordship  !      Oh    aye,    I     knows   now 


i4f'2  THE    ACTRESS  OF 

whom  you  mean,"  said  the  nurse ;  "  but 
since  you  knows  all  about  it,  you  may 
guess  it  is  kept  quite  close ;  for  neither  have 
been  here,  since  I've  Hved  in  this  place,  now 
near  a  month  ;  but  the  officer,  if  you  mean 
him,  he  seemed  very  fond  of  it,  and  is  very 
generous  to  me,  and  has  slipped  more  than 
one  guinea  into  my  hand  ;  and  all,  I  sup- 
pose upon  the  bairn's  account/' 

"  Doubtless,  doubtless,"  returned  the 
Doctor.  ''  Very  generous,  you  say  ?  I  shall 
pay  every  attention,  you  may  depend  on*t  ; 
give  the  infant  a  pap-spoonful  of  the  mix- 
ture I  shall  bring,  in  the  course  of  two 
hours  ;  let  it  be  repeated,  shaking  the  bot- 
tle every  third  hour  till  it  operate  ;  and  then 
I  shall  see  further.  You  expect  your  lady, 
you  say  ?^* 

*'  Yes,  Sir ;  old  Ann  said  she  would 
come  to-day.  I  would  have  taken  the  bairn 
to  her,  but  she  has  changed  her  lodgings ; 
and  I  doesn't  know  where  she  now  lives." 

*'  Very  strange,"  cried  the  Doctor;  "  but 
there  may  be  private  reasons,  nurse,  you 
know." 

*'  Nay,^'  returned  Margaret,  "  I  knows 
BO  more  about  it,  nor  if  I  did,  I  munnot 
tell ;    'tis  nothing   to  me,  so  I  gets   paid. 
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But  there*s  no  fear  o'that,  I  thinks  ;  no  want 
of  money  howsomdever/' 

*'  Oh,  no  ;  certainly,"  said  the  Doctor  ; 
''  it  is  nothing  to  you  or  me,  so,  as  you 
say,  we  get  paid  ;  and  as  you  say  his  Lord- 
ship is  so  very  generous,  and  there  is  no 
want  of  money,  we  must  do  all  in  our 
power  to  help  the  recovery  of  the  child.  So, 
rU  call  again  in  a  couple  of  hours. ^* 

Away  went  the  Doctor,  highly  delighted 
he  had  acquired  so  snug  a  patient. 

It  was,  however,  on  the  second  day  of 
the  Doctor's  attendance,  that  Mary  had 
made  up  her  mind  to  take  a  morning's  walk 

to  E — ,  and  see  how  her  little  protege 

was.  She  accordingly  muffled  herself  up, 
drew  her  veil  over  her  face,  and  set  out 
briskly  on  foot.  She  thought  herself  pretty 
secure  from  being  known,  and  as  the  streets 
were  generally  full  of  bustle,  hoped  to  pass 
unobserved.  Turning  the  corner  of  the  high 
street,  however,  where  a  crowd  was  ga- 
thered, as  a  carriage  had  broke  down,  the 
tail  of  her  black  silk  gown  unavoidably  got 
entangled  in  a  gentleman's  spur,  who  tilrn- 
ing  round  to  make  an  apology  and  extricate 
the  lady,  proved,  to  her  no  small  vexation, 
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to  be  no  other  than  Lord  Henry  Augustus, 
out  of  his  regimentals  ! 

"  I  am  exceedingly  distressed,  Madam," 
cried  he,  "  that  1  should  be  so  very  un- 
fortunate/^ 

"  Pray  don't  mention  it,  Sir,'*  returned 
Mary  in  a  low  voice,  fearful  of  being  known. 
The  more  his  Lordship  endeavoured  to  clear 
his  spur,  the  more  it  was  involved,  and  her 
gown  was  rent  consideretbly  before  it  was 
cleared. 

"  Upon  my  honour,  Madam,  I  insist  on 
making  reparation  for  this  accident ;  for  see  !^' 
and  he  no  doubt  purposely  tore  the  gown 
from  his  spur,  "  it  will  be  quite  impossible 
to  appear  in  it  any  more.  1  can  by  no  means 
permit  a  lady  to  suffer  so  severe  a  loss 
through  my  fan  It.  *^ 

"  Tis  accident,  nothmg  more,^'  answer- 
ed Mary  briefly,  and  disguising  her  voice. 
"  Say  no  more.  Sir ;  my  mistress  is  expect- 
ing rne/' 

"  Mistress  ^^  cried  Lord  Henry, ''  impos- 
sible !  your  appearance  bespeaks  you  the 
mistress,  though  you  carry  a  work-basket. 
What  shop  do  you  live  at  ?  1  shall  deal  with 
you.'^ 
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Mary,  quite  out  of  patience  at  being  thus 
detained,  replied,  "  I  keep  no  shop  ;  don't 
detain  me,  Sir:"  and  away  she  tripped  it, 
happy,  as  she  thought,  to  escape. 

Whether  it  was  her  Jigure,  her  manner 
of  walkings  or  her  voice^  the  soft  melody  of 
which  could  not,  with  all  her  efforts  to  con- 
ceal it,  be  sufficiently  disguised  ;  or  whe- 
ther, ever  on  the  watch  for  novelty,  this 
noble  and  gallant  officer  sought  a  solace  for 
the  disappointment  he  met  from  our  He- 
roine ;  certain  it  is,  scmething  attracted 
him,  and  he  was  determined  to  follow  her 
at  a  distance :  he  really  had  no  idea  it  was 
Miss  Irwin  whom  he  had  so  suddenly  en- 
countered  ;  for  contrary  to  her  general  custom, 
she  had  no  appearance  of  mourning  :  an  old 
fashioned  straw  bonnet,  with  a  veiy  thick 
white  veil,  a  scarlet  mantle,  black  silk 
gown,  white  stockings,  and  low  pattens; 
a  thing  she  never  before  used;  but  the  streets 
and  roads  were  miry,  after  a  thaw:  thus 
metamorphosed,  she  hugged  herself  in  es- 
caping notice,  and  doubly  so,  in  Lord 
Henry's   not  recollecting  her. 

Not  so  he.  Attracted  by  something  in 
her  appearance  above  the  common,  not- 
withstanding  her  present  concealment,     he 

VOL.    III.    H 
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Still  followed  her.  She  kept  walking  very 
fast,  and  as  she  was  now  clear  of  the  town, 
and  the  sun  struck  out  uncommonly  warm, 
observing  few  passengers  along,  but  those 
country  persons  wholly  intent  on  their  own 
pursuits,  she  ventured  to  throw  back  her 
veil,  to  breathe  a  somewhat  purer  atmo- 
sphere. 

This  did  not  pass  unnoticed  by  his  Lord- 
ship, who,  now  as  he  thought  the  coast  was 
clear,  had  a  fuller  opportunity  to  speak,  and 
make  compensation  to  her  for  the  mischief 
he  had  occasioned,  hoping  at  the  same  time 
it  might  lead  to  something  more  particular ; 
he  therefore  doubled  his  steps,  and  at  length 
was  by  her  side. 

"  You  must  pardon  me.  Madam,*'  said 
his  Lordship ;  "  but  I  shall  not  rest  satisfied, 
unless  I  make  an  adequate  compensation  for 
the  involuntarv  mischief  I  have  unfortu- 
nately  occasioned  ;  ^nd  I  most  earnestly  re- 
quest, nay  insist — Good  Heaven !  is  it 
possible  !  Miss  Irwin  !  do  I  behold  Miss 
Irwin  !  my  dearest  girl ;  and  was  it  i/ou,  I 
just  now  so  cruelly  injured  ?" 

"  Leave  me,  my  Lord,"  cried  Mary  in 
an  agony.  "  Oh,  cease  to  follow,  to  per- 
secute an  unhappy  creature,    already  weigh- 
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ed  down  by  constructiv^e  circumstances, 
thus  confirmed,  alas  !  by  your  cruel  perse- 
verance. Oh  that  coac/i  /  th^t  coach/  has 
sealed  my  disgrace,  irreparably,  in  the  eyes 
of  a  misjudging  and  censorious  world.  You 
likewise,  my  Lord,  are  implicated ;  and 
oh,  for  pity,  for  mercy  s  sake  !  clear  me  ; 
vindicate  me." 

"  Would  I  could,"  cried  his  Lordship. 
''  For  myself,  I  am  perfectly  ready  to  re- 
nounce you,  and  vindicate  any  suspicions 
that  attach  to  you  concerning  Tine  ;  but  that 
child  ;  before  I  met  you  here  ;  that  child,  I 
own,  has  raised  my  apprehensions,  and, 
doubtless,  caused  general  and  unfavourable 
impressions.*^ 

"  That  ch'ild^  that  unfortunate  child  !'^ 
exclaimed  Mary,  ''  has  proved  my  curscy 
my  hajie !  But  here,  where  no  eye  wit- 
nesses, save  yours,  and  the  all-seeing,  pene- 
trating glance  of  Heaven,  which  searches 
all  hearts,  1  most  solemnly  aver,  that  child 
is  not  mine  ;  it  is  indeed  my  sister  s ;  be- 
queathed to  me  on  her  death-bed ;  and  de- 
serted by  his  unnatural  father  !  In  an  evil 
hour,  and  contrary  to  my  friends'  advice,  I 
took  it  with  me  ;  but  I  am  punished  now  ! 
Oh  !    then,  my  Lord,    if  any  spark  of  ho- 

H  5 
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nour   or  humanity   dwell  in    your   bosom, 
cease  to  follow  and  torture.^' 

"  Enough,  Miss  Irwin/'  replied  Lord 
Henry,  gravely.  "  Libertine  as  I  am,  I  will 
not,  cannot  doubt  this  solemn  appeal.  I 
myself  have  been  deceived  by  appearances. 
I  really  thought.  Sir  George  Dashington. 
pardon  me,  for  the  present,  had  added 
more  than  one  victim  to  his  licentious  list. 
But,  I  am  not  like  him^  a  systematic^  deli- 
berate seducer ;  and  I  assure  you,  I  scorn 
to  persist,  when  I  find  my  suit  disagreeable 
and  unavailing.  From  this  day  I  shall 
withhold  and  withdraw  myself  from  your 
notice  ;  but  only  on  this  condition,  that  I 
repair  the  injury  I  have  done  your  gown, 
by  an  adequate  return,  and  by  publicly  de- 
fending your  character,  should  it  ever  be 
called  in  question.'' 

*'  Neither^  my  Lord  ;  neither  can  I,  cir- 
cumstanced as  I  am,  by  any  means  admit  of: 
as  to  the  first,  it  is  not  worth  mentioning ; 
and  for  the  latter,  the  greatest  favour,  the 
only  one,  you  now  can  ever  confer  on  me, 
is  to  drop  all  knowledge  or   mention  of  my 

name." 

"  Hard,    hard     restriction!"     cried     his 
I^ordship,  *'  but  I  obey."     Just  as  he  took 
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her  hand  at  parting  Mr.  Day  passed  them 
in  his  gig  ;  he  raised  his  glass  for  a  n:ioment, 
and  then  drove  on.  Marv  was  now  ready 
to  drop.  Lord  Henry  attributed  her  fresh 
embarrassment  to  himseU',  and  immediately 
left  her. 

She  now  M'ith  a  heavy  heart,  proceeded 
to  the  weaver^s  ;  lost  in  perplexing  and  be- 
wildered thought,  she  had  passed  the  cot- 
tage door,  and  was  obliged  to  make  en- 
quiry. She  retraced  her  steps,  and  gained 
the  house.  Shuttleworth  and  his  wife  re- 
ceived her  most  obsequiously,  but  she 
scarcely  noticed  them,  and  went  forward  to 
enquire  about  the  child.  The  nurse  was 
pacing  the  room  with  it  in  her  arms,  it  had 
just  fallen  into  a  slumber,  and  Mary  sat 
down,  and  received  the  sleeping  infant  on 
her  lap  ;  for  Margaret  had  declared  she  was 
quite  exhausted,  having  passed  a  sleepless 
night,  the  poor  babe  being  so  ill  and  rest- 
less, and  never  out  of  her  arms.  Mary  saw 
it  was  considerably  altered  for  the  worse, 
and  she  began  to  be  apprehensive  for  its  life. 
'^  Poor  babe  !"  she  exclaimed,  "  happy  had 
it  been,  if  thou  hadst  never  seen  the  light. 
Unconscious  innocent !  thou  hast  involved 
thy  only  mother  now,  in  sad  disgrace   and 
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perplexity,  past  care,  I  fear  !'*  and  the 
tears  involuntarily  dropped  from  her  speak- 
ing eyes  upon  its  little  face. 

Margaret  saw  all  this,  and  heard  what 
she  had  uttered  ;  but  took  no  notice,  only 
said,  "  the  doctor  will  be  shortly  here, 
and  give  his  opinion ;  that  he  appeared  a 
very  nice  man,  very  skilful  and  very  atten- 
tive, and  there  was  no  doubt  he  would  do 
all  in  his  power  for  its  recovery/^ 

Mary  made  no  answer;  her  thoughts 
were  deeply  engrbssed  ;  which  the  nurse 
perceiving,  went  on  : — 

"  Indeed,  Mistress,  you  are  wrong  to  take 
on  so  ;  you  couldn't  grieve  more  for  it,  not 
if  it  were  your  own,  Fm  sure,  if  in  case 
I  was  you,  I  should  wish  the  dear  child  in 
Heaven,  out  of  a  sinful  world,  nothing  but 
trouble^  I  thinks  :  but  you  knows  best." 

"  Margaret,'*  answered  her  mistress, 
"  you  will  be  amply  paid  for  your  trouble  ; 
my  trouble  is  from  another  source ;  a  pri^ 
vate  one,  of  which  you  are  no  judge,  nor 
have  a  right  to  enquire." 

"  I  know.  Mistress  :  but  I  wish  people 
wouldn't  be  axing  me  about  such  things,  as 
don't  consarn  them.'' 

"  Who  ask  you  ?"  questioned  Mary^ 
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•  W  hy,  Miss  ;  the  Doctor  that  comes 
here  ;  he  supposes  it  a  great  person's  child, 
so  I  never  contradicts  him,  thinking  as  how 
he'Jl  pay  it  more  respect  and  attendance ; 
he's  a  mighty  man  for  visiting  great  folk,  so 
he  says/* 

During  this  conversation,  the  Doctor 
made  his  appearance.  Mary  was  leaning 
her  head  over  the  infant,  and  endeavouring 
to  hush  it,  as  it  now  began  to  awake,  when 
the  Doctor  approached.  I  beg  your  Lady^ 
ship's  pardon,  but  your  little  boy  is  con- 
siderably better  since  yesterday,  I  per- 
ceive ;^'  Mary  raised  her  head.  "  Eh  !  what ! 
why  !    is  it   Miss   Irwin  I  behold  ?    I  was 

given  to  understand  that,  that " 

''  I  believe.  Sir,  your  business  calls  you 
to  attend  to  the  infant  only.'^ 

*'  Certainly,  certainly.  Madam,''  return- 
ed the  loquacious  gentleman  ;  "  but  really 
it  surprises  me  to  find  you  here  ;  a  very 
strong  symptom  of  friendship  and  affection  ; 
you  are  acquainted  with  its  mother,  I  pre- 
sume  r 

*'  1  was^  but  she  is  dead.  This  child  is 
my  nephew^  Sir,  bequeathed  to  my  care, 
and  in   that  sense,    I  may  be  considered   as 
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its  parent,  for  I  promised  my  dying  sister 
to  be  a  mother  to  it." 

"  How  good  !  how  generous  !  how  ex- 
emplary !"  answered  the  Doctor;  "  but  surely 
the  father my  Lord,  I  think,  ought ^' 

"  My  Lord  V'  said  Mary  in  surprise. 
'^  1  do  not  understand  you,    Sir." 

"  Very  likely,  Miss, — hem  !^'  returned 
the  Doctor.  "  I  was  thinking  of  a  patient  1 
have  this  moment  left  visiting,  poor  Lady 
Qualmsby !  She  and  the  child  are  as  well  as 
can  be  expected.  My  Lord  was  all  anxiety, 
^tiU  it  was  over.  '  Doctor,*  said  his  Lord- 
ship to  me,  "  you  are  a  very  clever  fellow, 
and  Pll  recommend  you  to  all  my  acquain- 
tance, but  you  must  keep  this  a  profound 
secret.  For  you  must  know,  Miss  Irwin, 
they  were  privately  married  not  long  since, 
as  you  may  be,  or  any  other  lady  ;  and  for 
particular  reasons  it  is  not  publicly  announc- 
ed as  yet." 

"  But  the  child.  Doctor,"  asked  Mary, 
with  impatience :  "  what  think  you,  what  is 
your  opinion  ?  do  you  think  there  is  any 
danger  ?^' 

"  No  immediate  ;  but  it  is  not  absolutely 
out  of  danger,  I  must  say.    Yet  if  the  cough 
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does  not  increase,  and  the  fever  should 
abate,  as  there  is  every  seeming  probabihty, 
in  a  day  or  two,  I  shall  be  able  to  pronounce 
with  more  certainty :  meanwhile,  nurse, 
follow  up  the  mixture,  as  ordered  ;  but  I 
declare.  Miss  Irwin,  it  surprised  me  to  find 
you  here,  heh,  heh,  heh  !  1  did  not  expect 
to  have  the  honour  to  attend  so  near  and 
dear  a  relative  of  yours.  I  sat  in  a  box  the' 
other  night,  next  to  Lady  Wrighton,  and 
was  highly  delighted  with  your  performance; 
so  was  her  Ladyship,  though  she  hinted  to 
me  some  flying  reports,  the  lie  of  the  day ; 
but  I  contradicted  them  flat ;  and  I  shall 
have  the  happiness  to  do  so  from  the  best 
authority  ;  your  nephew,  hem  V' 

"  I  beg  of  all  things,  good  Sir,  not  to 
mention  my  name  in  any  respect,  nor  your 
having  seen  me  on  any  account.  You  don't 
know  the  consequence." 

"  Enough,  Miss  Irwin  ;  quite  close,  be 
assured,  Madam, '^  replied  the  Doctor.  "  I 
can  take  a  hint :  good  morning.  I  shall 
call  twice  every  day,  by  all  that's  punctual.'^ 
As  lie  rose  to  depart,  the  door  opened,  and 
Lord  Henry  Augustus  entered  with  a  large 
parcel  made  up  in  paper  under  his  arm  !  He 
started   back   on    seeing   the     Doctor,    and 

II   5 
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would  have  instantly  retired ;  but  the  Doc- 
tor knew  him,  and  accosted  him,  "  Ah,  my 
Lord  !  who  thought  of  meeting  ^ou  here ; 
but  odso  !  why  should  I  wonder,  hem  !" 

Lord  Henry  bowed  distantly  to  Maiy, 
and  said,  "  I  beg  pardon.  Madam  ;  but  I 
believe  I  have  mistaken  the  house. '^  He, 
however,  put  down  the  parcel,  and  taking 
the  Doctor's  arm,  "  A  word  with  you, 
Sir,'^  and  both  then  instantly  quitted  the 
cottage  ;  leaving  Mary  more  dead  than 
alive,  so  totally  overwhelmed,  that  she  sat 
in  silent  agony,  till  a  violent  hysteric  fit 
seized  her;  which  called  the  attention  of 
Margaret  and  the  good  woman  of  the  house 
to  her  immediate  assistance.  She  continued 
ill  the  whole  day ;  and  in  the  evening  the 
weaver  found  it  necessary  to  call  a  coach  to 
convey  her  back  to  her  lodgings.  The  par- 
cel being  directed  for  her  was  placed  in  the 
coach,  but  she  did  not  perceive  it,  till  the 
coachman  deHvered  it  to  old  Ann  at  the 
door. 

The  old  woman  was  quite  alarmed  at  her 
mistress  staying  out  the  whole  day,  a  cir- 
cumstance that  had  not  occurred  before  ;  and 
her  fears  were  increased,  when  she  beheld 
Mary  helped  out  of  the  coach,  by  Shuttle- 
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worth,  who  came  with  her,  and  the  coach- 
man.  Her  looks  were  pale,  her  eyes  ap- 
peared inflamed,  and  her  whole  countenance 
in  visible  agitation.  She  complained  of  a 
great  pain  and  throbbing  at  her  temples, 
and  a  violent  palpitation  of  the  heart.  Mrs. 
Dunn  ran  immediately  to  make  some  wine 
whey  for  her  ;  her  bed  was  warmed  ;  and  she 
was  very  carefully  put  therein. 

Ann  sal  up  with  her  mistress  the  best 
part  of  the  night :  towards  morning  she  fell 
into  a  slumber,  and  the  old  woman  threw 
herself  in  her  clothes  on  her  little  bed  in 
the  closet,  ready  to  jump  up  again,  should 
her  dear  young  lady  awake  and  call  her. 

Mary,  who  was  always  an  early  riser, 
whether  business,  or  over-night's  fatigue 
had  detained  her  late  or  not,  now  found 
herself  too  weak  to  rise  at  her  usual  hour  : 
her  head  was  not  so  painful,  but  the  palpi- 
tation at  her  heart  still  remained  unabated. 
It  being  Sunday,  she  confined  herself  to 
her  chamber  all  the  day,  in  the  hope  of 
beino-  able  to  attend  rehearsal  on  Monday, 
and  perform  that  night.  But  she  found  next 
morning,  that  she  was  really  too  ill  to  leave 
her  apartments,  and  accordingly  penned  a 
polite  apology,  stating  her  real  indisposition. 
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ivhich  she  sent  to  the  house  by  Ann  to  de- 
iiver  to  the  acting  manager. 

When  Mr.  Barlow  opened  it.  "  Umph!'* 
cried  he  :  "  so  your  mistress  is  ill ;  and 
can^t  play  to-night ;  but  ^tis  no  wonder  :  if 
ladies  will  so  far  forget  themselves,  and  meet 
officers  in  disguise  at  a  distance,  and  stay 
out  with  them  gallavanting,  they  must  take 
the  consequence ;  but  our  theatre  and  the 
public  are  not  to  be  trifled  with,  and  so  you 
may  tell  her  ;  there  is  a  great  house  expect- 
ed, and  I  don't  think  we  can  change  the 
piece,  so  she  must  come.^' 

"  Lack-a-day  !  ^twill  be  mortally  impossi- 
ble, Sir,*^  replied  Ann.  "  My  poor  Mistress 
is  scarce  able  to  totter  across  her  room  for 
the  matter  o'that ;  and  as  for  gallavanting 
with  officers,  ^tis  no  such  a  thing  ;  and  you 
are  a  false  man  to  say  so  of  my  sweet  young 
lady  :  she  would  not  be  seen  speaking  to 
them  for  the  world." 

"I  say,  old  woman,  Wsfact;  and  you 
are  as  bad  as  she,  if  you  deny  it.  Mr.  Day 
passed  them  on  Saturday  morning  long  be- 
fore ten  on  the  road  :  it  surprised  and  vexed 
him  much.  Not  be  seen  !  no^  I  believe 
you ;  she  did  not  wish  it,  or  they  would  not 
meet,    both    in  disguise,  as  they  did ;    but 
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those  things  are  too  glaring  with  all  their 
caution,  to  pass  unnoticed  ;  but  she'll  hear 
from  Mr.  Day  about  it,  and  I  would  advise 
her  to  perform  to-night  at  all  events,  and  not 
set  people's  tongues  a-going,  more  than  they 
are  already  :  'tis  very  shameful^  I  must  say, 
and  so  you  may  tell  her/' 

Mr.  Barlow  turned  his  back  on  the  old 
woman,  who,  unable  to  reply,  hobbled  home 
as  fast  as  she  could.  When  she  entered, 
'•  Marcy  be  good  to  me  !"  exclaimed  Ann, 
^'  that  is,  for  sartin,  the  greatest  bear  in 
the  varsal  world ;  he'll  take  no  excuse 
tho'f  I  tould  him  'twas  mortally  impos- 
sible for  you  to  go  on." 

"  No  matter,  Ann  ;  I  will  endeavour  : 
nothing  shall  prevent  me,  they  will  think  it 
an  excuse,  and  I  will  venture,  if  I  am  laid 
up  for  a  month." 

'*  Then  I  would  see  them  at  Jericho  first, 
with  a  murrain  to  them,  and  their  plays,"  said 
Ann.  "  What  are  they  all  to  your  precious 
health  ?  Isn't  one  play  as  good  as  another  ? 
aye,  by  my  trulv,  for  they  are  all  made  up  of 
lies." 

Her  mistress,  against  all  the  remonstran- 
ces of  her  old  servant,  who  brought  up  Mrs. 
Dunn,    to  join  her  entreaties,  to   dissuade 
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her  from  appearing  that  night,  determined 
to  persevere  in  her  intentions :  in  this  she 
was  strengthened  on  the  receipt  of  a  letter, 
which  Mr.  Day  left  now  at  her  door,  on  his 
return  from  the  rehearsal:  it  was  couched 
in  the  following  terms  : 

"  Madam, 

"  From  the  conversations  I  have  held  with 
you  relative  to  the  apparent  imprudence  and 
inconsistency  of  your  conduct,  and  notwith- 
standing the  admonitory  counsels  I  have 
given,  and  the  promises  you  gave  me  in  con- 
sequence, it  has  grieved  me  much,  to  be- 
hold that  advice  slighted,  by  a  behaviour 
that  returns  contempt  for  admonition,  and 
seems  to  set  the  opinion  of  the  public  at  defi- 
ance. You,  certainly,  Miss  Irwin,  ought  to 
be  the  best  judge  of  your  own  actions  ;  and 
I  should  no  longer  trouble  myself  about  you, 
or  your  private  concerns,  were  you  not,  as  a 
public  character,  answerable  to  that  public^ 
whose  good  or  ill-opinion  stamps  each  indi- 
vidual, and  necessarily  involves  the  reputa- 
tion of  the  theatre. 

"  Far  be  it  from  me,  Madam,  to  judge 
the  motives  which  actuate  your  conduct,  or 
to  form  an  opinion  of  you,  by  seeking  to 
know    your   character,    anterior     to    your 
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joining  my  establishment.  From  the  very 
favourable,  and  indeed  most  flattering  report, 
the  Viscountess  Armsfield  had  been  indu- 
ced to  send  me,  from  what  cause  I  know 
not,  but  from  an  amiable  credulity  and 
weakness,  as  supposing  eminent  talents 
were  combined  with  eminent  propriety ;  I 
have  now  to  lament,  that  her  ladyship  has 
been  thus  deceived,  and  even  I  myself  might 
have  still  remained  in  the  same  error,  had 
not  recent  and  ocular  demonstration  placed 
fluctuating  rumour  and  opinion  beyond  a 
doubt,   or  possibiHty  of  mistake. 

*'  I  therefore,  for  the  last  time,  conjure 
you  to  reflect  most  seriously  on  your  impru- 
dence, to  call  it  by  no  harsher  name,  and 
forego  your  present  injurious  connexion,  ere 
it  be  too  late ;  and  I  am  reluctantly  compell- 
ed to  inform  the  Viscountess  of  my  reasons, 
in  self-justification,  for  cancelling  the  articles 
of  engagement  between  us  ;  which  nothing 
could  induce  me  to  do,  but  a  deference  to 
the  world's  opinion  ;  and  a  due  respect  for 
the  reputation  of  my  theatre. 

"  You  must  pardon  me,  Miss  Irwin,  for 
being  thus  explicit.  Candour  is  indispen- 
!?able  on  the  present  occasion,  and  though  I 
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sincerely  trust  your  prudence  and  circum- 
spection may  be  doubled,  you  will,  I  fear, 
find  it  hard  to  overcome  those  reports  already 
circulated,  and  too  evidently  confirmed  by 
a  fatal  obstinacy  against  maturer  counsel ; 
as  I  am  sorry  to  predict,  your  benefit  in  this 
town,  will  be  a  lamentable  proof:  in  the 
hope,  however,  I  may  for  once  be  mistaken 
in  my  judgment,  and  the  w^orld  receive  a 
more  favourable  impression, 
"  I  am,  Madam, 

"  Your  most  humble  servant, 
*'  Thomas  Day.'^ 
"  Yes  \'*  exclaimed  Mary  with  a  deep- 
fetched  sigh,  which  seemed  to  rend  her 
bosom,  "  I  am  most  truly  unfortunate  !  a 
cruel  chain  and  combination  of  circumstances 
has  wound  itself  around  me,  from  which 
no  hand  but  the  Omnipoient's  now  can  free 
me  !  On  him^  therefore,  will  I  still  rely.  My 
disobedience  he  has  punished,  perhaps  not 
sufficiently  as  yet ;  probably  the  storm  is  only 
gathering,  and  will  fall  more  heavily  on  my 
devoted  head.  Be  it  so.  1  will  bear  it  patient- 
ly, endure  its  fury,  and  thank  the  chastening 
rod  which  thus  inflicts  the  punishment  I 
have  deserved.     Grant  me  but  fortitude  to 
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sustain  its  keenest  force,  and  all-pitying 
Heaven  may  in  its  mercy  pardon  and  restore 
me  r 

These  reflections,  inaudibly  poured  forth, 
but  not  less  fervently,  calmed  the  palpita- 
tion of  her  heart;  for  she  now,  she'supposed, 
knew  the  worst  that  could  befall  her :  she 
found  a  heavy  weight  raised  from  her  op- 
pressed heart,  and  she  breathed  more  freely. 

"  Yes,  Ann,  I  feel  myself  much  better, 
and  I  will  venture  to  appear.  Should  I  ab- 
sent myself,  they  will  attribute  it  to  fear,  or 
shame,  a  consciousness  of  guilt  to  which  I 
am  a  stranger.  My  body's  health  I  fear  not ; 
it  is  strong;  I  am  young,  and  naturally  full 
of  spirits  ;  but  they  have  flagged  of  late.  I 
have  been  teased,  tormented,  cruelly  perse- 
cuted and  traduced  !  That,  that,  alone  affects 
me;  but  1  will  not,  must  not  sink  under  it,  nor 
give  my  enemies,  nor  a  censorious  world 
further  room  to  triumph.  No,  Ann,  my  good 
old  woman,  I  will  go  ;  and  Mr.  Dunn  will,  I 
know,  be  so  good  as  to  order  a  sedan  chair  to 
take  me,  as  I  fear  the  jolting  of  a  carriage 
may  affect  my  head.'^ 

"  Well,  well,^'  cried  Ann  ;  "  it  comforts 
me  to  see  you  better ;    for  your  poor  eyes 
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look  clearer  ;  but  I  believe  that  great  bear  of 
a  man  did  not  care  if  you  dropped  dead  on 
the  spot ;  so  his  wicked  lying  stage-plays 
did  not  suffer  by  it.  Marry  be  gracious  to 
me  !  what  sinful  ways  have  folks  of  getting 
money  :  why  'tis  but  t'other  day  Mr.  Dunn 
tould  me,  they  are  so  mad  for  shows  and 
plays,  that  a  laundress  went  in  debt  to  her 
tallow  chandler  for  a  stone  of  soap  and  six 
pound  of  candles,  which  she  sold  again  for 
half  nothing  to  take  her  and  two  more  to 
the  two-shilling  gallery !  Lord  be  marciful  to 
us !  Talk  of  raising  the  -wind,  marry  whip 
me !  but  this  is  raising  the  devil^  I  thinks, 
for  I  am  sure  no  good  can  come  on't." 

Down  went  Ann  to  speak  to  Mr,  Dunn, 
to  procure  a  sedan  for  her  Mistress.  ''  Faith, 
and  Pll  do  that  thing,"  replied  the  good 
natured  landlord,  "  with  all  the  veins  of  my 
heart.  I'll  speak  to  Felix  McCarthy,  my 
own  countryman,  to  bring  his  sedan  :  he's  a 
strapping  fellow,  and  he'll  clap  on  his  straps 
and  buckles,  and  he  and  his  partner  will 
dance  your  young  Mistress  between  them 
to  the  theatre  in  no  time,  and  I'll  trot  be- 
fore them  myself  with  a  lantern." 
rThe  pieces  for   the   evening,  were  "  The 
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Stranger^''  an  interlude  of  dancing,  and  the 
new  whimsical  after-piece  of"  Frightened  to 
Death:' 

Though  Mary  had  often  performed  the 
part  of  Mrs,  Haller^  and  it  did  not  require 
any  forcible  exertion  of  her  powers  compar- 
ed to  many  others  ;  yet,  in  her  present  low 
state,  it  was  a  sufficiently  arduous  undertak- 
ing, particularly  as  she  never  spared,  nor  could 
restrain  her  feelings,  when  once  she  enter- 
ed into  the  spirit  of  her  author  ;  which  was 
ever  her  aim  and  practice.  She  was  there- 
fore ready  betimes  to  compose  herself,  and 
summon  her  energies  for  the  occasion. 

When  she  descended  to  the  green-room 
the  languor  in  her  eyes,  and  through  her 
frame,  evidently  betrayed  her  indisposition, 
and  Mr.  Day  had  the  kindness  to  observe, 
"  if  he  had  supposed  her  so  seriously  ill, 
the  play  should  have  been  changed  ;"  to 
which  she  replied,  "  she  had  never  yet  feigned 
illness,  nor  ever  would." 

The  house  was  crowded,  particularly  the 
boxes,  and  on  her  entrance,  contrary  to  her 
expectation,  she  was  greeted  with  a  round 
of  applause :  this  made  her  forget  her  indis- 
position, and  called  forth  additional  exertion 
to  combat  it ;  the   struggle  against   nature 
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was,  however,  too  powerful ;  and  at  the  con- 
clusion of  the  second  act,  when  the  Stranger 
starts  at  beholding  his  wife  at  Count  Win- 
terson's,  and  suddenly  rushes  out,  when  she 
falls  into  the  Baron's  arms,  she  was  so  to- 
tally overcome  by  her  feelings,  that  she  lite- 
rally fainted  away  ! 

The  house  resounded  with  applause,  but 
after  a  long  pause  they  grew  impatient,  when 
Mr.  Atall  came, forward  and  apologized  for 
the  sudden  and  serious  illness  of  Miss  Irwin, 
who  was  unable  to  proceed,  and  hoped  they 
would  permit  Miss  Dash  wold  to  go  on  in 
her  stead,  and  indulge  her  with  the  book. 

"  No,  no,"  cried  the  audience;  "  proceed 
with  the  interlude  and  farce.  We  are  sorry 
for  Miss  Irwin^s  illness,  but  can  admit  of  no 
substitute." 

Miss  Dashwold  w^as  highly  pleased,  for  she 
was  ^^  frightened  to  death''  at  the  attempt. 
Mary  was  conveyed  home. 
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CHAPTER    XXXI. 

The  Doctor  before  mentioned,  ever  anxi- 
ous to  see  and  to  be  seen,  was  a  great  fre- 
quenter of  the  theatre,  as  in  case  of  an  over- 
flow, or  accident,  he  was  ready  at  hand, 
should  medical  aid  be  required.  He  sat  in 
one  of  the  front-boxes,  when  Mary  fainted, 
and  it  was  no  sooner  confirmed,  than  up  he 
jumped  immediately,  saying,  "  Very  sorry, 
very  sorry  ;  but  particularly  happy  I  am  here, 
for  I  attend  a  young  infant  of  her's  in  the 
hooping-cough,  and  Til  step  behind,  breathe 
a  vein,  and  give  necessary  directions,  and 
return  as  soon  as  possible."  The  inadvert- 
tent  expressions  he  in  his  hurry  let  fall,  did 
not  escape  observation  ;  they  were  instantly 
handed  round  the  whole  lower  tier  of  boxes, 
and  various  were  the  comments  made 
thereon. 

This  officious  member  of  the  faculty,  when 
he  reached  the  green-room,  beheld  the  insen- 
sible Mary  on  a  couch,  her  head  supported 
by  old  Ann  ;  Mrs.   Downing  bathing  her 


166  THE  ACTRESS  OF 

temples,  and  Mr.  Lilac  and  Mr.  Day  apply- 
ing their  smelling-bottles  to  recover  her.  He 
quickly  removed  her  lace-sleeve,   bound  her 
arm,  and  applied  his  lancet.    He  praised  the 
form  of  her  arm,  the  azure  vein  from  which 
the  pure  stream  issued  ;  and  declared  he  ne- 
ver drew  finer  blood  in  his  whole  extensive 
practice.     Having  performed  the  operation 
successfully,  he  spoke  to  her,  and  she  began  to 
open   her  eyes,  looked  wildly  about,  then 
closed  them  again  with  a  deep  sigh.     The 
Doctor  now  ordered  a  coach  to  be  called. 
Mr.  Day,  to  say  the  truth,  appeared  much 
concerned,  when  he  contemplated  that  fair 
form  and  beauteous  countenance,  recently  so 
full  of  animation   and  intelligence,  now  ex- 
tended, pale,  and  insensible.    He  repented  of 
the  severe  tendency  of  his  letter,  which,  he 
rightly  conjectured,  contributed   to  increase 
her  malady,  and  caused  this  sudden  and  dis- 
tressing  event ;  and  he  now  blamed  himself 
for  crediting  the  evidence  of  his  own  eyes, 
to  the  prejudice  of  one  he  had  ever  been  in- 
clined to  think  of  so  favourably.     "  Poor 
girl !"  thought  the  proprietor  ;  "  should  she, 
after  all,  be  innocent^  and  be  wrongfully  ac- 
cused, I  shall  not  readily  forgive  myself  for 
being  accessary  to  her  illness  ;  if  otherwise, 
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sure  never  was  deportment  more  imposing, 
or  a  countenance  so  deceptive  V 

The  coach  being  arrived,  Mary  w^as  raised, 
with  the  assistance  of  the  Doctor  and  Mr. 
Day,  and  gently  placed  therein,  and,  as  we 
have  before  mentioned,  was  carefully  con- 
veyed home,  accompanied  by  her  old  atten- 
dant and  the  obsequious  surgeon.  Mr. 
Dunn  was  at  the  door  with  his  wife;  both 
were  quite  alarmed  ;  and  the  husband  imme- 
diately lifted  her  out  of  the  carriage,  and  car- 
ried her  up  stairs,  in  his  strong  arms,  to  her 
chamber.  The  Doctor  ordered  her  to  be  put 
to  bed  directly,  and  kept  quiet :  he  would 
make  up  a  composing  draught,  and  wait 
upon  his  patient  early  next  morning. 

The  disciple  of  Galen  was  punctual  in 
his  attendance  on  Mary,  for  above  three 
weeks,  till  her  disorder  took  a  favourable 
turn,  which  was  a  nervous  affection,  and  a 
spasmodic  fever  on  the  spirits.  It  was  a  full 
month  before  he  could  pronounce  her  out  of 
danger,  as  he  dreaded  a  relapse.  In  this  opi- 
nion he  was  confirmed  by  a  regular  physician, 
whom  he  had  called  in,  and  who  approved  of 
his  treatment  of  the  patient.  The  country  air 
was  advised,  as  soon  as  she  was  able  to  be 
removed.     Mary  frequently  enquired  about 
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her  little  nephew,  and  the  Doctor  assured 
her,  the  child  was  recovering  fast,  and  al- 
most quite  well.  This  eased  her  mind,  but 
she  lamented  her  extreme  weakness,  which 
disqualified  her  from  her  professional  pur- 
suits, but  which  she  was  compelled  to  relin- 
quish, till  her  health  was  thoroughly  reno- 
vated. Mr.  Day,  to  do  him  justice,  sent  re- 
gularly to  enquire  how  she  was,  as  did  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Chronic  and  Mr.  Lilac.  Even  Mr. 
Barlow  called  three  or  four  times,  and  Mrs. 
Downing  as  soon  as  Mary  was  able  to  sit 
up,  came  often,  and  chatted  an  hour  with 
her,  and  by  her  good  humour  and  jocose  ec- 
centricity, helped  to  cheer  the  spirits  of  the 
poor  invalid.  Nay,  so  highly  were  her  ta- 
lents respected,  that  notwithstanding  the  pre- 
judicial reports  that  had  gone  abroad,  they 
were  only  in  part  credited  ;  for  several  of  the 
principal  inhabitants  of  the  town  and  neigh- 
bourhood personally  called,  and  sent  their 
servants  to  make  their  compliments  and  en- 
quiries. 

This  attention  not  a  httle  contributed  to 

^  her  recovery.     Mr.  Day,  when  she  was  able 

to  be  removed,  procured  her  a  neat  country 

lodging  at  a  farm-house,   about  seven  miles 

distant,  free   from  the  gross  air  and  smoky 
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atmosphere  of  so  populous  and  large  a  ma- 
nufacturing town  ;  where  we  shall  at  pre- 
sent leave  her. 

During  this  interval,  two  gentlemen,  with 
their  servants,  arrived  in  a  travelling  post- 
chaise,  which  put  up  at  the  very  inn  our 
Heroine  stopped  at  on  her  first  coming  to 
the  town.  They  were  both  tall,  handsome 
men,  of  commanding  aspect  and  elegant  de- 
portment. The  one  was  dressed  in  deep 
mourning,  the  other  in  blue.  From  the 
cockades  in  their  servants'  hats,  they  were 
supposed  to  be  military  gentlemen,  which 
was  confirmed  by  their  men  asking  for  their 
masters'  chambers,  in  order  to  deposit  the 
Colonel's  and  the  Major  s  trunks  in  their 
respective  and  appropriate  apartments. 

It  was  about  six  in  the  evening  when 
they  arrived  ;  they  seemed  much  fatigued, 
and  ordered  dinner  to  be  got  ready  immedi- 
ately. Their  servants  said  they  had  travel- 
led post  from  Bath,  and  had  very  lately  re- 
turned from  the  army  on  the  borders  of 
France.  Every  attention  was  instantly  paid 
to  these  respectable  guests ;  they  were  shewn 
up  stairs  to  an  elegant  dining  apartment, 
and  their  two  chambers  were  adjacent. 
"  The  length  of  their  stay  was  uncertain," 

VOL.  m.  I 


170  THE    ACTRESS    OF 

they  said;  "but  in  all  probability  it  might  he 
a  few  weeks/' 

As  these  gentlemen,  for  their  own  private 
reasons,  travelled  incog,  they  had  previously 
cautioned  their  servants  not  to  mention  their 
names  ;  their  rank  they  were  not  so  solici- 
tous about  ;  and  their  trunks  had  no  more 
than  their  respective  initials  affixed  in  brass 
nails.  When  they  had  partaken  of  an  excel- 
lent dinner,  and  their  wine  placed  on  the  ta- 
ble, the  waiter  entered,  and  delivered  the 
papers  of  the  day,  and  the  night's  play-bills. 

The  Colonel  took  up  a  bill,  the  Major  a 
newspaper.  The  former  having  run  over 
the  characters,  said  to  his  companion,  "  I 
don't  see.  Major,  the  name  of  Irwin  in  this 
bill.  I  hope  my  intelhgence  is  not  false;  but 
if  so,  we  have  come  a  forced  march  to  very 
little  purpose. ^'^  • 

"  Pho  !  pho  !  Colonel,"  returned  the 
other :  "  she  either  donH  perform  to-night, 
or  the  sly  baggage,  for  prudential  reasons, 
as  she  knows  it  would  seriously  offend  me 
to  see  her  name  in  print,  has  changed  it  for 
another ;  a  very  common  thing  among 
players,  I  have  heard.'^ 

"  I  can't  think  that,"  answered  the  Colo- 
nel;  "  she  went  by  her  oxen  name,  when  I 
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had  the  happiness  of  seeing  her;  and  as  I  am 
conscious  she  can  never  disgrae^  it  by  her 
conduct,  why  should  she  assume  another  ?" 

**  We  must  enquire  about  it/'  jsaid  the 
Major.    "  Ring  the  bell.'' 

The  waiter  entered.  **  Did  you  ring,  gen- 
tlemen !" 

"  So,  there  is  a  play  to-night  in  this 
town  !"  said  the  Colonel.  *'  Is  it  worth  see- 
ing ?  Are  the  performers  passable  V* 

''  Very  clever,  I  hear,  Sir ;  but  Pm  no 
judge.  But  there  is  a  Mr.  Strainge,  who  is 
highly  spoken  of  as  a  great  actor  ;  and  a 
young  lady,  whom  all  the  whole  town  is 
talking  about.'' 

''  Indeed  !  is  she  so  attractive  ?"  asked 
the  Major. 

"Oh,  Sir,  she  is  the  greatest  beauty  I 
ever  see'd.  She  put  up  here  for  two  days  on 
her  first  coming.  I  see'd  her  often.  She 
brought  an  old  woman  with  her,  and  a  nurse, 
and  child.'' 

'^  'Pshw  !"  cried  the  Colonel  to  the  Ma- 
jor ;   '•  it  can't  be  her.    What  is  her  name  r" 

"  Irwin,  please  your  honour." 

"  Irwin  !  You  mistake,  man,  it  can't  be. 
Nurse  and  child  /"  said  the  Major,  "  It  can't 
be,  Sir." 

I  2 
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"  Yes*'  said  the  man,  "  but  it  certainly 
is,  your  honour.  Her  name  has  been  often  in 
our  bills  ;  but  she  has  not  performed  these 
five  weeks  ;  she  has  been  very  ill,  and  they 

say 

"  Who  says,  Sir  ?  what  do  they  say.  Sir  V 
asked  the  Colonel,  hastily. 

"  I  don't  know.  Sir ;  but  they  say,  'tis  all 
along  of  some  report  about  her  and  an  officer 
of  the  Horse  here  ;  but  I  don't  know  the 
ri^J-hts  on't ;  but  'tis  a  thousand  pities  if  'tis 
true,  for  she's  the  sweetest  girl  and  the  best 
actress  we  ever  had  in  this  town  ;  she  beats 
your  Londoners  all  to  nothing.  But  my  mis- 
tress  can  inform  your  honours.^' 

''  Did  you  think,  fellow,  this  iVIiss  Irwin, 
this    girl    is   come-at-able,  eh  V   asked  the 

Major. 

*'  I  can't  say,  indeed,  your  honour,"  said 
the  waiter,  smiling ;  "  but  people  will  talk.'' 

"  Leave  us,  and  send  your  mistress.  Sir- 
rah," said  the  Major.  "  Damn  the  stage 
and  the  town  !  You  see  the  consequences, 
Colonel  ;  the  cursed  profession  has  branded 
her  reputation  already." 

"  Hush !  hush !  my  dear  Edward,  it 
cannot  be  her  ;  'tis  some  mistake  ;  another 
person  of  the  same  name,  most  certainly. 
Nurse  and  child  /  impossible!  ridiculous  1" 
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*'  So  I  should  think  ;  but  let  us  be  calm, 
Colonel,  and  not  betray  ourselves  before  the 
hostess.  We  must  appear  quite  indiffe- 
rent/' 

"  Do  you  command  your  temper,  Major  ? 
you  may  rely  on  me^  for  I  believe  the  whole 
account  erroneous.'* 

Mrs.  Bustler,  the  mistress  of  the  inn, 
now  knocked  at  the  door  for  admittance. 
"  What  are  your  commands  with  me,  gen- 
tlemen ?  1  hope  the  dinner  was  to  youF 
liking,  though  had  you  sent  notice  but  an 
hour  before,  I  should  have  prepared  some- 
thing better  for  your  reception. '* 
-  "  The  goodness  of  your  dinner  and  other 
accommodations  are  not  to  be  questioned,'^ 
the  Colonel  rephed;  "  but  your  port  has  a  dif- 
ferent flavour  to  that  I  have  drank  in  Por- 
tugal ;  it  seems  a  different  article,  wholly.'' 

"  It  is  the  best  I  can  procure,  Sir,  I 
assure  you,"  returned  Mrs.  Bustler.  "  I  pay 
ready  money  for  it,  and  I  warrant  it  genuine, 
as  it  is  imported.  There  is  no  inn,  nor  any 
wine  merchant  in  the  town  can  produce 
hotter^  for  we  import  our  own^  believe  me.'^ 

"  I  believe  it  to  be  as  genuine  as  JE?igland 

produces,". returned  the  Colonel ;  "  but  the 

Jlavour  is  totally  different  in  its  native  soil, 
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though  there  are  different  qualities  there,  as 
to  strength  and  richness ;  but  scarcely  a 
single  pipe  of  port  reaches  the  British  Isles 
unadulterated.  They  doctor  it,  before  they 
ship  it  off:  this  I  know  to  be  a  fact,  almost 
without  exception  ;  but  that  is  nothing  com- 
pared to  the  tricks  played  with  it,  when  it  is 
housed  by  merchants  here.  Believe  me, 
Madam,  when  I  assure  you  as  a  solemn 
truth,  that  the  whole  kingdom  of  Portugal 
does  not  grow  as  much  as  is  consumed 
annually  in  the  British  dominions  alone  : 
how  then  are  the  rest  of  Europe  and  foreign 
parts  to  be  supplied  ?  Have  you  any  good 
Cape  wine  V^ 

^'  As  good,  Sir,  as " 

"  As  your  neighbours,  no  doubt, '^  said  the 
Colonel.  "  We  will  taste  a  bottle;  touch  the 
bell  for  the  waiter.  You  will  please  to  be 
seated.  Madam.  We  are  entire  strangers  in 
this  town,  and  wish  you  to  give  us  a  little 
information.  How  does  the  trade  in  this 
extensive  district  flourish  ?*^ 

"  Quite  at  a  stand,  Sir;  nothing  doing; 
every  thing  quite  dead.  Sir.  More  bankrupts 
now  since  the  peace,  than  in  the  height  of 
the  war.  Is  not  that  surprising,  gentlemen  ? 
We  thought  when  peace  came,  trade  would 
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revive,  and  the  taxes  would  be  taken  off ; 
but  we  don't  know  how  it  is,  for  they  still 
continue,  and  foreign  markets  are  shut,  or 
undersell  us/^ 

*'  The  natural  consequences  of  a  long  and 
arduous  warfare,  maintained  wholly  at  the 
expence  of  England  for  its  existence  as  a 
nation.  We  have  triumphed  at  length,  it 
is  true ;  but  the  cause  being  chiefly  ours, 
England  was  compelled  to  borrow  from 
herself;  she  is  both  creditor  and  debtor  to 
herself,  the  national yiraV/i  is  pledged,  and  she 
must  be  just.  Our  character  stands  high 
for  integritif :  if  we  are  generous  to  others, 
we  should  at  least  be  just  to  ourselves^  and 
as  taxiltion  can  alone  liquidate  it,  such  must 
perforce  continue  for  a  time.'^ 

*'  True,  gentlemen,*^  said  the  landlord's 
wife  ;  "  but  poor  people  don^t  think  so 
deeply  ;  and  can't  rest  satisfied  when  they 
are  more  than  half  starving.  I  believe,  we 
must  sew  up  our  mouths  every  way,  for  we 
mustn't  even  complain  now,  it  seems.'^ 

"  Complaints,  Madam,  are  of  little  or  no 
use,  and  only  make  bad  worse,  when  no 
efficient  remedy  can  be  applied.  National 
distress  is  like  the  gout^  very  painful  and 
irritating  for  the  time  :  and  patience,   I  be- 
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lieve,  the  only  cure  ;  but  amid  all  this  dis- 
tress, it  seems,  balls,  concerts,  and  plays  are 
encouraged  still /^ 

"  People,  Sir,"  said  Mrs.  Bustler,  *'  are 
glad  to  fly  to  any  place  of  amusement  to 
divert  the  melancholy  gloom  that  hangs  over 
them  at  home  ;  and  that  is  the  reason,  I 
fancy,  they  are  so  encouraged  ;  but  nothing 
like  to  what  they  have  been,  though  we  have 
the  best  set  of  players  now  with  us  that  we 
have  had  for  many  seasons  past/' 

"  Indeed!  where  is  your. theatre  ?  Is  it 
large  ?"  asked  the  Major. 

"  It  is  very  large  and  handsome,  as  most 
in  the  kingdom,  I  am  told.  Sir.  It  is  notmany 
streets  off;  but  we  have  had  a  great  loss  in 
our  best  actress  lately.^' 

"  How  is  that  ?'^  asked  the  Colonel. 

"  She  was  seized  ill  on  the  stage,  Sir,  one 
night,  has  had  a  fever,  and  is  now  in  the 
country,  for  her  health;  but  they  say,  she 
will  soon  be  able  to  perform  again,  and  she 
really  is  a  charming  creature,  I  must  say.'^ 
"  "  A  little  gay,  perhaps  ?  eh  !  Mrs.  Bust- 
ler, as  many  of  those  ladies  are,  I  fl^ncy." 

"  I  don't  know.  Sir  :  tlie  ladies  belonging 
to  our  theatre  all  bear  a  very  good  character ; 
but  this  young  lady  is  a  stranger,  and  only 
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joined  at  Christmas.  She  is  remarkably 
handsome,  and  people  will  wonder  to  see  a 
single  young-  lady  bring  a  nurse  and  young 
child  along  with  her,  though  she  told  me  in 
confidence,  it  is  her  nephew^  the  orphan 
child  of  her  sister,  w^ho  is  dead.  So,  I  re- 
commended her  to  a  friend  of  mine,  as  a 
lodger  ;  but  I  don't  know  how  it  was,  Mrs. 
Larkins  came  to  me,  a  few  weeks  after- 
wards, and  rated  me  roundly  for  recommend- 
ing such  a  person  to  her  house  :  to  be  sure, 
I  knew  nothing  more  of  her,  than  to  ap- 
pearance she  seemed  to  be  the  most  modest 
young  lady  I  ever  beheld,  and  quite  the 
gentlewoman  ;  but  there  is  no  knowing 
folks  now^-a-days." 

"  She  may  be  privately  married,  perhaps," 
said  the  Colonel,  "and  wishes  to  keep  itsecret.^^ 

"  I  fancy  not.  Sir,  or  she  would  not  carry 
the  child  with  her  ;  besides,  she  should  not 
be  seen  coaching  it  with  officers  in  the  open 
day  ;  it  don't  look  pretty,  married  or  single ; 
it  only  makes  people  talk.  But  that  is  her 
own  concern  ;  but  'tis  a  great  pity,  be  it  as 
it  may,  for  there  is  no  speaking  against  her 
acting  on  the  stage:  there  she  shines." 

"  Perhaps  Irwin  is  not  her  real  name  ?'^ 
said  the  Major. 

I    5 
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*'  Perhaps  not,  Sir ;  but  there  is  no  say- 
ing :  there  has  been  talk  enough  about  her, 
however/^ 

"  More  talk  than  she  deserves^  I  doubt/* 
replied  the  Major,  warmly. 

"  She  is  a  lone  and  unprotected  female, 
and  very  handsome,  it  seems,^*  said  the  Co- 
lonel, "  and  the  ungenerous  world  will  censure 
such/' 

*'  She  should  be  more  prudent  then,  and 
more  cauti/ous,  and  not  give  the  world  the 
opportunity  or  room  for  such  censure,  Sir,^' 
said  Mrs.  Bustler. 

"  Well,  Mrs.  Bustler,  when  is  your  next 
assembly,  or  concert  ?  Take  a  glass  of  your 
own  Cape,  Madam  ;   I  think  it  excellent.^^ 

"  We  shall  have  a  concert  on  Saturday, 
gentlemen,  and  our  fourth  subscription  as- 
sembly will  be  on  the  Wednesday  following  ; 
but  you  will  excuse  me,  gentlemen,  I  shall 
be  wanting.  You  are  come,  perhaps,  re- 
cruiting to  these  parts  r^' 

''  We  are  not  as  vet  determined,"  an- 
swered  the  Major.  "  Business  of  consequence 
has  brought  us  down  here,  and  from  the 
complexion  of  things,  it  is  likely  to  prove 


vexatious." 


THE    PRESENT    DAY.  179 

Mrs.  Bustler,  with  a  curtsey,  left  the  gen- 
tlemen too'ether. 

The  two  friends  drank  their  wine  in 
silence,  both  their  minds  fully  occupied  with 
the  account  they  had  just  heard.  The  Co- 
lonel concealed  his  concern  as  much  as 
possible  from  his  companion,  whose  honour 
and  pride  seemed  wounded  in  the  tenderest 
point,  the  reputation  of  an  only  surviving 
and  beloved  sister.  His  passions,  at  all  times 
ardent,  were  inflamed  almost  to  madness  at 
the  thought ;  while  the  sensations  of  the 
other,  partook  more  of  grief  than  rage,  yet 
were  not  the  less  acute. 

''  If,^*  sighed  the  Colonel,  "  iNIary  Irwin 
has  fallen  !  adieu  to  all  that  is  amiable  in. 
woman  !  Purity  is  no  longer  extant  upon 
earth,  and  virtue  but  an  empty  name  ;  but 
I  will  not.  caimot,  harbour  the  thought.'' 

"  Why  not.  Colonel?'*  repHed  the  Major, 
shortly.  "  What  is  there  in  the  name  of 
Irwin  to  exempt  it  from  a  blot  in  its  escut- 
clieon,  more  than  in  that  oi  Emerson  P  Has 
not  my  sister  wilfully  disgraced  herself,  by 
plunging  into  a  profession,  the  most  repug- 
nant of  all  others  to  female  delicacij  ?  Has 
she  not  sinned  with  her  eyes  open  ?  Your 
sister  was  cruelly  deceived.  Mine  cannot  have 
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the  same  excuse.  I  have  no  patience  with 
Mrs.  Forester  nor  Mr.  Percy,  to  encourage 
her  in  so  disgraceful  a  pursuit ;  but  they  were 
bhnded  by  her  artful  persuasions,  which 
she  took  advantage  of,  to  follow  the  bent  of 
her  vicious  inclinations.^' 

"  Blame  not  the  profession,"  returned  the 
Colonel.  "  Was  not  my  sister  as  virtuously 
educated  as  yours^  under  the  vigilant  eye  of 
a  strict  father,  and  an  attentive  brother  ;  yet 
she  turned  to  folly,  even  before  our  faces ; 
but  their  dispositions  were  widely  different. 
My  unhappy  sister  was  fond  of  admiration 
from  a  child.  Miss  Irwin  shunned  it.  Think 
you,  she  could  have  won  my  heart,  if  her 
conduct  had  not  been  rectitude  itself.^  Never ; 
and  I  will  still  believe,  she  is  cruelly  as- 
persed.^' 

*'  Colonel  Emerson,  I  have  really  no 
patience  to  see  you  continue  such  a  dupe. 
What  can  be  a  greater  proof  of  her  fondness 
for  admiration^  thaa  nightly  to  expose  her 
person  to  the  rude  gaze  of  every  libertine 
and  ruffian,  on  a  public  stage  !  It  is  mon- 
strous !  and  serves  only  as  a  cloak  to  other 
enormities.  Different  dispositions,  indeed  ! 
It  only  proves  to  me,  that  inine  is  by  far  the 
greater  hypocrite ;  but  let  us  henceforth  re- 
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nounce  the  deceitful  sex.  Brothers  we  are 
iri  affiiction  and  disgrace  !  Be  our  swords  in 
future  our  only  mistress  ;  thev  cannot  inflict 
a  deeper  wound,  nor  lacerate  our  hearts 
more  than  these  shameless  sisters  of  ours  have 
done  ;  but  Til  find  her  out,  and  wring  her 
soul  with  my  upbraidings.  No,  I  renounce 
her  from  this  moment,  and  never  more 
behold  her.^^ 

"We  are  equally  unfortunate,  my  dear 
Major;  but  I  have  reflected^  and  it  is  our 
duty  to  reclaim  if  possible,  and  not  abandon 
them  ;  now  pray,  be  more  composed.  Some- 
thing whispers  me,  your  sister  is  wronged, 
and  till  we  have  fuller  proof,  great  as  are  my 
fears,  I  will  suspend  my  judgment.  Come, 
let  us  wander  forth,  and  forego  these  tortur- 
ing suspicions.  Suppose  we  drop  into  the 
theatre  ;  we  may  chance  to  hear  some  intel- 
ligence there. ^' 

"  Any  where,^'  cried  the  Major,  starting 
up  ;  '•  for  I  am  nearly  distracted.''  The  two 
friends  then  sallied  forth  to  kill  the  remain- 
der of  the  evening. 

They  were  both  muffled  up  in  their 
travelling  great  coats,  it  being  a  cold  night : 
as  they  proceeded,  they  stopped  at  a  house, 
where  a  gentleman  had  just    knocked  for 
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admittance,  and  ^enquired  of  him  the  way  to 
the  theatre.  "  As  you  seem  strangers, 
gentlemen,  Fll  step  with  you,  and  shew  you 
the  house  ;''  the  door  was  opened.  "  I  am 
only  going,  my  dear,  to  escort  these  gentle- 
men, who  are  strangers  and  enquiring  for  our 
theatre  ;  I  shall  be  back  presently." 

"  Very  well,  Mr.  Larkins,''  said  the  wife. 

"  Larkins  !"  cried  the   Colonel.   "  I  beg 
pardon.  Sir,  don't  you  let  lodgings,  Sir  .^'^ 

"  Yes,  Sir,  sometimes."*' 

''  Are  they  vacant?"  asked  the  :\Iajor. 

''•  At  present  they  are  ;  an  old  gentleman 
and  his  wife  have  just  left  us.'' 

"  Oh,  vve  are  wrong,"  said  the  Colonel. 
"  We  thought  you  let  lodgings  to  the 
players  <?" 

''  We  used  to  do.  Sir,  and  we  have  no 
objection  still,  Sir,  to  let  them  to  t\\Q  gentle^ 
men  belonging  to  the  theatre  ;  but  we  will 
have  no  more  of  the  ladies ;  we  have  had 
trouble  enough  with  the  last.'* 

"  Aye  ?  how  came  that  about  ?  I  should 
think  they  give  less  trouble  than  the  menr 

"  You  don't  belong  to  the  profession,  I 
think,  gentlemen,  by  your  saying  so :  but 
whether  or  not,  if  you  wish  to  see  the  apart- 
ments, you  are  welcome." 
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"  With  all  my  heart/^  said   the  Colonel. 
They  were  accordingly  shewn  up  stairs. 

"  We  are  military  men,  only  arrived  this 
evening  from  Bath,  with  our  two  servants  ; 
we  shall  probably  be  here  two  months  ;  but 
we  shall  want  separate  beds,  and  one  bed  for 
our  men." 

"  I  beUeve,  gentlemen,  my  wife  can  ac- 
commodate you  to  your  satisfaction,  if  you 
will  be  so  good  as  to  call  to-morrow." 

"  Nay,  a  day  or  two,^*rephed  the  Colonel, 
"  makes  no  difference  ;  but,  why  are  you  so 
averse  to  receiving  actresses  into  your 
house  ?  it  is  so  convenient,  and  such  a 
short  distance  for  them.^^ 

'-'  Why,  gentlemen,  to  say  the  truth,"  said 
Mrs.  Larkins,  ''ours  is  a  regular (yw/c^  house, 
and,  as  my  husband  says,  it  don't  look 
pretty  to  have  officers  gaping  and  staring  in 
at  the  windows,  as  was  the  case  with  the 
last  ;  it  don't  look  Jmndsome ;  and,  as  my 
husband  sa3'S,  it  is  apt  to  give  our  house  a 
bad  name,  so  we  soon  sent  the  lady  about 
her  business." 

"  Indeed  !  She  must  have  given  you  much 
provocation  then  ?"  said  the  Major. 

"  Provocation  enough,  Sir,  for  that  mat- 
ter,'^ said  the  husband. 
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"  Nay,  my  dear  Mr.  Larkins,  let  me  tell 
the  gentlemen.  You  must  know,  this  Miss 
Irwin,  they  call  her,  as  sweet  an  innocent 
young  creature  as  you  could  wish  to  set  eyes 
on,  brought  herself  here,  with  an  old  woman, 
she  called  Ann.'^ 

"  Ann  !''  cried  the  Major,  "  zounds  ! 
it  is  !" 

"  Hush,  hush !  be  quiet,"  said  the  Co- 
lonel.    "  Well,  Madam,  let's  hear." 

"  And  a  wet  nurse  with  an  infant  in  her 
arms.  I  thought  it  very  strange ;  but  she 
told  me,  it  was  her  sister's  child,  who  died." 

"  She  lied  then,"  interrupted  the  Major, 
hastily  ;  "  but  proceed.  Madam." 

"  It  looks  very  like  it,  Sir  ;  but  you  shall 
hear.  As  I  could  not  contradict  it,  it  passed 
on,  till  the  old  woman,  who  is  a  sad  testy 
body,  and  the  young  nurse,  who  is  a  talking 
thing  too,  had  often  high  words,  and  at  last 
I  overheard  nurse  say  to  old  Ann,  she 
didn't  understand  nursing  of  h — -^cls.^* 

"  Pho,  Pho  V^  replied  the  Colonel :  "  we 
are  not  to  believe  all  we  hear.^^ 

"  I  hope.  Sir,"  said  Mr.  Larkins,  "-  I  may 
believe  my  own  eyes ;  for  I  solemnly  de- 
clare, I  saw  the  old  woman,  nurse,  and 
child,  get  into  a  carriage  about  nine  in  the 
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morning,  and  Miss  Irwin  herself  handed  in 
by  an  officer  of  Hussars,  and  he  seated  him- 
self by  her  side,  draw  up  the  bhnds,  and  all 
drive  oflP  together  ;  aye,  and  twenty  more  saw 
the  whole  proceeding,  as  well  as  myself; 
consequently,  I  ordered  my  wife  to  give  her 
warning ;  and  she  is  moved,  I  don^t  knovr 
where.^^ 

"  Pretty  plain,  I  think/' 

"  As  any  demonstration  in  Euclid,'^  said 
the  Major.  '*  Come,  Colonel,  are  you  satis- 
fied ?  Good  night,  Mr.  Larkins.*' 

"  Shan't  I  see  you  to  the  theatre,  gentle- 
men r'*  said  Larkins. 

"  ^Tis  too  late  now — another  time,*'  said 
the  Colonel:  ''  we  are  ftitigued,  and  shall  re- 
turn to  the  inn.  To-morrow  we  shall  call 
about  the  lodgings.*' 

The  two  friends  returned,  arm  in  arm, 
but  in  silence,  to  the  inn.  They  ate  a  slight 
supper,  took  their  wine  in  silence,  and 
retired  to  rest,  with  only  a  reciprocal  "  Good 
night :"  so  deeply  and  so  severely  did  this 
authenticated  news  affect  them. 

They  both  passed  a  restless,  sleepless 
night,  and  at  breakfast  next  morning  their 
looks  sufficiently  indicated  the  perturbation 
of  their  minds.     To  dissipate  their  melan- 
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choly  thoughts  they  hired  horses,  and,  ac- 
companied by  their  servants,  took  a  morn- 
ing's ride  into  the  country.     They  took  the 

road  to  E .    As  they  passed  through  the 

village,  and  looking  back  for  th^ir  men,  they 
beheld  the  Major's  servant  spring  from  his 
horse,  and  clasp  a  woman  and  child  fast  in 
his  arms.  They  smiled,  and  walked  their 
horses  slowly  onwards. 

In  a  few  minutes  they  heard  the  man  gal- 
lop up.  "  Oh,  master  1  oh,  your  honour  V 
cried  he  ;  "I  have  seen  my  own  dear  Mar- 
g-aret !  *Tis  she  herself  I  I  should  have  as 
soon  expected  to  meet  her  in  France,  as  in 
this  part  of  the  world.  But  PU  tell  your 
honour  all  about  it,  when  we  gets  back. 
Sure,  the  skv  will  falL  and  wonders  never 
cease  !'' 

"  Well,  John,  ride  back  to  j^our  wife, 
since  you  are  so  fond  of  her/^  said  his  mas- 
ter ;  "  but  you  put  more  faith  in  the  sex 
than  I  do.  We  shall  return  and  call  for  you 
in  three  hours.'* 

"  Ah,  Sir  V*  cried  John,  "  three  hours  are 
not  three  minutes  to  a  man,  who  hasn't  seen 
his  wife  for  full  three  quarters  of  a  year  ;  for 
^tis  just  so  long  since  I  left  her  and  our  re- 
cruiting party  at  home,  to  join  your  honour 
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and  our  regiment  abroad/'     And  die  poor 
fellow  gallopped  back,  quite  thankful. 

The  day  was  clear,  the  sun  bright,  and 
the  air  bracing.  The  ride  was  therefore  plea- 
sant and  exhilarating,  from  the  variety  of 
fresh  objects  that  attracted  their  notice^ 
having  never  been  in  that  part  of  the  coun- 
try before.  On  their  return,  they  perceived 
John  and  his  wife  sitting  on  a  bench  at  the 
door,  with  a  jorum  of  ale,  and  some  biscuit 
beside  them.  Up  started  John  :  "  Ifegs, 
your  honour,  it  wants  five-and-thirty  mi- 
nutes of  three  hours  yet.'^  Margaret  rose 
and  made  her  best  curtsey.  "  Sit  down, 
John,"  said  his  master ;  "  give  the  horse  to 
Richard,  the  Colonel's  man,  and  you  can 
stay  with  your  wife,  and  return  by  ten  to- 
morrow morning."  "  Ah  !'^  returned  the  grate- 
ful fellow,  "  your  honour  was  always  consi- 
derate, and  takes  compassion  on  a  poor  fel- 
low who  has  been  starving  for  months,  but 
w4io  would  never  touch  no  vittels  that  did 
not  belong  to  him."  The  gentlemen  smiled. 
"  You  have  a  little  one,  it  seems,  in  j^our  ab- 
sence,'' said  the  Colonel.  "  So  I  thought, 
^ir,''  replied  John  ;  "  for  I  left  Madge 
pretty  forward  in  the  thriving  way.    But  the 
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girl's  dead  and  buried  ;  so  she  has  took  this 
boy  to  nurse,  belonging  to  the  players  here/' 

"  No,  Johnny,  «o,"  interrupted  Margaret; 
"  the  bairn  don't  belong  to  the  player-men,  but 
to  some  great  gentleman,  a  Barren-knight,  or 
a  Lord,  I  doesn't  know  which,  and  my  young 
lady  gives  out  it  is  her  nephy^  belike.  Poor 
thing  !  it  was  dying,  but  is  now  quite  hearty. 
My  mistress  took  on  greatly,  and  was  quite 
miserable,  and  had  a  doctor  to  it  twice  a  day, 
for  she  loves  it  as  tho*f  it  were  her  own  ;  and 
for  the  matter  o'that  it  may  be,  for  aught  I 
knows.  But  howsomdever,  I'm  paid  hand- 
some for  the  nursing  it." 

"  Who  is  your  mistress,  Margaret  ?" 
asked  the  Major  anxiously. 

"  They  calls  her  Miss  Irwin,  Sir,"  said 
the  nurse,  with  a  curtsey.  "  She  belongs  to 
the  great  play-house,  and  is  a  great  hand  at 
it,  the  folk  says,  tho'f  I  never  seed  her 
hact." 

Now  Margaret  had  never  seen  her  hus- 
band's master,  and  had  totally  forgot  her 
mistress  was  in  anywise  a  relative  of  his ;  ,so 
she  went  on  thoughtlessly.  "  Her  old  woman, 
Ann,  calls  here  once  a  week  with  monev. 
Mistress  has  been  ill,  she  says,  and  is  now 
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in  the  country,  seven  miles  ofif,  t'other  side 
of  the  town.  It  is  now  six  weeks  and 
more  sin  I  has  seen  her.'^ 

The  officers  now  returned  to  the  town, 
leaving  John  and  Margaret  together.  The 
man  was  equally  ignorant  that  his  wife's 
mistress  was  his  master's  sister.  And  thus  it 
continued,  till  more  important  events  disco- 
vered the  affinity. 

That  evening,  the  two  gentlemen  settled 
the  terms,  and  then  removed  with  their  lug- 
gage from  the  inn,  to  Mr.  Larkins's,  where 
we  shall  leave  them  for  a  few  days,  and  re- 
turn to  Mary  at  the  farm-house.  Tliere^  as 
the  spring  was  advancing,  the  renovation  of 
the  beauties  of  nature,  the  budding  of  the 
trees,  the  butter-cup,  daisy,  primrose,  and 
violet,  that  now  decorated  the  increasing- 
verdure,  with  the  melody  of  the  feathered 
warblers  that  also  flitted  from  bush  to  bush, 
daily  restored  her  spirits  and  her  strength. 
The  pure  milk,  improved  and  rendered  more 
salubrious  from  the  springing  herbage  the 
cows  daily  cropped,  with  the  home-made 
loaf  and  fresh-churned  butter,  wonderfully 
contributed  to  her  recovery. 

She  had  brought  with  her  Mr.  Forester's 
MS.  tragedy,  which  she  now  read  attentively. 
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The  language  was  classically  elegant  and  cor- 
rect, the  conceptions  forcible,  and  the  de- 
scriptions vivid ;  but  she  thought  the  arrange- 
ment of  the  scenes  not  sufficiently  calcu- 
lated for  dramatic  effect. The  princi- 
pal villain,  whose  atrocities  caused  the  amia- 
ble heroine's  sufferings  and  lamentable 
death,  was  delineated  with  a  bold  and  vigor- 
ous pen ;  but  his  repentance  was,  she 
thought,  too  sudden^  if  not  unnecessary,  and 
not  perfectly  in  character  ;  for,  in  her  judg- 
ment, he  should  have  died,  as  he  had  lived, 
conscience-seared  and  irreclaimable.  Besides, 
the  real  and  betrothed  lover  should  have 
fallen  by  the  villain's  hand,  and  not  survived. 
This  at  the  conclusion  would  have  heightened 
the  despair  and  agony  of  the  heroine,  and 
brought  the  catastrophe  about  when  the  in- 
terest was  wound  to  the  utmost.  The  fren- 
zy of  the  miserable  Aledina^  in  beholding 
her  murdered  lover,  and  the  corpse  of  her 
heart-broken  father  stretched  before  her  view, 
would  then  have  fuller  scope,  and  better  ac- 
count for  the  terrific  shriek,  and  her  agonized 
and  frantic  wildness,  till  convulsive  nature 
Tended  her  fragile  frame. 

She  likewise  ventured  to  hint,  that  the  fol- 
lowing lines,  uttered  by  her  distracted  father, 
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when  he  hears  his  daughter  is  carried  off, 
appeared  too  horrid  for  stage  denuncia- 
tion, viz. 

**  May  he  that  wrong'd  us  ne'er  sleep  in  peace  ! 
Oh  !  may  his  guilty  head  ne'er  feel  repose  ! 
On  him  and  his  inflict  thy  heavy  judgment ! 
Scatter  his  race  !  annihilate  his  name  ! 
"When  in  grim  death's  last  agonies  he  pants, 
Prolong  his  torments,  and  increase  his  pain  ! 
And,  when  he  hopes  for  rest  in  dissolution. 
May  he  not  find  it,  even  in  the  grave  T^ 

Having  ventured  to  suggest  these  hints, 
advising  also  a  curtailment  of  metaphorical 
description,  however  beautiful  for  the  closet, 
with  a  transposition  of  some  scenes  for  close 
effect,  she  enclosed  the  MS.,  with  her  pen- 
ciled remarks,  in  an  elegantly  worded  letter 
to  the  Barrister  ;  apologizing  for  the  hber- 
ties  she  had  taken,  and  sent  it  off  by  the 
mail-coach  for  London. 

The  truth  is,  Mary  was  particularly  de- 
lighted with  the  piece.  Not  so  much  did  she 
advise  those  alterations  from  selfish  motives, 
but  her  heart  was  interested  in  the  literary 
fame  of  the  man,  who,  of  all  others,  she  most 
valued. 
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CHAPTER   XXXII. 

J  HE  Barrister,   as  soon  as  he  had  received 
his  MS.  back,  with  our  young  actress's  re- 
marks  and  suggestions  thereon,  highly  ap- 
proved of  them,  and  set  immediately  about 
making  the  necessary  alterations  she  had  so 
judiciously  recommended  :  he   wrote  lier  a 
letter  of  thanks  for  the  very  able  and  critical 
comments  she  had  made,  and  assured  her, 
he  would  implicitly  abide  by  them ;  that  he 
had   no   doubt   now  of  the  success   of  his 
piece  ;  but   would  defer   offering  it,  till  he 
was  certain  which  of    the  winter   theatres 
should  have  the  honour  to  obtain  the  great 
accession   of  her   eminent  talents :  to   that 
theatre  would  he  send  it.  That  as  the  spring 
assizes  w^ere  near  at  hand,  and  he  had  chang- 
ed his  usual  circuit,  he  v^'ould   take  the    li- 
berty of  personally  waiting  on  her  when  he 
returned  to  town  ;   and,  if  her  arrangements 
would  then  permit,  he  would  be  happy  to 
<?scort  herto  London,  and  introduce  her  to  the 
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proprietors  of  either  house  ;  he  had  already 
spoken  to  them  on  the  subject,  and  each 
had  solemnly  pledged  their  word  to  afford 
her  an  opening,  and  were  ready  to  treat  with 
her,  and  ratify  such  terms  as  might  be  mu- 
tually agreed  on.  He  advised  her  by  no 
means  to  let  the  present  golden  opportunity 
slip,  but  strike  the  iron  while  it  was  hot ;  lest 
other  offers  should  be  accepted  by  those  gen- 
tlemen, as  applications  were  daily  made, 
seconded  by  considerable  interest,  which 
might  render  it  impossible  for  them,  however 
willing  at  present,  to  fulfil  their  promise  to 
him  at  a  future  period. 

He  recommended  her  to  think  seriously  of 
it,  and  to  speak  to  her  present  employers  ; 
but  if  they  were  unwilling  to  rescind  the 
articles  between  them,  he  would  instantly 
on  his  arrival  wait  on  them  personally^ 
and  take  the  penalty,  whatever  it  was, 
wholly  on  himself.  '*  And  now,  my  dear 
Miss  Irwin,"  adde^l  the  counsellor,  "  I 
think  I  hear  you  exclaim,  '  How  good,  how 
generous  P  Yet,  though  I  honour  and  sli^li 
abide  by  your  judicious  observations,  you 
are  guilty  of  a  sad  error  m  judgment^  if  you 
suppose  me  so  truly  generous  ;  but  the  cause 
I  have  in  hand  is  important,  and  I  want  an 
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abler  pleader  than  myself;  blame  me  not, 
therefore,  in  wishing  to  retain  so  fair  an  ac/- 
vocate,  for  on  your  display  of  talent  de- 
pends the  success,  by  obtaining  a  patient 
hearing,  and  a  favourable  issue  and  verdict 
in  my  behalf;  but  if  you  are  still  so  obsti- 
nate, to  consider  3^ourself  my  debtor,  I  will, 
when  we  meet,  present  you  with  a  /eg «/ claim 
to  recover,  and  by  turning  the  tables  on  the 
lawyer,  render  him  your  debtor  for  life." 

The  contents  of  this  letter  tended  more  to  her 
speedy  recovery,  than  all  the  milk,  country 
air,  or  the  most  eminent  prescriptions  of 
the  faculty  ;  and  she  acknowledged  Coiai^ 
seller  Forester  the  most  able  pht/sician  for 
her  disorder,  which  originated  in  a  depres- 
sion of  the  spirits.  She  now  hourly  gained 
strength,  and,  in  a  few  days,  she  wrote 
Mr.  Day  w^ord,  that  she  felt  her  health 
sufficiently  re-established  to  resume  the  duties 
of  her  profession :  in  return,  the  acting 
Manager,  by  order  of  the  propiietors,  inform- 
ed her,  that  he  would  insert  her  name  in  the 
ensuing  Monday's  bills,  for  the  part  of  Vio- 
lante  in  the  Wonder,  Notice  was  now^  given 
at  the  bottom  of  the  bills,  and  every  box  was 
taken  previous  to  her  re-appeitrance,  after  an 
absence  of  nearly  tvvo  months.      Mary  ac- 
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cordingly  quitted  her  country  lodgings,  and 
returned  with  old  Ann  to  her  apartments  at 
Mr.  Dunn's,  which  slie  had  retained,  during 
her  residence  at  the  farm. 

During  the  fortnight  the  two  friends  had 
resided  in  the  town,  they  had  seen  two 
plays,  and  had  attended  the  concert ;  their 
mornings  they  devoted  to  riding,  or  the  coffee 
house  :  still,  however,  they  determined  to  re- 
main incog,  and,  although  several  of  the  offi- 
cers belonging  to  the  Hussars,  stared  at 
Colonel  Emerson,  and  imagined  they  re- 
collected his  countenance,  which  they  had 
seen  when  quartered  in  the  town  where  the 
Doctor  and  his  family  resided,  still  they  did 
not  suppose  it  to  be  him^  observing  he  was 
in  mourning;  and  knowing  that  the  Major 
had  embarked  for  the  continent  towards  the 
fall  of  last  year. 

The  Colonel  too,  for  obvious  reasons, 
wished  not  to  be  recognized  by  them,  as  they 
must  have  been  acquainted  with  his  sister's 
misconduct,  and  the  disgrace  she  had  brought 
upon  her  family  ;  and  as  to  Major  Irwin,  his 
person  was  wholly  unknown  to  them,  and 
both  the  gentlemen  purposely  divested  them- 
selves of  every  military  appearance  in  their 
persons  and  manner  ;  they  likewise  ordered 
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tjieir  servants  to  take  their  cockades  from 
their  hats,  as  they  had  previously  assumed 
fictitious  names  ;  the  Colonel  taking  that  of 
Thomason,  and  the  Major  that  of  Edwards* 
by  which  only  were  they  known  wherever 
they  appeared. 

On  the  Monday  following,  while  these 
two  gentlemen  were  sipping  their  coffee, 
and  reading  the  London  papers,  a  smart 
little  medical  man  made  his  appearance, 
and  nodded  familiarly  to  several  persons  of 
respectability,  who  were  seated. 

"  Ah!  Doctor,  how  goes  it?  What  is  the 
news  of  the  day  ?"  cried  one.  "  A  fresh 
packet  arrived,  no  doubt,  by  that  look  of  busi- 
ness.    Sad  sickly  times,  doctor  ?'^ 

**  Vety'^  replied  the  Doctor;  "but,  thank 
God,  I  have  my  hands  full  of  employment, 
that^s  some  comfort." 

"  Do  you  hear  the  fellow?"  cried  another. 
"  He  returns  thanks  for  the  sickness  of  the 
season.  How  many  patients  have  you 
buried  lately,  Doctor  ?" 

''  You  are  pleased  to  be  facetious.  Sir," 
returned  the  Doctor.  "  I  have  experienced 
fewer  misfortunes  of  that  kind  than  most 
of  my  brethren  ;  but  I  may  truly  call  my- 
self a  resurrection'man  ;  for,  though  I  may 
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have  buried  a  few,  I  have  raised  the  dead, 
that  is,  more  from  the  brink  of  the  grave, 
than  any  of  the  faculty;  I  will  behold  to 
say.  Ecce  signum !  You  see  to-night's  play- 
bill. There,  gentlemen  !  Miss  Irwin  was  al- 
most dead  ;  /  have  restored  her  to  life,  and 
the  whole  town  is  indebted  to  me ;  and  I 
expect  they  will  return  me  public  thanks  for 
the  obligation  I  have  conferred  on  them; 
for  I  have  recovered  both  mother  and  child.'^ 

The  two  friends  now  raised  their  eyes, 
and  the  Colonel  asked,  "  Whose  child, 
Sir  r 

"  You  are  a  stranger,  Sir,  I  believe,'^  an- 
swered the  Doctor,  "  or  would  not  ask  the 
question.  Miss  Irwin's,  Sir;  that  is,  I 
meant  to  say,  her  adopted  child ;  and  I 
never  dispute  a  fair  lady^s  word,  particularly 
a  patient  of  mine.^' 

"  Now,  Doctor,  speak  the  truth,"  said  a 
fat  gentleman  present.  ''  What  is  your  real 
opinion?  Various  are  the  reports.  Do  you 
really  think  the  child  to  be  her's  ?" 

"  Pardon  me,  Sir,"  replied  the  Doctor ; 
"  secrecy  is  a  branch  of  our  profession,  and 
I  never  give  an  opinion  without  a  fee,  or  be- 
ing called  to  a  consultation,  and  particularly 
as  I  had  not  the  honour  of  being  accoucheur  ; 
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for  it  was  some  months  old  before  I  attended 
him  ;  a  very  fine  boy  indeed  ;  all  1  can  say 
is,  it  passes  for  her  deceased  sister's ;  for  she 
is  in  mourning,  and  so  is  the  infant.  I  can 
only  aver,  the  symptoms  are  very  strong, 
for  there  is  a  striking  resemblance  between 
them  ;  but  I  would  not  be  understood  to 
give  the  slightest  insinuation  of  the  kind, 
after  the  cautions  I  have  received.^* 

"  I  admire  your  prudent  cautions  and  re- 
serve, Doctor,  of  all  things,'*  said  another 
gentleman,  with  a  significant  smile. 

"  But  odso  !^*  said  Galen,  "I  must 
make  haste  to  secure  a  seat  in  the  centre 
box,  my  usual  place,  or  I  shall  be  too  late  : 
it  will  be  an  overflow,  I  dare  say,  to  greet 
her  return/' 

"  All  the  horse  officers  will  be  there  to 
support  her,  I  have  no  doubt,'*  said  the 
fat  gentleman  ;  "  and  among  the  rest.  Lord 
Henry  Augustus." 

The  two  friends  now  listened  attentively. 

"  Of  that  you  may  rest  assured,"  return- 
ed the  Doctor. 

"  He  is  bound  in  honour  to  support  her,*' 
said  the  former  ;  "  for  they  have  furnished 
conversation  exiow^  among  all  the  tea  and 
card  parties  in  town.  Do  you  think,  Doctor, 
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there  is  any  truth  in  the  report  ?  You  should 

knovv/' 

«  Would  you  have  me  betray  confi- 
dence ?"  rephed  he.  "  No,  no,  catch  me  at 
that ;  all  I  can  safely  say  is,  that,  when  I 
attended  the  child,  Lord  Henry  dropped  in 
one  morning,  when  she  was  sitting  with  the 
infant  in  her  lap  ;  and  on  seeing  me,  would 
have  retired,  so  he  called  me  aside,  and 
bade  me  be  very  tender  of  the  young  lady's 
reputation.  I  wish  people  would  not  load 
me  with  their  confidential  secrets,  for  if  I 
was  not  as  close  as  a  bottle  hermetically 
sealed,  all  my  gass  of  intelligence  would 
have  long  since  evaporated.^* 

"  Pshaw  1"  'cried  a  little  old  man  pre. 
sent.  "  What  is  her  private  character  or 
conduct  to  the  world  ?  Let  them  look  at 
home,  I  go  to  see  her  act^  and  if  I  ap- 
prove, I  applaud  ;  if  not,  1  am  free  enough 
to  express  my  dislike ;  that's  all  I  have  to 
do  with  performers  or  their  theatre. '' 

The  brother  and  his  friend  now  rose  to 
depart,  which  the  Doctor  observing,  po- 
litely bowed  to  them,  and  said,  "  as  you 
seem  strangers  here,  gentlemen,  you  can- 
not have  witnessed  the  very  fine  display  of 
talent  that  will  be  exhibited  to-night;  so  le^ 
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me  recommend  you  to  take  places  imme- 
diately,  or  you  will  lose  the  present  oppor- 
tunity. I  am  going  there  now,  to  secure 
one  for  myself;  so,  if  i/ou  favour  me  with 
your  names ,  1  shall  take  particular  care 
you  shall  not  be  disappointed/^ 

"  My  good  Sir,"  returned  the  Colonel, 
''  We  thank  your  officious  zeal  for  your  pa- 
tient ;  but  if  we  go,  we  are  not  particular 
where  we  sit.  But  if  our  names  will  oblige 
you,  which  seems  to  be  your  aim,  I  am 
John  Doe,  and  my  friend  Richard  Roe,  at 
your  service/' 

A  loud  laugh  now  followed  at  the  Doc- 
tor's expence. 

**  Then  you  are  limbs  of  the  law,  gentle- 
men,'^ rephed  the  Doctor  gravely,  "  and 
are  a  pair  of  inseparables^  whose  acquain- 
tance is  rather  troublesome,   and  so " 

*'  And  so,  vSir,"  said  the  Major,  "  your 
servant.  We  apprehend  your  meaning 
perfectly,  but  have  no  further  business  with 
you  at  present,*^ 

*^  I  am  exceedingly  glad  to  hear  it,'^  said 
the  Doctor,  as  the  friends  left  the  coffee- 
room. 

**  You  look  pale,  Doctor,  and  seem  alarm- 
ed," said  the  fat  gentleman.  "  Something  in 
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the  names  of  those  strangers  not  very  plea- 
sant." 

*'  No,  nor  in  their  looks  neither  ;  two 
strapping,  formidable  fellows.  Baihffs,  egad, 
or  poHce  officers  I  warrant.  I  have  seen 
their  faces  about  Bow-street  or  Hatton-gar- 
den.  rU  swear  there  is  no  knowing  them  by 
their  dress  from  their  superiors;  come  down 
after  something  of  consequence  ;  you'll  see 
them  on  the  look-out  at  the  theatre  to-night ; 
they  have  two  followers  with  them,  as  their 
servants  in  disguise.     I  met  them   t'other 

day/'  , 

Now  this  intelligence   of  the   Doctors, 

though  highly  absurd  and  improbable,  was 

greedily  swallowed  by  the  quidnuncs,  and 

circulated  in    the    space    of  a    few    hours 

throughout  the  town  like  wild-fire. 

'*  That  is  a  most  impertinent  puppy,"  said 
the  Major  to  his  friend,  as  they  proceeded 
home.  "  1  wonder  any  persons  of  sense  can 
employ  him  ;  for  the  town-crier  cannot  be 
more  communicative.'^  ^^ 

"  He  is  doubtless  clever  in  his  business, 
said  the  Colonel ;    "  but  I  am  inclined  to 
think  all  he  says  is  not  gospel." 

"  You  cut  him  short  in  his  questions  ;  or 
he  would  have  scraped    an    acquaintance 
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with  US.  We  are  in  no  humour  to  be  di- 
verted with  his  extravagancies.  But  what 
the  plague  made  you  dub  us  with  such 
names  ?  our  own  were  equally  unknown.^* 

*'  Pho !  pho !"  answered  the  Colonel, 
"  they  were  the  first  that  came  into  my 
head.  John-a-Nokes,  or  John-a-S  tiles 
would  have  answered  as  well.  Well,  what 
think  you,  shall  we  go,  and  take  places,  or 
not  ?'' 

"  I  am  in  two  minds,  and  cannot  deter- 
mine,^' replied  the  Major.  "  I  confess  my 
curiosity  is  strongly  excited.  How  eagerly 
should  I  clasp  her  to  my  heart,  after  an  ab- 
sence of  six  years,  but  for  the  disgraceful 
line  of  life  she  is  engaged  in  ;  and  above  all, 
her  conduct  has  rendered  the  slightest  know- 
ledge of  her  repugnant  to  my  honour  and 
my  feelings.  Still  I  confess,  I  am  irresis- 
tibly impelled  to  have  one  parting  gaze  at 
her,  and  then  banish  her  for  ever  from  my 
thoughts,  as  I  would  have  you  do,  my 
friend." 

"  If  I  find  her  what  we  have  too  much 
reason  to  fear,'^  said  the  Colonel,  "  you 
may  rely  on  it,  INIajor,  I  shall  be  equally 
solicitous  to  avoid  her,  and  forego  all  further 
hopes  and  thoughts  of  the  sex,  as  the  bane 
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of  man's  happiness.  But  let  us,  however, 
secure  two  places  ;  and  then  we  can  drop  m 
whenever  we  like." 

"  Well,  well,  be  it  so,''  returned  the 
other  ;  "  though  I  well  know  I  shall  not  feel 
very  comfortable  there ;  but  you  have  seen 
her  perform,  and  cannot  have  the  same  cu- 
riosity  as  I  maybe  supposed  to  have;  there- 
fore you  need  not  accompany  me." 

"  Pardon  me  there,  my  dear  friend,"  re- 
plied the  Colonel.  ''  I  by  no  means  think  it 
prudent  to  let  you  go  there  by  yourself, 
among  a  set  of  total  strangers.  I  know 
your  natural  impetuosity  so  well,  that  you 
could  not  restrain  its  feelings,  when  your 
heart  is  so  deeply  concerned  ;  the  presence 
of  a  friend  is  necessary,  to  keep  you  within 
due  bounds,  lest  any  expression  might  un- 
guardedly escape,  and  so  betray  you.'' 

"  I  fancy  you  will  have  occasion  for  a 
little  prudent  advice,  yourself,  my  friend,'' 
answered  the  Major  ;  "  for  1  am  conscious, 
though  you  say  less,  you  are  as  much  in- 
terested about  this  unworthy  sister  of  mine 
as  lam,  though  she  is  no  longer  worthy  our 
consideration." 

"  Let  us  wait  till  we   have  irrefragable 
proofs;  mere  report,  however  current,  is  not 
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sufficient  to  justify  your  total  renunciation 
of  an  only  sister.  Think  you,  I  should  have 
shut  my  arms  and  my  heart  to  the  wretched 
Ohvia,  had  she  not  publicly  and  shame- 
fully eloped,  regardless  of  her  own  and  the 
reputation  of  her  family  ?  And  even  now 
were  she  to  repent,  and  leave  her  seducer, 
though  I  could  never  restore  her  to  my 
favour  and  affection,  yet  I  should  hold  my- 
self inexcusable,  were  I  not  to  save  her 
from  sinking.^' 

"  There,  Colonel,  we  differ,"^  cried  the 
Major.  "If  she  prove  unworthy,  I  should 
spurn  her,  though  she  lay  prostrate,  and 
imploring  for  forgiveness  at  my  feet,  for 
the  blot  and  stain  she  had  affixed  on  our 
name  and  family,  which  can  never  be  ef- 
faced." 

*'  With  all  your  boasted  resolution,  Ma- 
jor,^^  said  his  friend,  "  you  could  not  with- 
stand the  yearnings  of  brotherly  affection  ; 
but,  as  we  are  now  within  sight  of  the  thea- 
tre, we  will  see  what  places  are  vacant." 
They  accordingly  entered  the  box-office, 
and  took  two  seats  next  the  centre  box,  and 
then  returned  home,  and  dined  together. 

The  two  officers  sat  over  their  wine  for 
a  considerable  time,  and  the  Colonel  observ- 
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ed  his  friend  to  drink  more  freely  than  he 
was    usually  accustomed    to    do,    nothing 
however  evidently  to  affect  him.     He  want- 
ed, he  said,    a  glass  extraordinary,  to  put 
him  in  good  spirits  to  sit  out  the  play,  and 
enable  him  to  support  the  sight  of  a  sister, 
whose    presence  he  almost  dreaded  to  be- 
hold ;    and  the  Colonel  was  obliged  to  bear 
him  company,  and  take  more  than  he  liked, 
merely  out   of  compliment.    They  shortly 
after  ordered  tea,  which  they  hastily   swal- 
lowed, and  sallied  forth  to  the  theatre,  with 
hearts  full   of  expectancy  and  trembling  agi- 
tation, notwithstanding  the   wine  they  had 
taken  to  counteract  those  uneasy  sensations. 
When  they  arrived,  though  it  wanted  a 
full  half  hour  to  the  curtain's  rising,  they 
found  the  house  nearly  filled.  Several  servants 
were  keeping  places,  and  they  had  the  pre- 
caution to  send  their  men  for  the  same  pur- 
pose, who  no  sooner  beheld  their  masters, 
than  they  instantly  rose  and  left  the  box. 
The  two  gentlemen  whispered  their  servants 
to  bring  their  great  coats  for  them  about  ten 
o'clock,   as  they  intended  to  leave  the  thea- 
tre after  the  conclusion  of  the  'first  piece. 
This  private  order  did  not  escape  the  notice 
of  the  vigilant  and  inquisitive  Doctor,  who 
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was  seated  next  box  to  them,  between  two 
others  of  his  acquaintance.  "  Aye,"  cried  he, 
with  a  significant  wink,  "  there  they  are:  ^tis 
as  I  said  :  come  on  the  look-out :  and  there 
their  two  followers.  Desperate  ill-looking  fel- 
lows !  There/  they  are  giving  orders  to  them 
to  be  in  waiting  when  called  on.  See  !  how 
they  are  eyeing  all  round.  Aye,  aye  ;  thank 
Heaven  !  Pm  safe  for  the  present ;  but  we 
shall  see  them  give  somebody  a  gentle  tap 
on  the  shoulder,  before  the  play  is  over,  I 
warrant.     Let's  have  an  eve  on  them." 

It  is  very  certain,  that  the  Major's  eyes 
were  wandering  all  over  the  house,  and  observ- 
ing every  person  that  entered  the  pit  and 
boxes,  and  he  kept  occasionally  talking  apart 
to  the  Colonel,  who  seemed  to  wish  he 
would  not  appear  so  conspicuous.  This 
served  to  confirm  the  conjectures  and  report 
of  the  Doctor,  and  left  little  doubt  of  their 
occupation,  though  the  names  of  John  Doe 
and  Richard  Roe,  were  naturally  judged  to 
be  fictitious. 

Several  military  gentlemen  now  made 
their  appearance,  flush  from  the  tavern ; 
amongst  them,  and  not  the  least  vociferous, 
was  Lord  Henry  Augustus.  It  was  evident 
he  was  considerably  inebriated,  and  capable  of 
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becoming  either  very  ridiculous  or  very  trou- 
blesome. He  entered,  with  two  more  of  his 
companions,  the  same  box  where  the  Colo- 
nel and  the  Major  were  seated.  He  stared 
rudely  at  them  at  first,  which  the  Major  re- 
turned with  a  frown  ;  and  presently  his  lord- 
ship left  the  box,  and  entered  the  next, 
where  the  Doctor  sat,  who  bowed  and 
smiled  to  the  military  hero  ;  and  had  a  few 
w^ords  of  confab  with  his  lordship,  who  now, 
in  his  turn,  looked  ferociously,  whenever  the 
two  friends  chanced  to  turn  their  heads  that 
way. 

The  play  now  began.  When  the  first  act 
concluded,  *'  Now,"  cried  Hawkins,  across 
the  box  to  Lord  Henry,  "now,  my  lord,  for 
all  hands  ready  to  greet  your  favourite's  re- 
turn.    She^ll  soon  appear." 

**  Aye,  my  boy  ;  by  all  means  a  thunder er, 
V\\  support  her  against  all  opposition,'^ 
cried  Lord  Henry  aloud.  "  What  care  I  for 
all  the  town  can  say  about  us  ?  I  am  her 
friend^  and  I  value  not  who  knows  it.  She 
is  a  charming  creature,  and  PU  sht  the  nose 
of  any  man  that '^ 

"  Silence  ?  order  !  down  there^'^  was  now 
echoed  round  the  house.     At  length,  the 
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second  act  commenced,  and  Violanie  made 
her  appearance ! 

The  moment  our  Heroine  came  forward, 
one  universal  burst  of  acclamation  went 
through  the  house,  and  was  continued  seve- 
ral minutes.  She  curtsied  repeatedly.  To 
say  the  truth,  she  was  restored  to  perfect 
health  and  animation,  and  never  looked  so 
well  in  her  life.  "  There  she  is  !  her  iden- 
tical self,^'  said  the  Colonel  to  the  astonished 
Major  ;  "  there  is  no  mistaking,  for  there  is 
none  like  her/^ 

"  Gracious  Heaven  !  Can  it  be  ?  Can  this 
be  the  little  Mary,  the  slight  little  blooming 
girl,  I  left  six  years  ago,  so  happy  and  so 
innocent .'"  exclaimed  the  brother  with  visi- 
ble emotion. 

"  It  is  indeed  the  same,^'  answered  his 
friend.  "  Time  has  caused  some  alteration  in 
her  person,  and  considerably  improved  it.^* 

"  She  IS  indeed,"  sighed  the  agitated  Ma- 
jor, "  a  most  bewitching,  most  angelic 
looking  creature,  and  syren-like  can  charm, 
no  doubt,  and  apply  those  destructive  talents 
to  her  base  pursuits  !  Oh !  that  her  mind  was 
equal  to  her  person  !  Oh  !  that  tliose  talents 
were  not  thus  misapplied  and  prostituted  ! 
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'and  see !  that  noble  paramour  of  her's, 
how  he  applauds  her  every  sentence  !  She 
doubtless  knows  he  is  here,  and  that  confirms 
her  audacity.  How  could  I,  in  an  instant, 
change  those  dulcet  tones  to  fear,  to  tears,  and 
'  trembling,  were  I  now  to  reveal  myself !  But 
Pll  tear  m3'self  away  ;  I  can  no  longer  en- 
dure her  sight/^  And  he  was  on  the  point 
of  quitting  the  box,  w^hen  the  Colonel  was 
obliged  to  detain  him  by  force. 

"  Wait  till  the  play  is  over,  and  then  use 
your  discretion,"  said  his  friend ;  "  but 
don^t  draw  the  eyes  of  the  audience  on  us.^' 

"  Silence  there  \"  cried  out  Lord  Henry, 
"  yow.  Sirs,  strangers  in  the  next  box.^* 

"  Do  you  speak  to  us,  Sir  ?'^  replied  the 
Major,  rising. 

"  Aye,  Sir  ;  to  i/ou,  Sir,  or  to  ani/  man, 
Sir,^'  returned  his  lordship.  "  And  who  are 
1/ou,  Sir  ?" 

"  A  gentleman,  though  not  noble,'*  re- 
plied the  Major,  with  heat ;  "  possessed  of 
as  much  honour  as  yourself.  We  are  offi- 
cers, Sir.^^ 

''  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  Officers  !'^  laughed  out 
Lord  Henry  ;  '*  i/ou  are  like  officers  !  she- 
riff or  police  officers,    I  believe,  no  morCi 
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demme  !        Mr.    John    Doe    or    Richard 
Roe  r 

"  Sir  !'^  exclaimed  the  Major,  starting  up ; 
*^  take  care  what  you  say,  Sir  :  I  shall  speak 
to  you  after  the  play.'^ 

"  Why  not  novi\  my  fme  fellow  ?"  said 
Lord  Henry,  rising. 

The  Major  now  quite  enraged,  was 
obliged  to  be  held  down  by  the  Colonel, 
who  now  calmly  replied  to  the  noble  hussar, 
*'  A  nobleman,  hke  you,  my  lord,  should  be 
above  insulting  strangers,  who  never  offend- 
ed you  ;  when  you  know  more,  you'll  re- 
pent this  conduct." 

"  Silence^  gentlemen  ;  order,  order  /^' 
echoed  round  the  boxes.  They  remained 
tolerably  quiet,  till  near  the  conclusion  of 
the  fourth  act,  when  the  interest  is  worked 
hiffh  between  Don  Felix  and  Violante. 
Lord  Henry  then  began  to  be  clamorous, 
and  exclaimed,  "  Bravo  !  bravo  !  my  girl, 
that's  right,  don't  blab,  keep  the  secret ! 
bravo,  bravo  /" 

"  Silence/''  cried  the  Major,  who  was  all 
attention  to  her  acting;  "silence;  hiss-s-s.'* 

"  Who's  that  dares  to  hiss  }**  cried  out  his 
lordship,  starting  up,  "  or  order  me  to  be  si- 
lent r' 
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''  I  dare  to  do  both,''  returned  Mary's 
brother  aloud. 

"  Do  you  dare,  fellow,  to  hiss  that  la- 
dy?" 

"  Her  or  i/ou,  if  I  think  proper,'^  cried 
the  Major. 

''  Turn  out,  Sir  ;  out  of  the  boxes  with 
them,^^  exclaimed  his  lordship  ;  "  they  are 
sheriff's  or  police  officers  in  disguise :  out  with 
them.'' 

The  clamour  now  became  general ;  and  the 
two  friends  had  like  to  meet  with  rough 
usage,  but  the  Major  instantly  darted  into 
the  box  to  Lord  Henry,  and  loudly  address- 
ed him,  "  Whom  have  you  the  audacity  to 
call  sheriff's  officers.  Sir  ?" 

"  You,  Mr.  Doe  or  Roe,  and  your  com- 
panion," returned  his  lordship  ;  '^  the  Doc- 
tor here  knows  you  both,  and  V\l  horse-whip 
you,  for  daring  to  hiss  that  lady,  or  me,  and 
for  presuming  to  place  yourselves  among 
gentlemen.*' 

The  Major  now  seized  the  trembling  Doc- 
tor, and  shaking  him  violently,  exclaimed, 
^'  Thou  httle  villainous  composition  of  lies 
and  mischief!  Til  grind  you  to  powder  in 
your  own  mortar,  if  you  don't  instantly  pro- 
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6uce  your  authority  for  such  an  infamous 
fabrication.'^ 

"  Take  notice,  gentlemen,  here's  an  as- 
sault !  for  rii  be  upon  oath,  they  can  have 
no  writ  against  me  whatever,^^  cried  the 
Doctor,  in  an  ague. 

*'  Villain,'^  vociferated  the  enraged  Major, 
**  ril  be  the  death  of  you.'' 

Lord  Henry  now  rushed  forward,  and 
struck  the  brother  of  Mary,  who  immediate- 
ly collared  his  lordship,  on  which  Colonel 
Emerson  forced  his  way  between  them. 

The  play  sustained  a  pause,  and  our  poor 
Heroine  being  on  the  stage,  quite  alarmed, 
no  sooner  heard  the  well-known  sound  of 
her  brother's  voice,  which  she  instantly  re- 
collected, than,  uttering  a  terrific  shriek, 
exclaimed,  "  Oh  !  Heaven  shield  me  !  'tis 
my  brother  s  voice  !  Oh  !  save  him  !  save 
him  /'*  She  then  fell  insensible  into  Felix's 
arm,  and  was  instantly  conveyed  off  the 
stage. 

The  word  brother!  was  now  responded 
round,  and  all  eyes  were  drawn  to  the  spot 
where  the  scuffle  began.  "  Yes,*'  cried  Ma- 
jor Irwin,  "  the  secret  is  out,  I  am  brother 
to  that  unfortunate  girl,  I  left  innocent  and 
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an  angel.  I  am  now  returned  after  a  six 
years'  campaign,  and  find  her  a  disgrace  to 
her  name  and  her  connexions*  And  yow, 
my  lord,  are  implicated  in  her  shame.  You 
must  account  to  me,  Sir,  for  that,  and  the 
blow  you  hav^e  had  the  presumption  to  in- 
flict.   Here  is  my  glove.'' 

"  And  here  is  mine^''  cried  my  lord* 
"  Demme,  Sir,  if  I  balk  you,  brother  or  iiot^ 
though  I  believe,  ^tis  all,  all/a/^e,  as  the  sto- 
ries circulated  about  her  and  me ;  but  true 
or  false^  V\\  defend  her,  and  no  man  shall 
dare  to  interfere  between  us.  You'll  meet 
me  at ,  near ,  by  day-light  to-mor- 
row, accompanied  by  your  friend.'^ 

"  You  may  depend  on  us,  my  lord,'^  said 
Colonel  Emerson  ;  "  and  in  the  morning, 
when  you  are  sober^  you  may  recollect  wie, 
the  late  Major,  now  Lieutenant  Colonel 
Emerson  at  your  service." 

"  Sir,^^  replied  his  lordship  sneering,  "  I 
think  I  recollect  the  name;  yon  had  a  sister'* 

"  Dare  again  to  mention  her  name,"  cried 
the  Colonel,  now  in  a  rage  himself,  "  and 
ril  chastise  you  on  the  spot.  You  are  a  dis- 
grace every  day  to  nobility,,  and  the  name  of 
soldier.  *' 
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The  two  friends  retired.  This  conversa- 
tion passed  in  the  box-lobby,  where  the  par- 
ties had  retreated  as  soon  as  Mary  had  faint- 
ed, and  the  curtain  dropped,  and  in  the  pre- 
sence of  all  the  principal  gentlemen,  who 
had  assembled,  and  w^ere  silent  spectators  of 
this  very  serious  and  interesting  scene  ;  and 
during  which  the  terrified  Doctor  fortunately 
made  his  escape. 

.,  As  Miss  Irwin  was  unable  to  proceed 
with,  and  conclude  her  part,  and  it  was 
some  time  before  order  w^as  restored  in  the 
house,  the  last  act  of  the  play  was  dispensed 
with,  and  the  entertainment  began.  The 
fat  old  gentleman  in  the  box,  who  was  a  prin- 
cipal person  of  the  town,  and  a  man  of  great 
opulence  and  extensive  concerns,  who  had 
been  present  at  the  coffee-room  in  the  morn- 
ing, could  not  help  publicly  condemning 
the  Doctor,  as  the  author  of  all  this  confu* 
sion,  and  the  fatal  consequences  that  were 
likely  to  ensue  :  that  his  communicative  ta- 
lent w^as  now  no  longer  harmless  and  amus- 
ing, but  was  really  become  a  most  danger- 
ous w^eapon  ;  and  he  sincerely  wished  that 
his  lordship,  or  either  of  the  other  gentle- 
men, would  apply  their  swords  to  the  oral 
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aperture  of  the  Doctor's  countenance,  and 
amputate  the  little  busy  resident  within. 

The  rumour  of  the  intended  duel  soon 
reached  the  ears  of  the  principal  magistrate^ 
who,  to  do  him  justice,  dispatched  qualified 
persons  to  preserve  the  peace,  and  prevent 
its  taking  place.  But  the  combatants  na- 
turally concluding,  as  the  affair  was  so  pub- 
lic, that  means  would  be  taken  to  prevent 
the  issue,  changed  their  intended  route,  and 
met  by  half-past  six  next  morning,  on  an  ex- 
tensive moor,  thirteen  miles  distant,  and  so 
baffled  the  vigilance  of  magistracy. 

Both  parties  were  too  proud  and  too 
much  incensed  to  listen  to  any  apology  ;  and 
their  seconds  measured  the  distance  of  eight 
paces.  Lord  Henry  remarked,  '•  this  was 
the  fourth  affair  of  honour  in  which  he  had 
the  happiness  to  be  engaged  ;  that  he  had  al- 
ways given  his  antagonist  a  pill ;  and  was 
ready  to  accommodate  the  present  gentle- 
man with  as  many  as  he  had  the  stomach 
to  swallow."  This  piece  of  ill-timed  and 
vulgar  wit,  though  it  proved  him  not  defi- 
cient in  animal  courage,  gave  a  lamentable 
specimen  of  callous  insensibility  and  a  bad 
heart,  and  added  much  to  the  just  indignation 
of  the  Colonel  and  the  Major,  who,  as  he 
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took  his  station,  coolly  observed,  '-  he  had 
often  combated  the  enemy  in  the  field  of 
battle,  but  never  so  great  an  enemy  to  the 
repose  of  domestiq  felicity,  or  one  whose 
presence  would  be  less  regretted  by  society." 

Being  now  prepared,  and  the  signal  gi- 
ven, both  gentlemen  fired  together,  but  with- 
out efiect.  Captain  Hawkins  now  endea- 
voured to  interpose,  but  neither  Lord  Hen- 
ry nor  the  Major  would  accept  of  media- 
tion. 

Their  pistols  were  re-loaded.  At  the  se- 
cond discharge  the  Major  received  a  ball  in 
the  left  shoulder ;  he  staggered >  but  seized 
his  other  pistol.  At  the  third  discharge, 
another  ball  unfortunately  struck  him  in  the 
fleshy  part  of  the  thigh,  and  he  fell. 

*'  There,"  cried  his  lordship,  *'  I  knew 
it ;  never  missed  my  man  yet,  demme  !*^ 

Colonel  Emerson,  now  almost  frantic  at 
his  friend's  disaster,  and  the  insulting,  mean 
triumph  of  his  adversary,  cried  out,  **  Keep 
YOur  ground,  my  Lord ;  you  must  now  ac- 
count with  me,  for  the  unmanly  and  unfeel- 
ing mode  of  expression  you  used  towards 
me,  when  ^^ou  mentioned  my  wretched  sis- 
ter. None  but  a  cold-blooded  villain  could 
be  guilty  of  such  baseness  ;  so  make  ready ^ 
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for  with  God's  blessing,  I  shall  give  you 
a  pill,  as  aR  awful  warning  how  you  trample 
on  the  feelings  of  injured  and  insulted  bro- 
thers !  I  have  punished  one  of  your  lord- 
ship's companions  already,  as  you  must 
have  heard,  and  I  shall  not  spare  you,  de- 
pend on't." 

"  Have  at  you,  then,  my  brave  fellow,*^ 
cried  his  Lordship  ;  "  I'll  wing  you  to  a  cer- 
tainty." 

They  fired  together,  and  Lord  Henry  fell 
speechless  and  weltering  in  his  blood  !  The 
Colonel's  ball  entered  his  mouth,  carried 
away  four  of  his  Lordship's  teeth,  lacerated 
his  left  jaw,  and  lodged  deep  in  the  back  of 
his  neck.  The  Surgeon  shook  his  head, 
and  declared  the  wound  of  a  most  dangerous 
tendency. 

The  Colonel  now  asked  Captain  Haw- 
kins if  he  was  satisfied,  or  wished  to  es*- 
pouse  hi^  friend's  part. 

T<i  which  the  Captain  replied,  "  that  he  by 
no  means  approved  of  his  lordship's  conduct 
from  the  beginning  ;  that  he  had  done  all  in 
his  power  to  persuade  him  to  apologize, 
and  could  not  help  owning  his  friend  had 
merited  his  misfortune.'' 

The  parties  were  now,  with  the  assistance 
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of  their  respective  surgeons,  placed  in  their 
carriages  which  brought  them  to  the  spot, 
and  were  gently  conveyed  back  to  town. 

Major  Irwin^s  wounds  bled  profusely  ; 
but  the  Surgeon  observed,  they  were  not 
likely  to  prove  mortal,  as  he  had  no  doubt 
of  easily  extracting  the  balls.  Whereas  his 
lordship's  medical  friend  formed  httle  hopes 
of  his  recovery  ;  so  very  difficult  would  the 
extraction  of  the  ball  prove,  and  the  dreadful 
fracture  he  had  sustained. 

Before  ten  o'clock  the  news  of  this  despe- 
rate affair  was  spread  over  the  town,  and  no 
officious  doctor  was  now  necessary  to  add  a 
single  comment  to  what  was  already  made  ; 
for  ere  the  parties  could  reach  their  respec- 
tive lodgings,  report  had  laid  them  both 
dead  on  the  field,  and  had  dangerously 
wounded  the  seconds.  Nay,  some  better  in- 
foniied  than  the  rest  perhaps,  insisted,  that 
the  Surgeons  themselves  had  quarrelled  o'n 
the  spot,  and  bled  each  other  profusely. 
In  short,  what  will  not  rumour  circulate, 
and  credulity  devour  ? 

The  situation  of  the  unhappy  subject  of 
this  unfortunate  quarrel,  was  in  a  state  little 
short  of  absolute  distraction,  when  the  fatal 
news  reached  incautiously  her  ears.      Old 
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Ann,  who  when  she  was  informed  of  her 
young  master's  arrival  had  run  all  over  the 
town  in  quest  of  him,  and  had  renewed  her 
enquiries  early  that  morning,  no  sooner 
heard  the  account  of  the  duel  confirmed, 
and  its  dreadful  consequences,  than  she  ran 
back  wringing  her  hands,  and  exclaiming, 
"  her  dear  young  master  was  murdered  P* 
Unfortunately  it  struck  her  mistress's  ears, 
who  fell  successively  from  one  fit  into  ano- 
ther, so  that  no  hopes  were  entertained  of 
her  surviving  the  night. 


L  2 


2f0  THE    ACTRESS    OF 


CHAPTER  XXXIIL 


V  10 LENT  and  convulsire  were  those  fits, 
and  it  was  thought  by  the  physician,  whom 
the  good-natured  Mr.  Dunn  had  called  in, 
that  they  would  either  terminate  the  sufferer's 
existence  the  ensuing  night,  or  end  in  a 
severe  derangement  of  intellect ;  which  lat- 
ter proved  to  be  the  melancholy  case.  In 
her  wild  distraction,  she  tore  her  hair,  her 
flesh,  and  would  have  thrown  herself  from 
the  windows,  had  not  Mr.  Dunn  with  all 
his  strength  been  obliged  to  restrain  her  ;  in 
short,  it  was  now  found  indispensably  ne- 
cessary to  have  recourse  to  a  strait-waist- 
coat, and  other  methods  were  used,  as  are 
usual  in  cases  of  insanity. 

Though  the  opinion  of  the  public  was 
heretofore  inclined  to  favour  Mary,  the  ar- 
rival and  sudden  appearance  of  her  brother, 
the  terror  and  consternation  she  betrayed, 
when  she  discovered  him ;  his  strong  ex- 
pressions, and  the  fatal  termin3tion  of  the 
quarrel  bow  made  strongly  against  her,  and 
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from  the  general  stir  it  has  caused  through 
out  the  town,  it  was  hinted,  however  great 
her  abihties,  that  her  presence  at  the  theatre 
in   future  would  be   better  dispensed   with, 
than  be  the  occasion  of  any  future  uproar  or 
confusion  that  might  probably  ensue  ;  and 
in  this,  the  proprietors  perfectly  agreed:  ac- 
cordingly Mr.  Day   enclosed  and   returned 
her  the   articles   of    their  agreement,    and 
gave   her  a  full  release  and  discharge  there- 
from, adding,  *'  that  he  was  sorry  for  the  oc- 
casion, but  it  was  no  longer  for  the  repu- 
tation^ nor  the  welfare  of  his  theatre,  that 
she  should  continue  a  member  of  it ;  and, 
he  must,  injustice  to    himself,  acquaint  the 
Viscountess  Armsfield   with  the  occasion  of 
her   dismissal,    which   he  would  soften   as 
well   as  he   could,  lest  more   injurious  re- 
ports   might   reach  her    Ladyship^s    ears/^ 
This  he   sent  by  his  servant  two  days  after 
the  unhappy  affray  ;  when  the  man  returned 
quite  in    terror,    declaring,  that  the  young 
lady  was  in  a  state  of  absolute   and  incur- 
able insanity ;  that  her  screams  and  ravings 
were  too  horrid  to  be  heard  ;  that  the  house 
was   all  in  confusion,  and   the   neighbours 
were  sadly  disturbed  and  distressed. 

This  intelligence  soon  changed  reproach 
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into  commiseration  for  the  unhappy  sufferer 
under  the  worst  of  all  human   afflictions ; 
frequent    enquiries     were   made   after    her 
health,  but  the  accounts  still  continued  de- 
plorable and  hopeless.     It  was  a  full  month 
before  the  frantic  raving  subsided,  and  set- 
tled into  a  state   of  apparent  fixed  despon- 
dency, from  which  the  Doctor  said,  time  so 
far  from  relieving,  would  but  confirm  her 
melancholy ;   and  it  was  now  in  actual  con- 
templation to  place  her   in  a  state  of  con- 
finement, under  the  proper  medical  care  of 
a  physician  experienced  in  that  distressing 
malady.      Her   old    trusty     confidant   and 
nurse,  the  faithful  Ann,  was  in  a  state  of 
distraction  little  short  of  her  mistress's.    She 
had   found    out   the    lodgings,    where   the 
Major  and  the  Colonel  resided,    and  was 
.daily   in   her    enquiries    after    her    young 
master's  health.     Even  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lar- 
kins,  took  compassion  on  the  old  woman, 
who  seemed  literally  heart-broken ;  at  length, 
she  was   admitted  to  the  presence  of  Colo- 
nel  Emerson,    to   whom   she     related   her 
mistress's    shocking    situation.      We   may 
well  conceive  the  agony  of  mind  that  wor- 
thy man  endured  at  the  dismal  account. 
He  told  Ann  in  return,  that  the  Major 
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was  now  quite  recovered,  but  unable  as 
yet  to  kave  his  chamber  ;  that  he  dared  not 
to  communicate  this  dreadful  news  for  some 
time  to  come  ;  but  would  take  the  earliest 
opportunity  to  make  him  acquainted  with 
it ;  conjured  the  nurse  to  spare  no  expence 
whatever  for  medical  advice  for  her  mis- 
tresses recovery,  that  he  would  be  answer- 
able for  every  requisite  attention,  and  he 
then  put  fifty  pounds  into  old  Ann^s  hands 
to  supply  every  present  emergency. 

We   must  now    return   to    Lord    Henry 
-Augustus,  who  lingered  for   sevei^al   weeks 
in  excruciating  agony.     The   extraction  of 
the  ball  baffled  the  skill  of  the  most  expe- 
rienced   practitioners,    for   it   had    worked 
downward  between  the  shoulder-blade,   and 
the  vertebrae  of  the  back,  which  rendered  his 
recovery    hopeless.     Finding   himself   near 
his  end,    he  had  the  candour  to  confess  his 
error,    and    sign     a    written      declaration, 
wherein  he  acknowledged  he  had  brought 
his   death   on    himself;    freely  forgave   the 
Major  ;  and  solemnly  asserted  his  innocence 
of  all  connexion  with  his  sister,    and  be- 
lieved   that    young  lady   cruelly  aspersed; 
to  whom  and  her  brother  he  bequeathed,  as 
a  slight  recompense,  the  sum  of  a  thousand 
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pounds  each.  Two  days  after  this  had  been 
legally  witnessed,  this  unhappy  young 
nobleman  breathed  his  last  ;  in  the  very 
vigour  of  manhood,  being  only  in  his  thirty- 
fourth  year ;  he  was  followed  to  the  grave 
by  all  his  brother  officers  in  town  ;  in  grand 
military  procession.  All  proceedings  against 
Colonel  Emerson  were  now  dropped,  who 
had  produced  sufficient  bail  for  his  appear- 
ance, should  a  trial  be  instituted. 

Ann    now    kept  constantly    calling,    to 
know,    if  her  young   master  would  conde- 
scend to  see  her  ;  but  though  Colonel  Emer- 
son  entreated  that  he  would   grant  his   old 
nurse  that  permission,  he  still  refused  ;  and 
notwithstanding  the  declaration  of  the  dy- 
ing Lord  Henry    had  cleared  poor  Mary's 
character  with  respect  to  himself,  still  the 
circumstance  of  the  child  sunk  deeply  into 
the  brother's  mind,    nor   had  the  repeated 
protestations  of  the  old  woman  to  the  Co- 
lonel, that  it  was  really  her  deceased  sister's, 
and  not  her  mistress's,  the  slightest  effect ; 
for  this  but  convinced  him  more  of  an  art- 
ful collusion  between  Mary  and  her  confi- 
dant to  impose  upon  his  affectionate  credu- 
lity ;  and  it  doubly  aggravated  his  unhappy 
sister's  guilt  in  his  eyes,  by  laying  the  shame 


THE  PRESENT   DAY.  225 

upon  an  innocent  and  dead  sister,  whose 
serious  disposition  and  retired  life  precluded 
the  most  distant  supposition  of  the  kind. 
"  No,  Colonel,  I  will  never  behold  them 
more.  The  old  woman  is  altogether  as  bad 
as  her  mistress.  My  poor  innocent  Hester  ! 
dare  to  calumniate  the  sacred  ashes  of  the 
virtuous  dead !  who  cannot  now  defend 
herself!  Oh,  this  is  the  confirmed  atrocity 
of  a  hardened  and  abandoned  wanton  ;  and 
I  for  ever  abjure  her  \'' 

The  indefatigable  friend,  still  inclined  to 
think  Mary  innocent,  and  deeply  afflicted  at 
the  melancholy  state  she  continued  in,  now 
ventured  to  mention  to  Edward  her  most 
pitiable  condition.  The  account  shocked 
him,  he  turned  pale,  and,  deeply  sighing, 
exclaimed ! 

"  Poor  wretch !  Guilt,  Colonel,  con- 
scious guilt,  terror-struck  with  the  mischief 
she  has  occasioned,  has  affected  both  her 
head  and  heart ;  for  she  was  a  girl  of  exqui- 
site sensibihty.  Unhappy  creature !  that 
sensibility  perhaps  has  caused  her  shame. 
May  Heaven  restore  her  to  repentance,  by 
first  restoring  her  senses  ;  and  then  my  pity 
and  forgiveness  shall  not  be  withheld/^ 
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"  Will  you  not  venture  to  behold  her  ?*' 
said  the  Colonel;  "  the  sight  must  be  most 
afflicting,  yet  she  cannot  know  you  in  her 
present  state,  and  sure  one  parting  look  at 
the  sad  ruins  of  so  intelligent  a  mind,  heart- 
rending as  the  scene  will  prove,  must  im- 
print an  awful  lesson  of  the  instability  of 
human  endowments,  and  render  us  sub- 
missive to  the  chastening  hand  of  an  all-rul- 
ing Providence,  who,  for  his  own  inscru- 
table purposes,  inflicts  the  scourge  of  cala- 
mity, that  eventual  good  may  arise.  Such 
is  my  firm  persuasion,  and  thus  fortified,  I 
will  summon  resolution  to  behold  the  suf- 
fering victim ;  will  you  accompany  me 
when  you  are  able  ?*^ 

The  brother  paced  the  room  with  strong 
emotion,  and  agitated  steps,  his  bead  droop- 
ing, and  his  arms  folded  in  profound 
thought ;  at  length,  stretching  forth  his  hand, 
he  grasped  his  friend's;  "  I  will ;  I  will  sum- 
mon up  my  fortitude  ;  for  once,  and  for  the 
last  time,  perhaps,  venture  to  behold  her!'* 

"  Oh!"  cried  he,  with  a  sigh,  that  almost 
burst  his  bosom,  "  'twill  be  a  miserable  in- 
terview !  You  know  not  how  dearly  1  once 
loved  her  :  she  was  my  favourite,  my  adored 
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Mary  I  once  a  smiling  seraph  !  but  now  / 
support  me,  Heaven  !  through  the  rending 
and  terrific  shock/* 

The  Colonel  was  particularly  happy  he 
had  gained  thus  far  upon  his  friend  ;  for  he 
entertained  a  distant  hope  that  this  interview, 
repeated  at  intervals,  might  tend  to  recal 
her  scattered  intellects,  and  rouse  her  from 
her  state  of  mental  stupefaction  and  despon- 
dence. 

The  next  time  Ann  came,  the  Colonel 
prevailed  on  the  Major  to  see  the  old  wo- 
man, who  was  really  heart-broken  at  his  re- 
jection of  his  old  nurse.  When  she  ap- 
proached him,  the  poor  old  creature  sob- 
bed aloud,  and  threw  herself  upon  her 
knees  and  embraced  his  feet.  The  bro- 
ther, quite  overcome  by  the  recollection 
of  former  happier  days,  gently  raised  her ; 
^*  Poor  old  soul !''  he  cried,  "  still  faithful  and 
affectionate !  this  is  a  miserable  meeting, 
Ann  r 

*^Oh!  Master  Edward!  Master  Ed- 
ward,^'  sobbed  the  poor  old  woman  ;  *'  I 
little  thought  my  poor  old  eyes  would  meet 
you  thus  :  but  you  are  alive  !  a,nd  recovered, 
and  that's  one  comfort  ;  and  the  sight  of 
you,  if  you  speak  kindly  to  her,  will,  if  any 
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thing  can,  restore  my  sweet  dear  Miss 
Mary  to  her  senses  :  I  know  it  will.  Oh  ! 
she  has  been  vilely  slandered ;  cruelly^ 
basely^  wickedly  wronged  !  for  she  is  an 
angel^  if  ever  one  was  sent  from  Heaven. 
Oh  1  I  could  tell  you  all  about  it,  if  I 
durst ;  but  I  should  be  a  parjury  old  wretch, 
if  I  did ;  but  Mrs.  Forester,  and  the 
good  Parson  Percy  knows  the  whole  truth  : 
and  they  will  explain  it  all ;  but  ^tis  all 
along  of  this  misforiunate  babe ;  I  wish  it 
was  in  Heaven  !  for  it  has  brought  nought 
into  the  world  but  sorrow  and  ruination 
with  it/' 

"  Well,  Ann,  don^t  talk  of  this  now;  I 
cannot  bear  the  subject ;  how  does  my  sis- 
ter? Is  there  any  likelihood,  any  distant 
hope  of  her  recovery  ?" 

"  Alack  the  day  V^  cried  Ann,  "  I  fear 
not ;  she  sits  for  hours  endways,  folding 
her  arm  across  her  bosom  with  her  sweet 
eyes  cast  up,  and  speaks  not  a  word  to  no- 
body :  and  then,  for  half  the  day,  keeps 
walking  about  the  room  as  fast  as  any 
thing.  I  speaks  to  her  ;  but  she  minds  me 
not ;  sometimes,  when  she  sees  the  tears 
pour  down  my  ould  cheeks,  she  comes  to 
me,   and  says,  *  You  are  a  naughty  child 


THE    PRESENT    DAY.  ^^^9 

for  crying,  so,  so,'  and  then  pats  my 
cheek.  '  Don't  cry,*  she  says  ;  '  there^  there^ 
be  good ;  you  never  killed  your  brother. 
Nobody  must  cry  but  me  !^  and  then,  if 
I  attempt  to  look  cheerful,  and  talk  to 
her  ;  '  for  shame  !  you  must  not  laugh^  or 
you  mock  me.'  ^^ 

"  Does    she    know  you  ?"     asked    the 
brother. 

*'  Sometimes  I  thinks  she  does ;  for  she 
keeps  looking  at  me  so  for  half  an  hour  to- 
gether, and  then  shuts  her  eyes,  and  puts 
her  pretty  hand  across  her  forehead,  as  if 
she  strove  to  think  ;  and  asks  me,  '  where 
have  you  buried  him  ?  Ah  !  there  !  there  / 
see  !  see  !  the  red  drops  that  fall  upon  his 
grave  !'*' 

"  This  is  dreadful,  Ann  !  tell  me,  how 
does  she  rest  ?" 

"  Lord-a-marcy  me !  my  dear  Master  ; 
I  don't  think  she  ever  sleeps  ;  tho'f  she 
goes  to  bed  betimes  ;  but  she  keeps  awake, 
and  her  poor  eyes  keeps  a  wandering,  a 
wandering  so  ;  and  yet  she  eats  hearty,  and 
often,  and  I  wonders  at  that.  I  thinks  for 
sartin  the  stuff  the  Doctor  gives  her  to  set 
her  asleep,  does  my  poor  Miss  Mary  no 
good,  for  after   she  takes   it,  she    is   quite 
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fidgety ;  and  wants  to  get  up,   then  I  calls 
up  Mr.  Dunn/'  -^ 

"  Who  is  Mr.  Dunn  ?^'  asked  the  Major. 

"  He   is    our     landlord^  Master,^'    said 
Ann,  "  an  Irishman ;  but  for  all  that,  he  is 
a   merry  good-natured  soul  as  can  be ;  she 
is  afraid  of  him,  and  yet  is  very  fond  of  him; 
she  smiles  when  she  sees  him,  and    is  quite 
settled  ;  and  will  take  any  thing  from  his 
hand.    He,  saving  your  presence,  d — ns  the 
doctor,  at  which   she  laughs  ;  and  do  you 
know,    t'other   night,    when    she  wouldn^t 
take   her  sleepy  stuff,    I  calls  him  up,  and 
tould  him ;   on  which  he  took  it  from  me, 
and  threw  it  away :    I  was  quite  astounded^ 
I  may  say  ;   so,  he  goes  down,   and  brings 
up  a  goblet  of  Madeery,  and  hot  water,  and 
cinnamon,   and  gave  it  her  ;    and  she  drank 
it  all  up  at  a  draught ;  and  would  you  be- 
lieve it  ?    he  sat   down  in  the  chair  by  her 
bed-side,  and    sang  her  to  sleep  ;    that  he 
did,  for  she  went  fast  off,  and  never  waked, 
no,  not^till  next  day  at  noon.'^ 

"  And  how  did  she  appear  then  .^"  asked 
the  Colonel. 

"  Why,  your  honour,  she  was  quite  another 
body  for  the  best  part  of  the  day  ;  for  she 
wanted  to  go  down  and  walk  in  their  garden  ; 
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but  dear  me  !  she  is  too  weak  for  that  yet, 
the  Doctor  says,  and  so  I  think  ;  though  at 
times  she  walks  up  and  down  the  room 
so." 

"  I  think  this  Doctor/*  said  the  Colonel 
to  the  brother,  "  wants  to  make  a  job  of  it ; 
and  Mr.  Dunn  is  by  far  the  best  physician. 
I  wish  he  would  prescribe  the  Madeira  for 
her  every  night,  since  it  composes  her  to 
rest ;  it  is  rest  she  wants,  I  see.'' 

"  Does  she  ever  talk  of  me,  Ann  ?"  asked 
the  Major. 

"  No,  never.  Master,"  replied  the  old 
woman,  "  though  I  mentions  you  often  ; 
then  she  turns  sharp  upon  me,  and  looks  so  ; 
and  shakes  her  head  and  sighs,  and  cries 
out,  '  poor  Mary^  poor  thing !  see  they 
are  all  gone  from  her  !  all  her  friends  gone, 
gone  to  bed  in  Heaven  !  There  I  there ! 
she  sits  by  herself,  shivering  in  the  snow  ! 
All  say  she  is  a  naughty  bad  one,  but 
she  is  not.  Bring  her  here,  warm  her ; 
poor  thing  !  how  cold  is  her  heart ;  but 
don't  let  the  doctor  see  her,  he'll  kill  her 
as  he  did  me.';  Oh,  Master  Edward !  it 
breaks  my  poor  old  heart,  to  hear  her  go 
on  so." 
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"  Has  she  not  any  recollection  of  any  per- 
son ?  Does  she  ever  mention  any  names  ?" 
"  She  talks  of  one  WiUiam,  '  sweet  Wil- 
liam ;  she'll  wear  him  as  a  nosegay  in  her 
bosom  ;'  and  then  she  pulls  out  her  mo- 
ther's picture,  she  always  has  it  round  her 
neck,  and  speaks  to  it  all  manner  of  things. 
'Hush  !  hush  P  she  sometimes  says  to  it, 
*  you  are  very  good,  you  don  t  scold  me, 
never,  never  ;'  and  then  she  puts  it  next  her 
heart,  and  smiles  ;  but  she  mentions  no 
names/' 

"  Here,  Ann,  my  good  old  woman,"  said 
the  Major ;  "  take  this  miniature  of  mine.  I 
had  this  likeness  done  lately  by  an  emi- 
nent French  artist ;  I  intended  it  for  her, 
place  it  in  her  sight,  and  observe  if  it  at- 
tracts her  notice." 

"  Aye  marry,  thati  will,"  said  Ann.  ''May 
I  never  squint  but  'tis  the  very  moral  of 
you  !    what  fine  regimentals  V 

"  I  shall  be  able  to  go  out  next  week,  and 
I  shall  dress  mvself  in  uniform,  and  wait 
upon  her,  and  see,  if  she  then  can  call  me 
to  mind  ;  if  not,  I  fear  she  is  past  cure." 

Ann  now  took  her  leave.  "  If  she  don't 
shun^  or  appear  afraid  of  me,  it  will  give 
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me  some  hopes.  I  think,  Colonel,  I  had 
better  write  to  our  friends,  Mr.  Percy  and 
Mrs.  Forester.  1  will  explain  every  thing  to 
them  ;  if  they  know  her  to  be  innocent^  they 
will  doubtless  come  to  visit  her  ;  and  then 
the  presence  of  such  old  and  long  esteemed 
friends,  if  any  thing  can  call  back  reason  to 
her  seat,  will  have  the  wished-for  effect." 

"  It  is  by  far  the  wisest  plan  you  can 
adopt,''  said  the  Colonel ;  "  and  I  could 
almost  ensure  its  success." 

The  Major,  thus  encouraged  by  his  friend, 
sat  down,  and  wrote  a  very  long  and  inte- 
resting letter  to  Mrs.  Forester ;  he  mentioned 
the  circumstance  of  the  child,  the  reports  it 
had  caused  to  his  sister's  prejudice,  men- 
tioned also  the  duel  he  had  on  her  account,  its 
consequences,  that  she  had  lost  her  situation, 
not  only  from  the  injurious  reports  which 
were  credited,  but  from  her  present  utter  in- 
capability, as  she  was  in  a  state  of  the  most 
hopeless  insanity  ;  he  then  described  her  de- 
plorable condition  ;  and  conjured  them  by 
their  former  friendship,  to  pay  the  poor  suf- 
ferer a  personal  visit,  and  advise  him  then 
how  to  dispose  of  her  ;  as  they  were  at  pre- 
sent among  strangers^  who  took  no  interest 
in  their  misfortunes." 
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Ann,  it  seems,  had  brought  the  artichs 
Mr.  Day's  servant  had  left  for  Mary  ;  but  it 
remained  untouched,  till  the  old  woman 
judging  the  packet  might  require  an  answer, 
brought  it  to  the  Major's  lodgings,  and  gave 
it  into  the  Colonel's  care  to  deliver  to  her 
young  master,  a  few  days  before  she  had 
an  interview  with  the  brother. 

The  Colonel  now  took  the  letter  the  Ma- 
jor had  penned  ;  and  immediately  went  and 
put  it  into  the  office. 

The  brother  accompanied  by  his  friend, 
now  walked  out  every  day  for  the  benefit  of 
the  air;  and  his  health  and  strength  rapidly 
improved. 

Mrs.  Forester  no  sooner  received  the  im- 
portant letter  from  young  Irwin,  which  an- 
nounced the  dismal  tidings,  than  she  flew  on 
the  wings  of  agitation  and  impatience  to  that 
venerable  old  gentleman  Mr.  Percy ;  and 
laid  before  him  the  dreadful  and  distressing 
account.  Great  indeed  was  the  grief  of  those 
amiable  and  worthy  friends;  they  instantly 
determined  what  to  do.  Mr.  Percy  in  less 
than  two  days  procured  a  clerical  gentleman 
to  officiate  for  him  during  his  absence ;  and 
Mrs.  Forester  and  he  took  a  post-chaise,  and 
set  off  on  their  melancholy  journey,  to  ad- 
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minister  every  comfort  their  advice  and  pre- 
sence could  bestow. 

We  shall  leave  these  worthy  persons  on 
the  road  ;  and  now  advert  to  the  letter  which 
Mr.  Day  dispatc;hed  to  A'^iscountess  Arms- 
field,  announcing,  "  the  necessity  he  was 
under  to  cancel  the  articles  that  had  passed 
between  him  and  Miss  Irwin,  whom  he  had 
engaged  at  the  express  recommendation  of 
her  ladyship ;  he  lamented  that  youth, 
beauty,  and  such  abilities  as  she  confessedly 
possessed,  should  be  accompanied  by  such 
glaring  misconduct ;  that  she  was  not  only 
become  the  subject  of  universal  reprehension, 
but  it  was  no  longer  for  the  safety,  nor  the 
reputation  of  the  community  of  which  he 
was  the  ostensible  head,  that  she  should  by 
any  means  continue  to  be  a  member  of  it ; 
that  one  nobleman  had  lost  his  life  on  her 
account ;  that  her  brother  lay  desperately 
wounded  at  the  same  time,  that,  stung  with 
shame,  dread,  or  remorse,  she  had  suffered 
a  severe  deprivation  of  intellect,  under 
which  she  still  laboifred  ;  that  he  himself 
had  long  wavered  in  his  opinion  of  her  from 
her  fascinating  manners,  and  the  stories  she 
had  circulated  relative  to  an.  infant  she  had 
now  with  her,  till  concurring  circumstances 
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rendered  her  conduct  too  apparent  and  be- 
yond conjecture.  He  trusted  therefore  this 
explanation  would  thoroughly  acquit  him 
in  her  ladyship's  eyes,  who  must  have  been 
equally  imposed  on  as  himself  by  the  most 
insinuating  and  loveliest  woman,  to  appear- 
ance^  he  ever  beheld." 

This  letter  arrived  at  their  seat,  at  the 
very  time  the  Viscount  and  his  lady  were 
entertaining  a  large  party  of  their  friends, 
among  whom  were  Sir  William  Rosebury 
and  his  family^  Captain  Mildmay,  Colo- 
nel Cameron,  and  Dr.  Andrew  M'Lan- 
cie,  Mrs.  Butcher,  and  Mrs.  Euston.  Coun- 
seller  Forester,  Sir  William's  relative,  and 
intimately  acquainted  w^ith  the  Viscount, 
had  arrived  but  the  day  before,  (previous  to 
his  going  a  north-western  circuit,)  with 
the  pleasing  news,  that  the  long  depending 
cause  between  that  nobleman,  and  the  exe- 
cutors of  the  late  General  Eastlake,  in  the 
India  Company's  service,  who  died  in  the 
Decan,  was  at  length  happily  decided  in  his 
lordship's  favour,  as*  the  real  heir  at  law  to 
the  general,  who,  it  was,  after  a  long  con- 
test, proved  had  died  without  legitimate 
issue ;  by  which  definitive  decision,  that 
worthy  nobleman  gained  an   acquisition  of 
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120,000/.  to  his  property.  In  this  important 
cause  the  abilities  of  the  barrister  had 
ample  scope  to  display  themselves ;  he* 
cleared  away  the  obstacles  that  were  thrown 
in  to  impede  the  course  of  justice,  exposed 
the  fallacies  and  perjuries  of  suborned  wit- 
nesses, and  substantiated  the  Viscount's 
claim  and  title  beyond  a  doubt. 

The  account  of  the  fracas  at  the  theatre, 
and  the  duel  that  followed,  with  the  occa- 
sion of  the  disturbance,  had  been  imper- 
fectly copied  into  some  of  the  London 
prints  from  the  provincial  paper  of  that  dis- 
trict ;  and  had  met  the  eyes  of  the  present 
distinguished  party  at  his  lordship's,  and,  as 
there  were  no  names  mentioned,  but  a  most 
beautiful  and  celebrated  actress^  her  bro- 
ther^ and  \i\s  friend,  and  a  young  nobleman^ 
belonging  to  the  Hussars,  quartered  there, 
various  were  the  conjectures  formed  ;  it  was 
recollected  by  the  Counsellor  and  the  Vis- 
countess, that  this  was  the  very  theatre  to 
which  our  Heroine  belonged,  but  not  the 
most  distant  idea  was  harboured,  that  she 
was  at  all  implicated ;  and  Mr.  Forester, 
having  so  very  recently  received  his  MS. 
tragedy  back  from  her  fair  hand,  with  her 
very  able  and  judicious  rema  ks,  it  seemed 
impossible  she  could  be  concerned. 
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Judge  then  the  grief  and  consternation  of* 
all  present,  when  the  Viscountess  letting  the 
letter  fall  from  her,  clasped  her  hands  and  ex- 
claimed, "  If  this  be  true,  there  is  no  vir- 
tue in  woman  !'^  The  Viscountess's  agitation 
being  so  apparent,  his  lordship  took  the 
letter,  read  it  with  silent  attention  and  con- 
cern, and  handed  it  to  Sir  William  and  hisi 
lady,  who  gave  it  at  last  to  the  barrister. 
Words  can  but  faintly  depict  the  agony  of 
mind  that  young  gentleman  endured  ;  it  was  a 
sorrow  of  the  most  exquisite  anguish,  it  fell 
like  a  thunderbolt  upon  his  heart,  and  in  a 
momeGt  crushed  his  fondest  hopes  of  future 
happiness  with  a  woman,  whom  reason, 
judgment,  congeniality  of  sentiment  and 
disposition  had  hitherto  approved ;  but  of 
whom  now  to  entertain  a  thought,  would 
be  a  dereliction  of  all  honour  and  rectitude 
of  principle  !  The  colour  vanished  from  his 
cheek !  his  whole  frame  shook  with  emotion  ; 
and  he  must  have  fallen  to  the  ground,  had 
not  Sir  William,  knowing  the  conflict  in  his 
breast,  caught  his  arm,  and  led  him  to  ano- 
ther apartment,  where  he  threw  himself  on 
a  couch,  and  burst  into  tears. 

This  letter  threw  a  considerable  alloy  on 
this  otherwise    cheerful   and    domesticated 
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circle.  Mary  had  been  a  particular  favourite 
with  them  all ;  her  modest  unassuming  de- 
portment, and  the  powerful  developement  of 
her  talents  had  won  their  esteem,  and  cap- 
tivated their  understandings  ;  and  Doctor 
M'Lancie  declared  he  never  was  so  mistaken 
in  a  case  before,  in  aw  his  extansive  prac- 
tice. "  Gin  this  latter  be  fact,^^  cried  he, 
"  ^tis  ainly  a  proof  that  beauty  like  hers, 
can  nae  mare  expact  in  her  exposed  line  of 
life  to  escape  contamination,  than  that  a  rich 
man,  witli  aw  deference  to  the  present 
company,  can  hope  to  enter  the  gates  of 
paradise ;  and  I  feel  muckle  joy  that  the 
bonny  lass,  Miss  Thompson,  is  far  awa  fra 
sic  a  scene  o'  tamptation,  as  it  would  cast  a 
stain  on  the  name  of  the  immortal  poet  her 
countryman/^ 

Captain  Mildmay  swore,  ^'    it  was  all  a 

d d  falsehood,  that  the  newspapers  all 

lied ;  they  had  killed  him  in  four  separate 
engagements,  and  that  this  letter  might  be 
forged,  as  easy  as  a  seaman* s  will  ;^*  but  the 
Viscountess  shook  her  head,  and  replied, 
**  she  knew  Mr.  Day^s  hand,  and  he  was 
a  man  of  too  much  veracity  to  doubt  his 
word.'' 
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CHAPTER   XXXIV. 

The  conflict  in  young  Forester's  bosom  was 
extreme.  The  arguments  of  his  relation,  the 
Baronet  and  his  lady,  to  dissuade  him  to 
cast  our  Heroine  from  his  thoughts,  were  of 
no  avail  whatever  ;  her  image  was  too  deeply 
engraven  on  his  heart  to  be  eradicated  by 
all  they  could  adduce.  Sir  William  and  his 
amiable  consort  had  long  noticed  his  partiality 
towards  her,  and  had  often  rallied  him  on 
the  subject ;  but  they  little  imagined  he  was 
so  seriously  attached,  as  the  present  dis- 
astrous tidings  had  thus  plainly  demon- 
strated. 

The  shock  this  amiable  and  accomplished 
man  now  received,  totally  deprived  him  of 
the  power  of  mixing  with  the  present  circk. 
He  kept  his  chamber  for  two  days,  and 
when  he  appeared,  his  looks  were  so  pale 
and  so  altered,  that  they  entertained  the 
most  alarming  fears  for  his  health  ;  he  shun- 
ned intercourse,  and  indulged  in  many  a  so- 
litary ramble.  Captain  Mildmay  was  the 
only  person  whose  company  he  seemed  at 
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all  to  covet  ;  that  honest  officer  still  defend- 
ed the  character  of  his  little  Rosebud,  He  still 
swore  vehemently  it  was  all  an  infamous 
lie  and  forgery ;  that  all  Managers  were 
alike,  a  set  of  white-livered^  callous-giz- 
zard fellow  s,  jealous  of  merit  in  man  or  wo- 
man ;  that  she  was  envied  by  both  sexes, 
for  her  superior  beauty  and  abilities  ;  and  as 
for  quarrelling  ?cci^  fightings  that  he  did  not 
wonder  at,  for  he  should  not  be  surprised, 
if  half  the  ladies  had  torn  each  others'  caps 
to  pieces,  as  well  as  the  men  go  to  logger- 
heads on  her  account. 

These  sentiments  of  the  Captain  endeared 
the  old  commander  to  the  Barrister,  who 
fodnd  some  consolation  to  his  affliction  ;  so 
certain  it  is,  we  are  fond  of  the  society  of 
any  person  who  defends  the  character  of 
those  who  are  dear  to  us. 

Mr.  Forester  now  determined  to  write  to 
his  aunt,  at  Slope-Lawn  Cottage,  mention- 
ing the  paragraph  in  the  newspapers,  and  the 
dreadful  confirmation  contained  in  the  pro- 
prietor's letter,  which  he  himself  had  read  ; 
he  therein  declared  and  depicted  the  tortures 
of  his  mind,  and  the  faint  hopes  he  still 
would  flatter  himself  with,  that  circum- 
stances were  malevolently  exaggerated  ;  par' 

VOL.   Ill,  M 
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ticularly  when  her  insanily  was  insisted  ott, 
as  a  proof  of  her  guilty  remorse.  This, 
he  said,  led  him  to  doubt  the  veracitv  of  the 
cruel  intelligence,  for  he  had  very  recently 
received  a  long  letter  from  Miss  Irwin,  rela- 
tive to  a  MS.  of  his,  in  which  her  sound 
judgment,  taste,  and  discriminating  powers 
of  mind  were  elucidated  beyond  a  doubt. 
It  therefore  appeared  impossible^  to  him, 
that  such  strength  of  intellect^  as  she  evi- 
dently possessed  so  very  lately,  could  be  so 
suddenly  overthrown.  He  then  conjured 
his  aunt,  to  whom  he  had  openly  avowed 
his  attachment,  that  she  would  lose  no  time 
in  ascertaining  the  truth,  and  to  write  to 
him  as  soon  as  possible  to  ease  his  doubts. 
Captain  Mildmay  approved  of  this  letter, 
and  bade  him  cheer  up,  and  hope  for  the 
best. 

Post  after  post  arrived,  but  brought  no 
answer  from  his  aunt.  This  now,  almost 
threw  him  into  despair.  He  judged  she  had 
heard  and  believed  the  reported  news,  that 
she  was  ashamed  to  write,  knowing  she  had 
encouraged  her  propensity  for  the  stage,  to 
the  alluring  temptations  of  which  he  could 
not  but  attribute  our  poor  Mary's  downfall. 
Shocked,  and  convinced,  as  he  now  was,  that 
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this  once  estimable  girl  was  lost  to  herself 
and  to  the  world,  pity,  the  most  poignant 
pity  for  her  unhappy  malad}',  filled  his  com- 
passionate bosom,  and  he  resolved  to  ride 
post  to  his  aunt,  to  know  the  worst,  and 
consult  with  that  once  tender  and  affection- 
ate friend,  who  took  the  interest  of  a  parent 
in  all  her  concerns,  on  the  proper  means  for 
restoring  the  miserable  sufferer  to  her  pris- 
tine soundness  of  mind  and  intellectual  facul* 
lies. 

With  this  determination,  he,  disguising 
his  intention,  pleaded  to  the  Viscount  some 
urgent  professional  business,  and  quitted 
their  hospitable  seat  early  on  the  ensuing 
morning.  Agitated  with  fearful  anxiety,  this* 
disconsolate  lover  travelled  with  indetatiga- 
ble  haste,  and  arrived,  harrassed  in  mind  and 
body,  at  Slope*Lawn  Cottage,  the  residence 
of  his  aunt.  To  his  utter  disappoijitment  he 
found  that  she  and  her  reverend  friend,  Mr. 
Percy,  had  hired  a  post-chaise,  and  had  set 
off  in  great  grief  and  alarm  on  a  longjournev, 
but  they  did  not  leave  word  where  ;*  they 
only  said,  it  would  probably  be  two  or  three 
weeks  before  they  returned.  Thus  perplex- 
ed and  bewildered,  he  determined  to  pro- 
ceed to  the  destined  spot,  which  alone  could 
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satisfy  his  apprehensions,  and  personally  ob- 
tain a  confirmation  or  refutation  of  the  dread- 
ful account  that  harrassed  and  disturbed  his 
peace.  In  the  prosecution  of  which  melan- 
choly journey  we  shall  now  leave  him,  and 
return  to  our  poor  afflicted  sufferer. 

Mary,  as  soon  as  old  Ann  had  placed  the 
miniature  of  her  brother  full  in  her  view, 
snatched  it  up,  and  looked  wistfully  at  it  a 
long  time  ;  she  shook  her  head,  and  laid  it 
down  and  sighed,  heavily.  Ann  thinking 
the  sight  of  it  grieved  her  mistress,  was  go- 
ing to  remove  it,  but  she  pushed  the  old  wo- 
man awav,  and  said,  "  You  wicked  old 
wretch  ;  you  shan't  take  that  handsome  offi- 
cer away,  for  he  looks  so  hind  at  me  !  He 
don't  make  love  and  tell  lies^  and  cut  my 
poor  heart  in  two.  No — no — no  ;  he  shall 
stay,  and  keep  company  with  this  good 
lady.*'  So  saying,  she  pulled  her  mother's 
picture  from  her  bosom  and  kissed  it.  ''There, 
kiss  that  lady,  and  be  friends :  there,  there  ; 
see  how  fond  they  are  of  me,  and  of  each 
other.  Oh  !  I'm  quite  happy!  1  have  got  two 
friends  who  won't  scold  me,  and  you  may 
go  about  your  business,  old  woman  ;  1  don't 
want  you  now." 

The  old   nurse  was  m  uch  pleased  to  hear 
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her  talk  thus,  though  still  incoherently  ;  and 
ventured  to  say,  "  That  is  your  brother,  my 
dear  Miss  Mary;  don't  you  know  him  ?^* 

"  Oh  yes  !^'  cried  she,  ''  very  well  ;  they 
killed  him  abroad  !  I  saw  it  myself,  I  saw 
them  liohtino^.  Look  I  look  I  see  !  his  coat  is 
all  over  blood  !  Yes,  he  is  dead,  he  won^t 
speak  to  me  !  So  is  sister,  so  is  mother,  so  is 
father,  so  am  I  ;  all,  all,  dead,  and  in  our 
graves,  deep,  deep.  Hush\  don't  disturb  us." 
She  then  placed  both  miniatures  in  her  bo- 
som, and  closed  her  eyes  with  a  placid 
smile,  and  sunk  back  in  the  armed  chair,  into 
a  profound  slumber,  the  first  she  had  expe- 
rienced in  the  day-time,  since  her  distress- 
ing malady. 

It  was  at  this  very  crisis  Major  Irwin, 
accompanied  by  his  friend  Colonel  Emerson, 
had  ventured  to  pay  a  visit  to  his  poor  sis- 
ter. All  their  native  courage  and  fortitude, 
and  no  men  ever  possessed  more,  now  failed 
them,  when  they  beheld  the  ravages  that 
dreadful  affliction  had  caused  in  that  once 
lovely  countenance  and  form  ;  the  face  was 
indeed  the  same,  but  all  colour  had  fled;  her 
elegant  symmetry  still  the  same  ;  though 
worn  and  emaciated  was  her  figure,  yet  still 
was  there  a  placid  smile  upon  her  elegant 
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features  ;  a  serenity  which  guilt  coultl  ne- 
ver yield,  and  which  now  struck  these  ago-' 
nized  beholders  with  a  certain  conviction  o^* 
her  innocence. 

"  Oh,  earth  and  heaven  !  and  is  it  thus  I 
behold  thee,  dearest,  loveliest,  best,  and  most 
idolized  of  sisters  !  How  have  a  few  short 
weeks  transformed  thee  !  When  last  I  beheld 
thee,  though  w^th  the  eye  of  fatal  prejudice, 
1, owned  thy  all-commanding  powers  of  fas- 
cination !  now  lost  !  extinct  !  Accursed  be 
the  hour  my  presence  caused  this  change  ! 
Accursed  be  the  moment  my  mad  impetuo* 
sitv  hurried  me  to  resent  indignities  unwor- 
thy  calm  reflection,  which  occasioned  those 
fatal  effects  that  followed  V^  Here  the  per- 
turbation of  his  mind,  thus  loudly  vented, 
and  impossible  to  restrain,  awoke  the  slum- 
bering Mary,  w^ho,  seeing  both  their  figures 
closely  seated  beside  her,  first  stared  wild- 
ly, then,  putting  her  soft  hand  over  her 
afflicted  brother's  face,  and  perceiving  the 
large  drops  pour  down  his  manly  cheeks, 
wiped  them  with  her  white  handkerchief,  and 
said,  "  Don't  cry,  that's  so  childish  ;  I  can't 
cry,  I  wnsh  I  could  ;  it  would  ease  my  poor 
heart !  but  you  are  a  wicked  man,  to  drag 
us  back  to  earth  again  !     Oh  I   we    were  all 
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SO  happy  in  Heaven,  out  of  this  wicked 
world,  where  is  nothing  but  lies,  false- 
hood, ruin,  and  murder!  Oh,  I  was  so  happy 
just  now  V  And  she  kept  gazing  at  her  bro- 
ther with  a  stediast  look,  till  her  eyelids 
insensibly  closed,  and  she  sunk  again  into 
a  profound  sleep. 

''  Come,"  cried  the  Colonel,  "  let  us  re- 
turn: this  is  the  very  crisis  of  her  disor- 
der, and  I  foresee  the  dawnings  of  returning 
reason.  Our  longer  stay  will  but  impede  its 
course,  and  is  utterly  useless  and  improper  ; 
let  us  speak  to  her  good  landlord  below,  and 
tell  him  to  administer  another  cordial  of 
Madeira,  and  if  agreeable,  to  sing  her  to 
sleep,  as  before. " 

The  friends  now  retired  and  spoke  to  Mr. 
Dunn,  who  promised  to  observe  their  orders  ; 
but  could  not  help  remarking,  "  that  in  his 
humble  opinion,  a  warm  tumbler  of  good 
currant  whiskey  would  have  a  much  better 
effect.''  The  Major  frowned,  and  said,  "  this 
was  no  time  for  unseasonable  levity,"  but 
Dunn,  with  a  most  serious  face,  and  with 
tears  in  his  eyes,  owned  "  he  meant  what  he 
said  in  sober  sadness,  but  would  do  as  re- 
quired.'^  They  both  now  returned  to  their 
lodgings. 
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The  good-natured  landlord  failed  not  to 
fulfil  his  promise  to  the  gentlemen.    Mary 
continued  the  greater  part  of  the  day  asleep, 
and    when     she   opened   her    eyes,     asked 
where  she  was  ?     Ann,  who  was  attentively 
watching  by  her  mistress,  answered,  ''  Here, 
my  dear  Miss  ]Mary,  in  your  own  lodgings 
at  Mr.    Dunn's ;  don't   you    know   him  :" 
^'  I  think  I  do,''  said  Mary,  "  and  1  think 
I  know  you  too  ?''     What  is  your  name  ? 
"  Ann,    my    dear   lady,     your  old   nurse, 
who  has  lived  with  you,  ever  since  you  was 
born/'     "    Ann!     Ann!''    repeated  Mary, 
old  nurse  Ann  !   I  thought  she  was  dead  and 
buried  long  ago  ;  but  you  are  very  like  her, 
only  you  look  so  sad."     "  I  should  be  quite 
as  merry  as  a  cricket,    if  I  saw  you  better," 
cried   the    old    woman.     "    Whv  ?   what's 
the  matter  ?    I  am  quite  well,  and  very  hun- 
gry ;   what's   for  dinner  }'*    "   I   have  got  a 
nice  young  rabbit  for  you,  my  dear,  shall  I 
lay  the  cloth  ?" 

*'  Do,  do,  and  make  haste ;  for  I  must 
get  ready  for  the  play  to-night ;  so  help  me 
to  lay  out  my  things.'' 

"  Time  enough,  my  dear  child,  when 
you  have  dined  ;"  cried  Ann.  "  Marcy  be 
gracious  to  me  !  she  begins   to  recollect  a 
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bit."  and  away  went  Ann  down  stairs 
to  Mrs.  Dunn  ;  who  told  her  husband,  he 
being  jiist  come  home  to  his  tea, 

"  Ave  ?'*  cried  the  worthy  Irishman.  "  St. 
Patrick  be  praised  for  that.  Til  make  her 
a  nice  warm  goblet  to-night,  and  sing  her 
one  of  my  best  Irish  planxties,  to  hush  her 
to  sleep  ;  for  by  the  powers,  ^tis  that  what 
she  wants  more  than  any  thing  else  to  set 
her  poor  head  and  heart  to  rights." 

Nothing  would  satisfy  Mary  after  she 
dined  heartily,  but  Ann  must  lay  out  two 
or  three  of  her  dresses  ;  which  the  old 
w^oman  spread  on  the  bed.  The  poor  in- 
valid viewed  them  with  seeming  pleasure, 
and  then  ordered  Ann  to  call  a  coach  to 
take  her  to  the  theatre. 

"  Oh,  sartinly,"  cried  her  old  attendant, 
"  by  all  means  ;  but  I  think  you  are  stout 
enough  to  walk  it.    Suppose  you  try  ?" 

Mr.  Dunn  now  came  up  stairs ;  "  ah, 
Miss  Mary,"  cried  he,  "  where  have  you  been 
all  this  time  }" 

"  I  have  been  in  the  country,  Sir,^'  re- 
plied our  Heroine,  quite  pleased  at  seeing 
him;  "  and  am  just  come  home,  to  dress 
for  the  play." 

"  That's  right,  come  down  stairs  with  me, 
M  5 
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agrah,  and  we'll  take  a  turn  in  our  garden 
first,*'  said  the  landlord,  ''  while  Ann  calls 
a  coach/' 

To  humour  her,  they  put  on  her  bonnet, 
and  wrapt  a  silk  shawl  around  her ;  and  the 
good  man  supported  her  tottering  steps 
down  stairs,  and  led  her  into  his  little 
garden.  The  evening  was  mild  and  serene, 
and  the  sun  near  setting  ;  the  birds  were 
w^arbling  their  evening  hymn  ;  and  nature 
looked  cheerful.  Mary  felt  the  air  revive 
her  at  first;  she  took  two  or  three  q:entle 
turns  leaning  on  Mr.  Dunn's  arm,  but  she 
soon  grew  tired,  and  found  the  air  too  pow- 
erful. 

Accordingly  she  said  she  would  return  up 
stairs,  and  not  go  to  the  theatre  that  evening, 
and  bade  Ann  go  with  her  apology. 

"  Oh  !  to  be  sure,"  said  the  old  woman  ; 
"  but  it  will  be  time  enough  yet.'' 

The  air  had  a  soporific  effect  on  Mary, 
and  she  consented  to  be  put  to  bed  ;  shortly 
after,  Mr.  Dunn  presented  her  with  the  gob- 
let  of  warm  wine  and  water,  which  she 
finished  at  the  second  draught ;  and  said, 
"  she  felt  it  comfort  her.''  The  Irishman 
now  tuned  up  his  pipes,  and  as  he  possessed 
a  clear  and  melodious  voice,  he  sang  her  in 
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31  very  short  time  into  a  calm  and  profound 

repose. 

We  shall  leave  her  thus  for  the  night, 
and  return  to  the  Major  and  his  friend. 
They  went, andhadtheirdinnerata  tavern, and 

did  not  return  to  their  lodgings  till  past  nine 
in  the  evening ;  on  their  arrival,  they  were 
informed  that  an  old  gentleman,  a  clergyman 
and  a  lady,  had  called  to  let  the  Major  know 
they  had  just  come  a  long  journey,  and 
begged  to  see  him  at  their  inn  as  soon  as 
possible. 

"  As  1  live,''  cried  the  Major,  "'tis Mrs.  Fo- 
rester and  Mr.  Percy.  I  must  immediately 
wait  on  them  :  so,  Colonel,  you  must  ex- 
cuse me,  for,  in  all  probability,  I  shall  sup 
with  them  to-night.'* 

Away  the  Major  posted,  on  the  wings  of 
hope  and  anxiety.  The  meeting  between 
these  old  and  tried  friends  after  an  absence 
of  so  many  years,  and  particularly  at  this 
critical  period,  was  affecting  in  the  extreme. 
The  Major  rushed  into  the  arms  of  his  vene- 
rable tutor,  and  Mrs.  Forester  received  from 
him  the  most  affectionate  and  dutiful  em- 
brace. 

To  the  brother's  ardent   enquiries  about 
the  child  which  the  prevailing  rumour, and  an 
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unfortunate  coincidence  of  circumstance 
seemed  to  substantiate  the  charge  of  its  being 
the  offspring  of  Mary;  he  conjured  Mrs, 
Forester  and  his  reverend  friend,  Mr.  Percy, 
to  inform  him  of  the  truth  ;  and  as  the  old 
nurse  referred  him  to  them  for  the  particu- 
lars, from  them  he  sought  to  be  reheved 
from  his  doubts  and  anxiety  on  a  subject 
which  weighed  heavily  on  his  heart.  As  to 
its  being  Hester's,  he  could  scarcely  credit 
it ;  for  Mary  in  her  letters'to  him,  though 
she  mentioned  her  sister's  death,  never  gave 
the  least  hint  whatever  of  her  having  had  a 
child,  or  of  her  marriage ;  but  were  it  even 
so,  it  was  the  height  of  folly  and  absurdity, 
had  it  even  been  her  own  unfortunate  off- 
spring, to  travel  with  it  in  so  public  a  man- 
ner, in  a  profession,  of  all  others,  the  most 
liable  to  be  calumniated.  Something  there- 
fore more  than  common  could  only  account 
for  this  rash  step,  though  nothing  could  jus- 
tify  the  measure :  he  therefore  hoped  from 
their  friendship  an  elucidation  of  this  dark 
and  mysterious  affair,  which  had  produced 
such  fatal  results. 

"  My  dear  Edward,''  replied  Mrs.  Fores- 
ter, ''  as  you  appeal  to  us  for  the  truth, 
which  we,  doubtless,  would  have  ever  con- 
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cealed  from  your  knowledge,  but  that  the  re- 
putation of  the  injured  Mary  has  so  fatally 
suffered  ;  yet  in  explaining  the  secret,  we 
are  reluctantly  compelled  still  to  wound 
your  feeling's  ;  for  we  in  justice  must  clear 
the  character  of  the  livings  by  fixing  the 
stam  where  only  it  lies,  on  the  memory  of 
the  deceased^  and  unfortunate  Hester." 

This   truly   worthy  lady   then   gave   the 
Major  a  full,  clear,  and   circumstantial   ac- 
count of  Hester's  seduction  bv   the  villain 
Solomon  Saintbury  ;  her  confession  to  Mrs. 
Forester,  her  dying  agony  and  remorse,  and 
her  last  request  to  Mary,  who  had  arrived 
express  to  bestow   her   forgiveness   on   her 
repentant     sister,      for    the     injuries     she 
had  conspired  with  Saintbury   to   inflict  on 
that  invaluable  and  affectionate  girl.     The 
amiable  woman  then  depicted,  in  energetic 
terms,  the  solemn  and  aweful  scene  at  part- 
ing, the  dying  request,  and    the  fatal  and 
still  more  solemn  oath,  that  Mary  took  in 
their  presence,    "  never  to  part  from  the 
infant^  but  be   to  it  a  mother.^'     The  reli- 
gious   fulfilment  of  which  aweful  vow,  she 
persevered  in,  contrary  to  every  advice  which 
she  and  Mr.   Percy  could  bestow  ;  though 
repeatedly  cautioned  of  the  dreadful  conse- 
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quences   to   her    reputation   and   peace   of 
mind. 

"  In  this  one  instance  alone  has  she  ever 
disobeyed  iss/'  added  Mr.  Percy.  ''  She  has 
ever  been  a  pattern  of  rectitude,  and  con- 
stantly in  her  letters  unfolded  every  circum- 
stance and  transaction  that  befel  her.     Mrs. 
Forester  and  I  have  brought  these   letters 
with   us,    which  you  shall    see ;    you    will 
therein  behold   the  true  spirit  of  piety,  of 
honour,  and   exalted  principle  ;  and  if  Hea- 
ven in  its  mercy  restore  the  victim  of  a  too 
conscientious  adherence  to  a  rash  vow,  once 
more  to  her  recollection  and  intellects,  you 
will  glory,  my  dear  Edward,  in  owning  and 
defending  such  a  sister  ;  she  will  rise  doubly 
in  public  estimation,  like  virgin  golcl^  puri- 
fied from  the  dross  of  calumnious  misrepre- 
sentation, and  silence  at  once  the  tongues 
of  the  envious  detractors  of    such  exalted 
and    uncommon   endowments  of  mind  and 

m 

person." 

The  brother,  who  had  attentively  listened 
to  this  minute  detail,  now  exclaimed,  clasp- 
ing fervently  his  hands,  "  My  poor  wrong- 
ed, afflicted,  persecuted  Mary  !  What  hast 
thou  not  endured  from  a  too  rigid  obser- 
vance of  thy  rash  vow  !  and  yet  the  world 
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is  scarcely  to   be   blamed,  for  appearances 
were  so  unfortunately  corroborated  by  her 
being  seen  in  company   with  the  late  Lord 
Henry  Augustus  in   the  coacJi^  and   again 
seen  with  him  by  Mr.  Day  one  of  the  pro- 
prietors, who  sent    her   back  her   articles ; 
every  thing  tended  to  prove  a  connexion  be- 
tween them :  but  the  dying  declaration  and 
the  bequest  in  his  will  of  1000/.  to  her  and 
me,  for  the  wrongs  he  had  occasioned,  has 
cleared   her  fame  in  the  eyes  of  the  public  ; 
and  your  explanation   has  fully  established 
her  innocence  in  my  eyes.  It  has  done  more: 
it  has  exalted  her  as  a  being  of  uncommon 
and  seraphic  mind  ;  who,   from  a  religious 
attention  to  an  oath,  made  at  the  most  aweful 
crisis,  disregarded  her  own  reputation,  and 
reflected  not  on  the  ultimate  consequences  ; 
compared   with  the  violation  of  the  sacred 
pledge  she  had  given  !     Oh  !  Mrs.  Forester  ! 
oh  !    Mr.   Percy  !    my   venerated  friend  \  I 
may  lay  her  present  derangemetit  at  my  door; 
for,    unknowing  she   had  been  recently   so 
much  afflicted  with  a  nervous  disorder,  from 
which  she  had  but  just  recovered,  and  pre- 
judiced against  her  by  such  strong  reports, 
I  drank  more  freely  than  usual,  and  went  to 
the  theatre,  to  behold  her  perform  ;  my  mind 
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agitated  and  in  a  state  of  additional  fermen- 
tation, could  not  stomach  the  insulting  lan- 
guage of  a  young  nobleman,  still  more  in- 
ebriated than  myself,  whom  I  had  every 
reason  to  suppose  my  sister^s  seducer.  The 
fatal  consequences  are  known,  he  scarcely 
wounded  me,  but  he  fell  by  the  hand  of 
Colonel  Emerson,  whom  he  had  upbraided 
with  his  sister  s  disgrace :  however,  he  has 
expiated  his  offence,  and  cleared  Mary's  cha- 
racter. We  must  now,  my  friends,  endea- 
vour all  in  our  power,  to  recover  her  from 
this  unhappy  malady.  I  fear,  I  much  fear, 
if  ever  possible,  it  will  be;  the  work  of  time. 
I  saw  her  yesterday  ;  she  did  not  know  me  ! 
Oh !  my  beloved  friends !  heart-rending 
was  the  sight!'' 

"  Come,  Edward,''  said  his  reverend 
friend,  "  indulge  not  in  this  despondence 
and  self-upbraiding  ;  both  are  useless.  We 
come  prepared  to  view  our  beloved  suffering 
young  friend,  under  the  most  lamentable  of 
human  afflictions,  with  minds  fortified  by  a 
firm  reliance  on  the  all-wise  Disposer  of 
events,  who  can  as  suddenly  strike,  and  as 
suddenly  restore,  as  seemeth  best  in  his 
unerring  judgment.  To  Him  let  us  address 
our  supplications,  and,  surely,  the  pious  pe- 
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titions  of  his  humble  creatures  in  behalf  of 
suffering  innocence,  never  ascended  to  the 
mercy-seat  of  the  Omnipotent  in  vain ! 
Kneel  then  with  me,  my  friends,  and  let  us, 
with  contrite  hearts,  and  a  due  acknowledg- 
ment of  the  w^eakness  of  all  human  intellect, 
humbly  implore  from  His  ineffable  goodness, 
a  return  of  that  bright  ray^  which  so  pre- 
eminently distinguishes  mian  from  the  rest 
of  the  creation  V 

They  immediately  obeyed  the  pious  sum- 
mons; and,  with  souls  duly  humbled,  at  the 
imbecility  Mid  fragility  of  all  human  endow- 
ments, addressed  the  Throne  of  Grace. 

We  make  no  comment  on  this  solemn 
scene:  to  the  sceptic^  and  irreligious^  it 
would  be  unavailing ;  but  we  are  old-fashion- 
ed enough  to  believe,  with  our  forefathers, 
that  prayer  is  an  acceptable  oblation  ;  for  as 
the  experience  of  ages  has  proved  a  general^ 
so  has  a  special  providence  been  evidently 
felt  and  acknowledged  by  those  suppli- 
cants, who,  in  the  hour  of  sore  affliction, 
have  applied  for  succour  to  their  Heavenly 
Father. 

The  Major  staid  with  his  worthy  friends, 
till  near  one  in  the  morning;  atparting,he  said 
he  would  call  on  them  about  ten  next  day. 
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but  would  previously  enquire  how  his  sister 
had  passed  the  night,  for  on  that  depended 
whether  she  would  be  sufficiently  composed 
to  admit  of  being  seen. 

The  old  nurse,  who  now  constantly  slept 
in  a  closet  within  her  Mistress's  chamber, 
was  up  betimes,  and  perceiving  her  still 
continue  in  a  heavy  tranquil  sleep,  silently 
got  breakfast  ready,  and  waited  with  an 
anxious  mind  for  her  waking,  which  was 
generally  preceded  with  one  or  two  heavy 
sighs,  aiid  a  few  incoherent  expressions. 
About  eight  o'clock  this  morning,  she  drew 
back  her  bed-curtains,  and  perceiving  the 
sun  shining,  cried  out,  very  audibly,  "  Bless 
me  !  I  have  strangely  overslept  myself. 
Ann  !  Ann  !   where  are  you  V 

"  Here,  my  dear  JNIistress,"  cried  the  old 
woman  overjoyed.  "  Do  you  want  me  }'^ 

"  What  hour  is  it  ?''  asked  Mary.  "  I 
am  sure  by  the  sun  it  must  be  late." 

"  It  has  just  struck  eight"  said  Ann. 
"  I  was  loth  to  disturb  you,  you  were  in 
such  a  sweet  sleep. ^* 

"  I  have  been  dreaming  of  I  know  not 
what.  Pray  was  there  a  quarrel  in  the  boxes 
last  night  ?" 

The  nurse  paused,  and  then  recollected. 
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'*  Oh!  yes,  my  dear  Miss;  there  was  a  rum- 
pus between  that  troublesome  Lord  Harry 
or  Henry,  who  was  tipsey;  and  another 
gentleman,  but  it  is  all  over  now." 

"  As  I  hve,^'  cried  ISIary,  "  I  saw  him, 
and  heard  my  brother  Edward's  voice,  and  I 
have  been  dreaming  of  their  fighting,  and 
that  my  poor  Edward  was  killed ;  but  I  hope 
it  is  all  a  dream. ^^ 

"  Nothing  more,  I  portest  and  vow/' 
cried  Ann,  almost  beside  herself  with  joy; 
*'  but  sure  enough  you  saw  Master  Edward, 
my  dear ;  he  came  last  night  to  the  play- 
house, but  could  not  see  you,  for  you  was 
so  busy  in  your  part ;  but  he  gave  me  his 
picture  to  present  to  you,  and  left  word  he 
w^ould  call  to  see  you  this  morning.'^ 

"  Indeed  !  his  picture  !  What  is  he  then 
really  come  from  abroad  ?  and  has  he  called 
on  me  ?  Oh  dear,  Ann  !  I  am  so  happy; 
then  he  has  forgiven  my  going  on  the  stage  ?" 

"  Aye  !  to  be  sure  he  has,'^  answered 
Ann.  "  'Twas  only  a  bit  of  airs  and  soldier- 
ly pride  belike.  I  knew  my  sweet  young 
Master  Edward  could  not  stand  out  against 
his  darling  sister  Mary,  Why  you  took  his 
picture  from  me  last  night  when  you  came 
home  ;  and  put  it  in  your  bosom  along  with 
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your    mother's,  and     look,    sure    enough, 
there  it  is,  in  the  bed  with  you/' 

Mary  now  took  it  up  and  kissed  it  fer- 
vently. "  It  is  indeed  his  likeness,  and  a 
very  strong  one  too.  So,  he  said  he  would 
call  this  morning  ?  Well,  Ann,  I  will  rise 
and  breakfast,  and  then  after  breakfast  Til 
dress  myself  and  wait  for  him  ;  so  I  can't 
attend  rehearsal  this  morning/^ 

"  No,  no,  my  dear,"  cried  the  old  nurse, 
"  you  are  not  wanting,  you  exerted  yourself 
too  much  last  night,  and  were  quite  fa- 
tigued. You  were  wrong  to  leave  the  farm- 
house so  soon,  before  you  were  sufficiently 
strong,  but  you  must  be  more  cautious  for 
the  future.'^ 

Mary  confessed  she  felt  a  lassitude  about 
her,  and  unusually  weak  ;  but  she  had  no 
recollection  of  the  dreadful  malady  that  had 
so  suddenly  left  her,  and  it  was  the  business 
of  every  person  to  keep  that  knowledge 
from  her.  She  now  relished  her  breakfast 
and  ate  heartily,  and  to  the  infinite  joy  and 
surprise  of  Ann,  asked  her  about  the  nurse 
and  child. 

Now  the  truth  was,  that  this  infant  was  ly- 
ing ill  of  the  measles,  and  not  expected  to  five. 
Ann  had   regularly  sent  the  guinea   a-week 
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to.  Margaret,  who  always  informed  her  by 
her  husband  John,  the  Major's  servant,  how 
the  child  went  on.  At  present,  however,  the 
little  one  was  so  dangerously  ill,  that  Dr. 
Lancet  declared  a  few  days  must  terminate 
his  life.  This  gentlemen  was  called  in,  the 
former  Doctor  from  his  loquacity  having  lost 
his  business,  and  left  the  town. 

The  old  woman,  fearful  that  this  news 
would  distress  Mary,  was  at  a  loss  what  to 
say  ;  and  her  mistress  was  obliged  to  repeat 
the  question. 

"  Tell  me,  Ann,  how  is  the  poor  infant  ? 
By  your  looks,''  said  Mary,  "  I  fear  some- 
thing has  happened.  Tell  me  the  truth  ;  is  it 
dead  ?'^ 

"  Lord,  no,  my  dear  mistress  ;  why  should 

vou  think  so  ?'^ 

%> 

*'  I  am  sure,'^  replied  Mary,  "  it  would 
be  a  happy  thing  for  the  unfortunate  babe, 
and  for  me^  if  it  were  released  from  this 
troublesome  world.  I  have  known  nothing 
but  sorrow,  since  it  was  born.^' 

"  Indeed,"  returned  Ann,  "  I  believe  a 
very  iev^  days  will  send  the  poor  baby  to 
Heaven  ;  for  the  Doctor  says,  the  measles 
has  struck  in  again,  and  he  can^t  force  them 
out." 
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"  Heaven's  will  be  clone  i"  sighed  Mary. 
"  I  shall  never  shed  a  tear  on  its  account.  1 
have  performed  my  duty,  the  sacred  duty  1 
pledged  myself  to  fulfil ;  more  than  my  duty, 
I  have  found  to  my  loss.  I  shall  now  re- 
joice, and  not  repine/^ 

Mary  now,  with  the  assistance  of  her  old 
faithful  domestic,  dressed  herself,  and  when 
she  looked  in  the  glass,  she  exclaimed, 
"  Good  Heaven  !  how  pale  and  thin  I  seem  ; 
but  it  is  always  so,  when  I  lie  too  long  in 
bed  of  a  morning.  You  were  very  wrong* 
Ann,  to  let  me  indulge  in  so  shameful  and 
lazy  a  practice ;  you  know  it  don't  agree 
with  me.'^ 

"  Well,  well,"  cried  ^Vnn,  "  you'll  soon 
get  fat  and  jolly,  and  pick  up  again.  When  we 
get  you  back  to  the  farm,  to  the  nice  hot 
milk  from  the  cow,  youMl  grow  as  plump  as 
a  partridge,  1  warrant.  But  Master  Edward  is 
now  a  Major  it  seems,  and  the  sight  of  him 
will  put  new  life  into  you.  And  may  I  ne- 
ver stir,  if  I  don't  think  I  am  grown  twenty 
years  younger  at  the  thoughts  of  how  happy 
w^e  shall  all  be  together." 

Mary  now  walked  about  her  room  ;  her 
strength  was  evidently  much  improved,  and, 
with  the  assistance  of  Ann,  she  went  into 
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Mr.  Dunn's  garden  for  half  an  hour.  It 
greatly  refreshed  her,  for  now  she  did  not 
find  it  too  powerful.  AVhen  she  returned  to 
her  room,  she  looked  at  her  father's  por- 
trait, which  hung  there,  then  at  her  mother's 
miniature,  and  then  at  her  brother's  ;  the 
sight  of  these  dear  resemblances  cheered  her 
spirits,  and  she  waited  calmly  the  arrival  of 
the  Major. 

As  soon  as  he  came,  which  was  before 
ten,  the  old  nurse  met  him  at  the  door,  and 
threw  herself  into  his  arms,  sobbing  aloud. 
"  Gracious  God  V  exclaimed  Edward,  trem- 
bling.  "  Speak,  woman  !  how^  how  is " 

"  Oh  joy  !  joy  !  dear  master,  joy  !  I  can- 
not speak  ;  she  is,  your  dear  sister  is  come 
quite  to  herself,  quite,  quite ;  she  knows 
me,  knows  every  body,  recollects  every 
thing  ;  but  don't  suppose  she  has  been  so 
beside  hei-self.  No,  no  ;  she  thinks  she  has 
had  a  long  dream.  But  she  knows  your  pic- 
ture ;  and  I  have  told  her  you  are  come  to 
town  ;  and  she  is  now  up,  and  impatient  to 
see  you.  Oh  !  yon  will  be  so  delighted.  She 
is  now  perfectly  in  her  senses." 

"  Patience,"  cried  the  Major:  "  this  is  in- 
deed a  sudden  and  most  joyful  surprise.  1 
must  run  back  immediately  to  apprize  Mr, 
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Percy  and  Mrs.  Forester  with  this  iiappy  and 
unexpected  news.  They  arrived  post  last 
night,  and  are  now  at  breakfast  with  me  and 
the  Colonel  at  our  lodgings/^ 

"  Oh  1  goodness  be  gracious  to  me  I"  ex- 
claimed Ann:  "  this  is  delightful  news  !  Til 
run  and  tell  her  directly." 

"  Hold,"  replied  the  brother;  '•  don^tyou 
think  the  sudden  surprise  will  be  too  much 
for  her  ?'^ 

"  Not  at  all,  not  at  all,*'  said  Ann ;  "  she 
is  quite  cool  and  collected,  I  assure  you.  Til 
break  their  arrival  to  her  first,  and  then  in 
about  half  an  hour  you  may  all  come,  but 
you  must  not  hint  any  thing  about,  (saving 
your  presence,)  being  out  of  her  poor 
mind.'^ 

"  Not  for  the  world,'*  cried  the  brothei' ; 
"  we  should  be  stark  mad  ourselves  to  drop 
the  smallest  word  on  tliat  delicate  and  dis- 
tressing subject."  And  away  the  delighted 
Major  darted  back  like  lightning,  to  acquaint 
his  friends. 

The  old  confidant  returned  to  her  mistress 
with  a  countenance  full  of  importance, 
"  Well,  1  portest  and  vow,''  she  cried,  *'  /// 
luck  nor  good  luck,  I  thinks,  never  comes 
single-hand.    What  would  you  give  the  two 
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eyes  in  }T)iir  head  for,  is  come  to  pass  ;  and 
what  >^ou  never  dreamt  of;  Til  be  sworn /^ 

"  What,  good  Ann  ?''  asked  Mary.  "  Some- 
thing pleasant,  by  the  broad  grin  on  your 
face." 

"  As  I  Hve  and  breathe.  Parson  Percy  and 
Mrs.  Forester  are  come  to  town  here,  and 
your  brother,  and  they  will  be  with  you  be- 
fore, as  Mr.  Dunn  says,  you  can  say  jt?a?- 
snips.  Aye,  by  my  truly,  I  never  was  so 
pleased  in  all  my  born  days,  ould  as  I  am  ; 
not  when  I  got  the  fifty  pound  prize  in  the 
lottery.  I  am  almost  tipsy  for  joy,  I  believe  ; 
and  if  ever  I  got  merry  in  my  life,  it  shall 
be  to-day,  in  drinking  health  and  happiness 
to  you  all  when  you  meet." 

"  You  surprise  me,  my  good  old  woman, '^ 
returned  Mary  ;  "  but  it  is  indeed  an  agreea^ 
hie  surprise.  This  will  be  the  happiest  day  I 
have  seen  for  years  in  thus  meeting  all  to- 
gether ;  and  I  promise  you  a  whole  pint 
of  wine  after  dinner  to  drink  their  wel- 
come. But  what  shall  we  do  to  lodge  them, 
Ann  ?" 

"  Pll  speak  to  Mrs.  Dunn  ;  she  is  a  good 
soul,  and  I  know  she  has  got  a  spare  bed 
and  can  suit  the  good  lady  :  and  for  the  Par- 
son, your  brother  must  provide  for  him.^^ 

VOL.  III.  N 
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"  What  can  bring  them  so  far  irom  home, 
Ann  ?" 

"  I  can't  say,  by  my  truly,"  said  Ann  ; 
"  but  many  whip  me,  Miss  Mary,  but  here 
they  come  ;  did  not  you  hear  them  knock  ?" 
And  down  went  the  old  woman,  as  fast 
as  she  could  hobble,  to  let  them  in.  The 
poor  old  soul  welcomed  their  presence  with 
many  ^  low  curtsey,  and  kissed  both  their 
hands.  Mrs.  Dunn  ushered  them  into  her 
best  parlour  ;  when  Ann  hobbled  upstairs 
followed  by  the  brother,  who  was  soon  fast 
in  the  embrace  of  a  beloved  sister. 

The  pencil  of  the  ablest  artist  could  not 
efficiently  pouitray  the  lively  joy  that  ani- 
mated both  their  countenances.  The  long 
separation,  the  delight  poor  Mary  felt  in 
being  so  tenderly  taken  to  the  bosom  of  an 
affectionate  brother,  who  by  his  conduct 
proved  he  had  pardoned  her  choice  of  the 
theatric  profession,  was  so  powerful,  that  it 
nearly  overcame  her,  but  she  soon  revived  ; 
and  the  Major's  transport  was  no  less  ardent, 
iu  beholding  her  so  suddenly  restored  to  her 
former  recollection  and  sanity  of  mind, 
which,  the  day  before,  he  had  almost  de- 
spaired of.  He  then  ventured  to  mention  her 
friends  below  stairs,  whom  Mary  had  forgot 
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in  tlie  joy  of  meeting  her  long  absent  bro- 
ther ;  she  then  desired  her  brother  to  con- 
duct them  up,  and  went  to  the  stairs  to  meet 
them  as  they  ascended. 

The  tears  that  filled  the  eyes  of  her  se- 
cond parents,  for  such  they  might  be  truly 
denominated,  as  they  pressed  her  emaciated 
form  to  their  hearts,  were  those  of  joy  and 
sorrow  ;  grief  at  the  ravages  that  cruel  dis- 
temper of  the  brain  had  caused  in  her  lovely 
person,  and  unspeakable  delight  in  finding 
her  so  unexpectedly  restored  to  pristine  sa- 
nity of  intellect.  The  pious  divine  ejaculated 
a  silent  thanksgiving  to  the  Fountain  of  Mer- 
cy, who  had  heard  his  prayer  ;  and  old  Ann 
was  literally  ground  twenty  years  younger, 
such  an  eflfect  had  this  happy  change  and 
meeting  on  this  faithful  creature. 
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CHAPTER  XXXV. 

Poor  Mary's  heart  bounded  with  transport 
at  the  sight  of  these  long-tried  and  inestima- 
ble friends.  She  looked  and  re-looked,  after 
the  first  pressure  of  their  warm  embrace  ; 
gazed  again  and  again  upon  her  brother,  so 
long  and  ardently,  that  they  began  to  trem- 
ble lest  a  relapse  should  close  the  scene  of 
all  their  hopes.  To  call  her  attention,  Mrs. 
Forester  mentioned  the  death  of  her  aunt 
Gordon.  "  I  remember,"  replied  Mary, 
*'  when  last  I  saw  her,  J  did  not  expect 
that  she  could  long  survive.  Pray,  Mrs. 
Forester,  how  is  my  worthy  friend,  Nathan 
Barclay,  the  quaker  V 

"  1  saw  him,"  said  her  amiable  friend, 
"  but  two  days  before  we  set  oft';  he  was 
well  in  health,  as  stiff",  as  formal,  but  as 
friendly  as  ever ;  he  enquired  after  your 
welfare.  "  How  is  that  fair  maiden.  Mart/, 
the  daughter  of  my  deceased  friend  Irwin  } 
When  hast  thou  heard  from  her  ?"  I  told 
him  "  I  was  going  along  journey,  and  should 
take  in   my  way,    and    pay  you  a 
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visit. '^'  "  Present  my  respects  when  thou 
seest  her  :  peradveuture  1  shall  call  on  her 
myself  shortly,  if  thou  inform  me  of  the 
place  of  the  damsel's  abode  ;  as  I  want  to 
pay  the  interest  of  ]per  monies  now  in  my 
hands. '^  1  told  him,  '•  it  would  ])e  suf- 
ficient if  he  would  let  me  know  where  he  put 
up,  and  I  then  would  wait  upon  him,  and  you 
should  call  on  him.^'  "  Umph  V^  replied 
he  ;  "I  usually  tarry  at  the  inn  known  by 
the  head  of  George^  and  I  shall  be  glad  to 
see  the  maiden  there. ^'  Mrs.  Mildmay  begs 
to  be  affectionately  remembered  to  you.'^ 

"  Ah  !'^  cried  our  heroine,  "  why  have  I 
forgot  to  enquire  after  that  most  amiable  and 
worthy  friend  ;  the  woman  next  to  yourself, 
dear  Madam,  I  most  honour  and  regard  : 
and  her  worthy,  honest-hearted  brother,  old 
Captain  Mildmay  ?" 

Perfectly  satisfied  that  her  intellects  had 
gained  their  former  strength  and  stability, 
they  chatted  on  various  subjects,  still  with  a 
view  to  ascertain  the  powers  of  her  mind, 
and  if  she  had  regained  their  full  possession. 
Of  this  they  were  soon  convinced  ;  when  the 
brother  proposed  calling  a  coach,  to  take 
Mary  a  morning's  jaunt  for  the  benefit  of 
the  country  air.     Mary  agreed  to  it,  and  she 
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vsaid  she  should  like  to  call  at  the  farm  where 
she  had  lately  resided.  "  No,  my  dear/' 
said  Mrs.  Forester,  *'  I  think  we  had  better 
pay  a  visit  to  the  nurse  and  child** 

Mary  looked  at  her  friend,  and  then  at  he  r 
brother.  "  Come,  come,  my  dear  Mary,'' 
said  the  Major,  "  why  so  secret  ?  I  know 
you  have  a  child  with  you,  that — ** 

"  It  is  not  niine,^*  said  Mary,  colouring  ; 
"  it  is  the  offspring  of  a  deceased  /r/e/ic/." 

"  What  friend,  Mary!   Imust  know,  or — '* 

"  Or  you  will  accuse  me  of  being  mother 

to  the  infant !   I  can*t  help  it  ;  you  are  not 

the  onli/  one  who  still  censures  me  ;  but  I 

must  not^  cannot^   dare  not  tell  yow,  of  all 

men.^' 

"  Why  not  V^  asked  Edward. 

Mary  paused.  "  Because  you  are  my 
brother^  and  I  am  solemnly  bound.'' 

"  Edward,  Edward,''  cried  Mrs.  Forester, 
"  you  are  very  impertinently  inquisitive  and 
provoking  ;  and  I  assure  you,  you  shan't 
know  more  concerning  it  than  you  do  at 
present." 

"  I  know  sufficient  to  glory  in  a  sister," 
returned  the  Major,  "  who  could,  to  pre- 
serve the  reputation  of  a  deceased  one,  the 
unfortunate  Hester,  and  the  inviolabilitv  of 
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a  sacred  promise,  suffer  l»er  own  fair  fame  to 
be  blasted  by  a  misjudging  and  censorious 
world."  And  he  advanced,  and  pressed  her 
again  to  his  heart. 

The  coach  was  now  called,   and  Mary, 
her  brother,   Mrs.  Forester,  and  Mr.  Percy 

set  out  in  it  for  E ,  to  Shutlieworth's,  the 

weaver's,   where  Margaret,  with  the   child, 

was. 

The  poor  infant  had  expired  about  ten 
minutes  before  the  coach  stopped  at  the 
weaver's  door.  Margaret,  of  course,  was  in 
sad  tribulation.  When  they  beheld  the 
corpse  of  t\te  little  sufferer,  Mary  stooped 
and  kissed  its  pallid  cheek,  and  then  cried, 
"  Farewell,  pot)r  babe  !  the  child  of  shame 
and  sorrow  !  May  the  memory  of  thy  un- 
fortunate and  deluded  mother's  fault  be  for 
ever  buried  with  thee  in  the  grave !'* 

'^  Come,  mv  dear,"  said  Mr.  Percy,  "  let 
me  lead  you  from  this  dismal  scene ;  death 
is  at  all  times  aweful ;  and  to  remain  here 
may  affect  your  spirits.  Heaven's  will  is 
accomphshed,  and  you  are  released  from 
your  heavy  obligation." 

"  I  am^  returned  our  heroine  calmly ; 
"  and  I  am  happy  that  Heaven  hath  so  willed 
it:    I  feel  a   load   taken   from   my  aching 
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heart,  and  now  breathe  hght  and  free.  Do  you, 
ijrother,  give  necessary  orders  for  its  inter- 
ment, and  we  will  see  it  laid  peaceably  in 
the  ground/^  Then  giving  Margaret  some 
money,  and  thanking  her  for  her  long  trou- 
ble and  patience,  Mary,  with  her  brother  and 
friends,  returned  to  the  coach,  and  proceeded 
in  their  morning's  ride. 

Mary,  during  their  jaunt,  found  the  air 
exhilarate  her  strength  and  spirits,  and  the 
death  of  this  infant,  so  far  from  depressing 
her,  seemed  to  relumine  her  eyes,  and  re-ani- 
mate her  whole  frame.  She  begged  her 
brother  would,  on  her  return  home,  wait  on 
Mr.  Day,  with  her  written  apology  for  not 
attending  rehearsal,  stating  the  arrival  of  her 
brother  and  friends,  &c.  This,  to  satisf}' 
her,  the  Major  promised  to  do. 

When  they  came  back  to  Mr.  Dunn's, 
Mary  penned  the  note,  which  she  gave  to 
her  brother,  who  said  he  would  deliver  it 
immediately  ;  and  requested  Mrs.  Forester 
and  Mr.  Percy  would  accompany  him,  as 
their  presence  would  confirm  the  truth  of 
her  apology.  To  this  they  assented  ;  and 
Mary  said  she  would,  in  the  interim,  order 
dinner  to  be  ready  at  four  o'clock,  it  being 
then  past  one. 
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"  I  have  a  request  to  make,  my  dear  sis- 
ter, that  you  put  yourself  to  no  expence  on 
our  account  ;  and  that  you  will  permit  me 
to  invite  a  most  particular  friend  of  mine, 
and  not  unknown  to  you." 

"  Whom  do  you  mean  ?"  enquired  his 
sister. 

"  Major,  now  Colonel  Emerson.^'  Mary 
blushed.  "  Will  you  permit  him  to  dine 
with  us  ?  we  are  fellow-travellers  and  fellow- 
lodgers.'' 

"  As  my  brother's  friend,  and  as  a  gen- 
tleman for  whom  I  entertain  the  truest 
esteem  ;  in  that  light,  but  in  no  othe7\  I  shall 
be  happy  to  see  him.  You  are,  and  so  is  he, 
already  acquainted  with  my  decided  senti- 
ments :  you  understand  me  ?" 

"  Ferfectlf/,"  replied  the  Major  :  "  in  no 
other  light  do  I  at  present  wish  you  to  behold 
each  other. ^' 

The  Major  and  friends  now  left  Mary  and 
old  Ann  together  to  cater  for  dinner.  The  old 
woman,  eager  to  show  her  cleverness,  said, 
;'  Let  me  manage  for  a  cook  this  time  ;  I'll 
turn  my  back  to  none  of  your  young  ones 
any  day,  for  sending  up  a  clean  joint,  roast 
or  boiled,  or  for  a  pudding  or  a  pie,  by  my 
truly.    I  have  seen  what  a  good  table  was  in 

.  N   5 


274.  THE    ACTRESS    OF 

your  honoured  father  and  mother^s  life-time, 
and  helped  the  cook,  many's  the  time  and 
oft  ;  so,  saving  your  presence,  I'll  get  a  nice 
fore-quarter  of  lamb  and  spinage,  a  couple  of 
boiled  fowls,  some  bacon,  and  a  hundred  of 
grass,  a  dish  of  nice  fried  soles  ;  and  for  a 
gooseberry  pie,  let  me  alone  for  that  ;  I 
believe  you  shall  say,  Hannah  Glass  was  a 
fool  to  me.'^ 

"  ril  trust  to  your  management,  Ann,^' 
said  her  mistress,  "  and  tell  Mrs.  Dunn  I 
shall  be  glad  to  speak  with  her.'' 

Down  went  old  nurse,  full  of  bustle  and  ' 
business,  and  Mrs.  Dunn  presently  waited 
upon  Mary.  That  worthy  and  attentive  wo- 
man had  been  indefatigable  in  her  assidui- 
ties, during  her  fair  lodger's  severe  malady, 
and  was  overjoyed  at  her  sudden  and  almost 
miraculous  recovery,  which  honest  Dunn 
attributed  to  his  superior  skill  in  specifics ; 
and  perhaps,  not  iiaprobably,  her  extraordi- 
nary restoration  may  be,  in  some  degree, 
indebted  to  him :  his  wife,  however,  caution- 
ed him  to  be  careful,  when  he  next  saw  her, 
not  to  mention  a  syllable  of  her  late  disorder, 
which  caution  he  faithfully  promised  to  ob- 
serve. 
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'•  What  are  your  commands,' Miss  Ir- 
win?" asked  Mrs.  Dunn  as  she  entered. 

"  My  brother,  Major  Irwin,  and  a  few 
friends  are  to  dine  with  me  to-day,  Madam, 
and  1  shall  thank  you,  if  you  can  oblige 
me  with  a  few  additional  plates,  knives,  and 
forks. '^ 

"  Most  undoubtedly,''  returned  the  good* 
natured  woman  ;  "  you  shall  have  my  best 
set  of  china  plates,  my  silver  forks  and 
hafted  knives,  my  silver  tankard,  and  every 
necessary  appendage  for  the  occasion ;  and 
my  husband  has  opened  his  binn,  and  laid 
out  half  a  dozen  of  choice  Madeira  and  red 
port,  and  you  may  depend  upon  the  quality. 
Mr.  Dunn  intends  to  drink  your  health  him- 
self, and  your  return  from  the  farm.^' 

"  He  is  very  obliging,  and  so  are  you, 
Madam.     I  hope  I   put  you  to  no  inconve- 


niences.'* 


''  None  in  the  least,  my  dear  young  lady. 
I  am  happy  1  can  accommodate  you  so  rea- 
dily :  you  have  only  to  touch  the  bell,  and 
I  shall  be  ready  to  attend  your  call.^^  Mrs. 
Dunn  then  retired. 

On  the  way  to  the  proprietor's,  the  Major  in- 
formed  the  divine  and  Mrs. Forester,  of  her  arti- 
cles being  sent  back  and  cancelled,  on  account 
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of  the  seeming  confirmation  of  those  injurious 
reports  ;  *'  but  now  that  my  sister's  character 
has  been  cleared  by  the  late  Lord  Henry  Au- 
gustus's dying  declaration,  signed  with  his 
own  hand,  and  duly  witnessed  ;  nothing  now 
emains,  but  to  explain  the  mystery  of  the 
child* s  birlh,  which  you  both  can  safely  at- 
test ;  we  shall  then  hear  what  he  says ;  and 
though  I  by  no  means  wish  her  return  to 
the  stage,  the  knowledge  of  her  dismissal, 
and  the  occasion  of  it,  might  injure  her  feel- 
ings, and  discompose  her  mind,  which  must 
be  carefully  avoided." 

They  enquired  and  soon  found  Mr.  Day's 
residence,  who  was  luckily  at  home.  The 
Major  briefly  stated  the  occasion  of  his  visit, 
and  referred  the  proprietor  to  the  reverend 
gentleman,  and  to  the  lady  who  accompa- 
nied him,  for  a  proper  elucidation  with  re- 
spect to  the  child. 

Mr.  Percy  then  explained.  Mrs.  Forester 
added  every  necessary  circumstance.  The 
appearance  of  such  highly  respectable  per- 
sonages, the  venerable  aspect  of  the  pious 
divine,  who  was  particularly  explicit  in  his 
vindication  of  our  poor  Heroine,  had  the 
desired  effect. 

Mr.  Day  now    in   the  most  polite   and 
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friendly  manner  thanked  them  for  this  neces- 
sary information  ;  that  he  was  exceedingly 
happy  to  hear  she  was  so  fortunately  restored 
to  health,  and  assured  them  that  he  and  his 
partners  would  most  willingly  renew  her 
articles  for  three  years  at  an  advanced  salary ; 
til  at  he  would  announce  to  the  public  the 
pleasing  intelligence,  to  prepare  them  for 
her  re-appearance,  and  was  ready  to  insert 
her  name,  as  soon  as  her  health  and 
strength  would  permit  her  to  resume  the  ex- 
ercise of  those  talents  so  much  admired,  the 
loss  of  which  had  been  so  severely  felt  and 
regretted  ;  nay  more,  he  would  immediately 
write  to  inform  the  Viscountess  Armsfield  of 
the  happy  explanation,  in  justice  to  Miss 
Irwin*s  character,  and  her  ladyship's  strong 
recommendation . 

Mr.  Day  then  in  the  most  elegant  man- 
ner, presented  the  brother  of  Mary  and  her 
two  friends  with  the  freedom  of  his  theatre, 
during  their  stay,  which  compliment  they 
politely  accepted,  and  returning  this  gentle- 
man their  thanks  for  his  conduct  on  this  oc- 
casion, wished  him  a  good  morning,  and  re- 
tired then  to  the  Major's  lodgings,  in  order 
to  inform  Colonel  Emerson  of  Mary's  feli- 
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citous  re-establishment  in  health  and  repu- 
tation ;  which  that  worthy  officer  heard  with 
the  most  visible  emotion  ;  for  the  involun- 
tary tear  of  delight  glistened  in  his  expres- 
sive eyes,  and  his  voice  even  faultered  in 
declaring  the  pleasure  he  felt  at  the  intelli- 
gence they  had  just  communicated. 

"  Aye  !  Colonel  ;  and  another  piece  of 
news  for  you,  is,"'  said  the  Major,  ''  I  am 
come  to  bring  you  along  with  us,  for  we  are 
all  to  dine  with  my  sister." 

*'  Will  not  my  presence  be  thought  intru- 
sion ?'^  said  the  Colonel.  "  Consider,  I  am 
comparatively  a  stranger.'' 

"  You  are  to  dine  with  her,  at  her  ex- 
press approbation,  and  she  expects  you." 

"  Still  I  am  apprehensive  my  appearance 
may  prove  a  restraint,  and  distress  her  ;  you 
comprehend  me  ?" 

''  That  depends  entirely  on  yourself 

''  If  so,  I  will  venture.  Have  with  you 
then.'* 

The  party  now  proceeded  to  Mary's  resi- 
dence, it  being  near  three  o'clock,  where  our 
Heroine  anxiously  awaited  their  arrival. 

Mary  received  the  Colonel  with  a  smile, 
and   with   far  less  embarrassment  than  the 
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poor  man  himself  experienced  ;  such  an 
effect  had  the  sudden  recovery  of  a  beloved 
object  upon  his  otherwise  firm  nerves. 

We  shall  now  leave  for  a  little  time,  the 
happy  party  over  their  plain  yet  social  en- 
tertainment, and  just  meet  Counsellor  Fo- 
rester and  his  servant  as  they  alighted  at  the 
King's  Head  Inn. 

We  need  not  paint  the  countenance  of 
that  estimable  young  man  ;  his  pallid  cheek, 
his  sunken  eye,  marked  too  strongly  the  bo- 
dily fatigue  he  had  lately  undergone  in  a 
route  of  nearly  four  hundred  miles  ;  but  that 
was  a  trifle  compared  to  the  agonizing  con- 
flict, which  deprived  him  of  all  necessary 
repose  of  mind.  We  may  judge  what  that 
conflict  w^as,  a  virtuous  and  enlightened 
character  had  fixed  his  pure  affections, — affec- 
tions of  no  ordinary  stamp, — upon  an  object 
with  whom  reason,  congeniality  of  senti- 
ments and  principles  had  given  him  every 
assurance  of  permanent  happiness  in  such  an 
union  ;  now^  to  find,  as  he  fearfully  expect- 
ed, his  apprehensions  confirmed ;  that  he 
had  bestowed  his  noble  and  exalted  soul  on 
a  deceitful  and  all-seductive  ivanton,  wound- 
ed  his  pride,  and  called  his  intellects  and 
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discernment  in  question.  Again,  pity  on  the 
other  hand  for  her  unhappy  derangement, 
which  his  rooted  partiahty  would  fain  attri- 
bute to  her  sensibihty  and  repentance,  wholly 
unmanned  him,  and  he  in  secret  wept  like 
a  child,  and  with  Othello  frequently  ex- 
claimed 

"  If  she  be  false, 
**  Oh,  then  Heaven  mocks  itself:  I'll  not  believe  it." 

In  this  state  of  mental  perturbation,  we 
shall  follow  him  into  an  apartment  at  the 
King's  Head ;  when  the  attentive  Mrs. 
Bustler  perceiving  a  strange  gentleman,  ap- 
parently much  harrassed  and  fatigued  enter, 
left  her  bar,  and  personally  waited  on  him  to 
know  his  commands. 

He  ordered  her  to  prepare  a  bason  of 
gravy  soup  first ;  he  then  would  lie  down 
for  an  hour,  as  he  had  travelled  for  seven 
days  successively,  and  had  come  fifty  miles 
on  horseback  that  morning.  He  begged  to  be 
called  at  five  o'clock,  and  to  have  a  veal  cut- 
let ready  for  him  by  that  hour  ;  and  after  he 
had  dined,  he  would  be  glad  to  ask  her  a 
few  questions.  He  was  shown  up  stairs, 
where,  when  he  had  swallowed  his  bason  of 
soup,  he  lay  down  to  rest  his  wearied  limbs, 
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and  to  endeavour  to  compose  his  mind,  to 
demand  the  necessary  information;  for  sleep 
he  could  not. 

According  to  his  desire,  he  was  called  at 
five  o'clock  :  having  washed,  and  changed  his 
clothes,  he  sat  down  to  his  dinner ;  and 
though  he  had  come  such  a  ride,  he  ate  but 
sparingl}^  his  mind  being  filled  with  the  bu- 
siness that  brought  him,  and  which  now  occu- 
pied his  sole  attention. 

The  cloth  being  removed,  and  the  wine 
set,  he  took  a  few  glasses,  and  requested  the 
waiter  to  send  his  mistress.  Mrs.  Bustler 
instantly  obeyed  the  summons. 

"  Your  inn,  Madam,  seems  to  be  remark- 
ably well  frequented  ;  a  constant  succes- 
sion, and  variety  of  guests.*^ 

"  Persons  of  all  ranks  and  descriptions 
necessarily  pass  and  repass  through  this 
large  and  populous  town,  Sir  ;  and  though  1 
have  a  hotel  for  private  families,  they  sel- 
dom tarry  here  longer  than  a  Nveek  ;  they 
prefer  private  lodgings  to  being  near  such 
an  extensive  concern,  full  of  noise  and 
hurry.'^ 

"  Did  any  travellers  of  note  put  up  here 
lately  V^  asked  the  Barrister. 
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''  A  great  many,  Sir ;  but  they  never  stay- 
long  in  town.  There  were  two  military  gen- 
tlemen of  rank,  with  their  servants,  came 
to  my  house  some  weeks  back,  staid  a  few 
nights,  then  took  lodgings,  and,  I  believe, 
are  still  in  town.  They  went  at  first  by  the 
fictitious  names  of  Colonel  Thomason  and 
Major  Edwards.  They  saw  no  company, 
mixed  with  none  of  the  military  here,  and 
there  were,  of  course,  flying  reports  not  much 
to  their  credit. ^^ 

*'  As  how,  pray,  Madam,  if  it  is  not  a  se- 
cret ?'* 

"  Oh  !    ^tis  now  no  secret  ;    they  have 
caused   talk   enough   in   the  town,  I  assure 
you.    There  has  been  duelling  and  murder 
since  their  arrival.   Lord  Henry  Augustus  of 
the  hussars,  has  lost  his  life  through  their 
means  :  he  was  a  nice  young  nobleman,  but 
I  believe  a  verv  vicious  character;  so  it  is  re- 
ported.     But  the  Colonel  shot  him,  though 
he  lingered  several  weeks  in  great  agony. 
His  Lordship  fought  first  with  the  Major.^^ 

"  What  with  both  /"  said  the  Counsellor; 
'^  that  was  rather  too  hard  on  his  Lordship. 
How  came  the  quarrel  ?  An  old  atl'iir  of  ho- 
nour, I  suppose.' 


y* 
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'•  1  really  da  not  know,  Sir ;  but  I  believe 
it  began  at  our  theatre  here,  about  one  of 
our  actresses/' 

"  Ah  !"  exclaimed  Forester,  impatiently; 
•'  these  actresses  are  a  sad  set !  they  set  all 
the  men  by  the  ears,  through  their  arts  and 
intrigues. ^^ 

''  You  are  no  friend  to  the  theatre,  Sir, 
or  you  would  not  say  so.  There  are  good 
and  bad  in  all  professions;  and,  for  my  part, 
I  never  wish  to  see  a  more  prudent,  regular, 
discreet  body  of  people,  than  those  belong- 
ing to  the  theatre.  And  as  for  the  young  lady 
they  fought  about,  you  never  saw  so  sweet, 
so  interesting  a  girl  in  your  life,  I  will  ven- 
ture to  say  ;  and  for  acting,  none  of  your 
London  ladies  can  compare  with  her.  Poor 
soul !  she  has  gone  raving  mad  since  the 
death  of  her  lover.'^ 

"Lover!'*  sighed  the  Barrister;  and  he 
took  a  glass  of  wine  to  conceal  his  emotion. 

The  Major  has  now  proved  to  be  her  bro- 
ther; his  name  Irwin,  Major  Irwin  ;  and  the 
other  gentleman,  who  killed  his  Lordship, 
Colonel  Emerson.  The  brother,  it  is  sup- 
posed, thought  his  Lordship  had  seduced  his 
sister.  But  on  his  death-bed  he  declared  his 
innocence  and  cleared  her   fame.      To  be 
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sure,  she  brought  a  young  child  and  nurse 
with  her,  which  looked  very  suspicious, 
though  she  assured  me,  the  infant  is  her  ne- 
phew. But  the  town  will  have  it  otherwise  ; 
although  the  dying  man  confessed  he  had 
brought  the  quarrel  on  himself;  and  as  a 
proof,  forgave  his  antagonist,  and  left  the 
brother  and  sister  one  thousand  pounds 
each  in  his  v/ili.  .  But,  poor  thing  !  what  is 
all  the  money  in  the  world,  when  she  is  out 
of  her  mind,  and  can't  enjoy  it  ?^' 

"  Very,  very  true !"  sighed  the  now 
wretched  young  Barrister.  "  These  officers 
are  still  in  town,  you  think  ?" 

"Oh,  yes  !"  returned  Mrs.  Butler;  "  they 
are  seen  every  day  arm  in  arm,  and  are  now 
generally  taken  great  notice  of.  They  are 
both  as  fine  handsome  men  as  ever  you  be- 
held, Sir.  There  was  an  old  silver-headed 
clergyman  and  an  elderly  lady  arrived  but 
the  night  before  last,  1  think,  enquiring  for 
the  Major's  lodgings.  I  directed  them  there, 
and  he  supped  with  them  both  here  last 
night/' 

"  The  very  persons.  Madam,  I  wish  to 
see  ;  the  lady  in  particular." 

"  I  believe,  Sir,  you  will  fmd  them  at 
Mr.   Larkins's  house,    where  these  officers 
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lodge.  My  waiter  shall  show  you  the  way, 
when  you  think  proper/'  Mrs.  Bustler  then 
with  a  curtsey  retired. 

Counsellor  Forester  finished  his  wine  in 
silent  despair,  paced  the  room  with  agitated 
steps,  and  then  rang  the  bell  for  some  coffee. 
When  he  had  taken  two  cups,  he  called  the 
waiter  to  conduct  him  to  Mr.  Larkins's. 

Having  knocked  at  the  door,  he  asked  if 
Major  Irwin  or  Colonel  Emerson  were  at 
home.  The  servant  answered,  "  No ;  they 
were  gone  out  about  three  to  dinner,  and 
had  not  returned. '^  Mrs.  Larkins  now  came 
to  the  door.  "  The  gentlemen  went  in  com- 
pany with  an  old  clergyman  and  a  lady,  Sir. 

I    believe,    you  will  find    them  at  a    Mr. 

Dunn's,    in  Street,  where  Miss  Irwin 

lodges.'^ 

"  Is  not  that  young  lady  ill  }**  asked  Mr. 

Forester. 

"  Oh  !  Sir,  very  bad  indeed  !  quite  out  of 

her  senses.    But  they  are  very  close  about  it ; 

and,    I  believe,    as   my  husband  says  and 

thinks,    they   are  now    about   sending    the 

poor  lost  creature  oft'  to  a  mad-house. '^ 
The  Barrister  now,  almost  mad  himself  at 

this  sad   news,  hastily   lett  the  house,  and 

made  the  best  haste  to  Mr.  Dunn's,  Avhere 


2S6  THE    ACTKESS    OF 

he    arrived,    more   dead   tlian    alive.       He 
knocked,  and  old  Ann  opened  the  door. 

"  Is  a  lady  called  Forester  here  ?"  he  asked 
quickly. 

"  Aye  to  be  sure  she  is,  Sir,"  said  Ann. 
"  Do  you  want  her  ?" 

"  I  must  speak  with  her  immediately, '^ 
cried  he. 

"  Marry  whip  me,  but  you  can't  though/' 
returned  the  old  woman  ;  "  she  is  in  com-» 
pany  with  my  mistress  and  the  gentlemen, 
above  stairs.'* 

"  Who  is  your  mistress,  old  woman  ?'*  en- 
quired the  Counsellor. 

"  Miss  Irwin.  They  all  dined  with  her  to- 
day, and  we  are  all  so  happy  and  merry." 

"  Merry  !  happy  !  a  pretty  time  for  mer- 
riment. You  are  raving,  woman,  and  as 
much  out  of  yonr  senses  as  your  mistress  ; 
and  if  what  you  say  be  true,  the  whole 
company  must  have  caught  the  infection." 

"  Not  half  so  mad  as  yourself,  I  thinks ; 
an  you  come  for  to  go  that,''  said  Ann, 
sharply.  ''  You  looks  quite  crazed  yourself^ 
I  portest  and  vow.  But  my  dear  mistress  is 
up,  and  well,  and  in  her  sober  senses,  and 
that's  more  nor  \  ou  be*s,  by  my  truly ;  so  I 
shan'   disturb  them  for  you,  I  assure  you." 
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*'  Heaven  and  earth  !  woman,  don^t  trifle 
with  me  ;  I  shall  go  distracted.  I  tell  you, 
rii  not  leave  the  house,  till  I  see  Mrs.  Fo- 
rester. ^' 

Mrs.  Dunn,  hearing  the  altercation,  came 
from  her  parlour.  "  Walk  in,  Sir,  and  be 
seated  ;  the  old  woman  is  a  little  confused, 
I  fancy  ;  her  mistress  has  had  a  few  friends 
to  dinner.  It  has  been  a  happy  day,  Sir,  and 
the  old  nurse  is  beside  herself  xox  joy.'' 

"  Joy  r  exclaimed  the  almost  petrified 
Barrister;  '^ joy^  at  such  a  time!  Joy  at 
siich  a  cruel,  deplorable  affliction !  Good 
God  !  Madam,  surely  you  jest ;  and  if  so,  I 
must  say,  it  is  most  unseasonable  and  insen- 
sible, and  most  unjustifiable  pleasantry.^^ 

Mrs.  Dunn,  perceiving  the  visible  distress 
of  mind  depicted  in  his  speaking  counte- 
nance, requested  his  name  ;  but  Mr.  Fores- 
ter declined  to  give  it,  and  only  said,  "  Call 
Mrs.  Forester  apart,  and  let  her  know  her 
nephew  is  arrived  ;  her  nephew,  Madam. 
But  break  it  gently  to  her,  for  it  will  sur- 
prise her.'' 

"  I  shall  obey,  Sir  ;^'  said  Mrs.  Dunn,  as 
she  left  the  parlour. 

Mr.  Dunn  now  came  from  the  inside  room, 
where  he  was  sitting  over  a  bottle  and   his 
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pipe ;  and  it  was  evident  he  had  taken  suffi- 
cient. 

"  Yonr  sarvant,  Sir/'  cried  Dunn.  "  My 
name  is  Dunn,  Doctor  Dunn,  at  your  sar- 
vice.  By  the  powers,  I  can  do  more  than 
all  the  physicians  in  this  big  town.  I  cures 
the  melancholies  and  the  spleen,  and  here  is 
my  elixir  ;"  on  which  he  returned  with  a 
goblet  full  of  Madeira.  "Come,  Sir,  drink 
and  welcome.  You  look  troubled  with  the 
blue  devils ;  and  this  will  drive  them  away, 
before  you  can  say  parsnips.'* 

"  Prithee,  man,  be  quiet,''  exclaimed 
Forester,  walking  about,  quite  vexed  ; — 
"  don't,  pray  don't  teaze  me.'^ 

"  Don't  bother  you,  you  mean.  Well, 
no  offence,  Sir,  I  hope.  I  only  meant  friend- 
ship, nothing  more  ;  but  you  may  go  far- 
ther, and  fare  worse.  Only,  if  you  are  out 
of  your  senses  any  day,  send  for  Doctor 
Dunn  :  I'll  cure  you,  agrah  !  A  goblet  of 
this,  and  one  of  my  Irish  songs,  will  set 
your  brain  to  rights,  in  a  jiffy. '^ 

"  The  man  is  mad,  I  think  ;  all  mad^ 

"  Hush!  hush!*'  cried  the  honest  land- 
lord ;  ''  not  a  word  on  that  tender  point.  If 
I  am  not,  I  know  who  was.  But,  mum  for 
that." 
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Footsteps  were  now  heard  coming  down 
stairs ;  and  presently  the  door  was  opened. 
"  William  !"  exclaimed  the  Aunt ;  "  Wil- 
liam Forester  !  I  can  scarcely  credit  my  eye- 
sight and  my  senses.  What  miracle  has 
brought  you  here  ?*' 

"  I  can  scarcely  credit  my  own  sight  and 
senses,**  returned  her  nephew  ;  "  for  every 
thing  I  have  beheld  and  heard  since  my  few 
hours'  arrival,  seems  a  palpable  contradic- 
tion. What  phrenzy,  what  epidemic  insa- 
nity, possesses  this  house  ! — I  am  truly 
shocked,** 

"  Come,  my  dear  WiUiam,  be  composed. 
I  guess  your  errand.  And  if  you  patiently 
await  my  explanation,  most  readily  will  I 
ease  your  agitated  mind.  You  come  to  en- 
quire after  Mary  ?'^ 

"  I  do,  my  dear  aunt ;  that  is  the  sole 
cause  of  my  journey.  From  the  cruel  re- 
ports I  have  heard,  and  now  confirmed  in 
some  respects,  since  my  arrival,  you  know 
not  how  I  am  torn  with  doubt  and  anxiety  ; 
nor  can  I  account  for  the  seeming  levity  of 
your  present  behaviour.'^ 

Mrs.  Forester  now  entered  into  a  full  de- 
tail of  the  mystery  of  the  nurse  and  child^ 

VOL.  III.  o 
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ond  fully  satisfied  her  nephew^s  mind  on  that 
important  and   interesting  point.     She  ex- 
plained the  various  persecutions  she  had  un- 
dergone, from  the  vain  coxcomb  to  the  per- 
severing and  designing  libertine  ;    how  glo- 
riously   she    resisted    all    temptation ;    till, 
tortured    with    slanderous     and    unfeelino- 
calumny,    and    the    sudden     arrival     of    a 
brother,  who,    she  thought,  came  also  pre* 
judiced  against  her ; — the  quarrel  and    duel 
that  followed  ; — the  false  report  of  her  bro- 
thers l3eing  killed  ; — all  threw  her,  who  had 
just  recovered  from  a  nervous  fever,  occa- 
sioned by  over  study  and   exertion,  into  a 
state  of  mental   distraction,  from  which   she 
had  but  the  ^"is^^  before  suddenly  and  mira- 
culously recovered.     *'  She  knows  not,  my 
dear  William,  of  her  recent  atfliction  ;  nor 
is  it  fit  she  should*     Her  case,    for  many 
weeks,  was  hopeless  ;  but   Providence  has 
heard  our  prayers,  and  she  is  now  restored 
to  her  former  recollection  and  serenity.    Re- 
joice with  me,  William,  at  this  happy  change* 
Stay  here  ibr  a  few  minutes,  and  1  will  break 
your  arrival  to  her.     I  know  she  loves  you 
with  a  pure  and  ardent  passion,  but  she  does 
not  suppose  you  entertain  the  same  tender 
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sentiments  towards  her.  I  will  introduce 
you  to  her  brother,  the  worthy  and  reverend 
Mr.  Percy,  and  a  Colonel  Emerson. ^^ 

"  I  know  him,"  said  the  nephew.  "  I  re-- 
covered a  small  property  for  him  lately,  in 
right  of  his  mother." 

"  Come,  be  cheerful ;  you  look  quite 
harrassed  and  weary,''  said  Mrs.  Forester, 
looking  tenderly  at  him. 

*'  It  is  my  mind,  my  dear  aunt,  that  has 
suffered  ;  but  this  intelligence  and  explana- 
tion has  thrown  a  mountain  from  my  heart. 
I  can  take  a  glass  of  Mr.  Dunn's  wine  now ; 
but  I  fear  I  have  offended  him." 

"  So  you  shall,  William."  She  then 
called  Mr.  Dunn.  "  My  nephew.  Counsel- 
lor Forester,  will  thank  you  for  a  glass  of 
your  wine,  Sir." 

"  Faith,  and  the  gentleman  shall  have  it, 
with  all  the  veins  of  my  heart,''  said  Dunn. 
''  Och  !  'tis  the  finest  cordial  for  lowness  of 
spirits,  next  to  currant  whiskey^  of  any  in 
the  known  world.  I  have  christened  it 
Doctor  Dunnes  restorative  elixir.^* 

The  honest  Hibernian  brought  the  goblet 
full,  which  he  presented  to  Mr.  Forester, 
with  a  bow  ;  while  the  aunt  ran  up  staira 
to  announce  her  nephew. 
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Mary  felt  her  heart  palpitate,  and  her 
cheeks  glow,  at  the  mention  of  his  name. 
Her  fine  eyes  sparkled  with  delight,  and  her 
confusion  did  not  pass  unobserved  by  her 
brother  and  the  Colonel,  the  latter  of  whom 
heaved  an  inward  and  involuntary  sigh. 
Young  Forester's  whole  countenance  was 
evidently  re-animated,  and  as  he  ascended 
the  stairs  with  his  aunt,  his  feelings  were  no 
longer  those  of  despair ;  but  tender  transport 
and  returning  hope,  wrought  an  instanta- 
neous and  happy  alteration  in  his  person,  to 
that  woe-worn  figure  he  exhibited,  as  he 
knocked  at  the  door  of  the  house  which  con- 
tained the  object  of  all  his  solicitude,  and 
who,  his  heart  plainly  whispered,  was  be- 
come indispensable  to  his  future  happiness, 
if  not  ultimately  to  his  very  existence  :  so 
deeply  had  her  lovely  image,  and  the  per- 
fections of  her  upright  mind,  been  engraven 
on  his  intelligent,  discerning,  and  suscepti- 
ble bosom. 

As  he  advanced  to  take  our  Heroine^s 
hand,  whose  agitation  increased  at  the  sud- 
den appearance  of  the  only  man  who  had 
ever  made  an  impression  on  her  heart,  and 
whom  she  secretly  idolized,  he  faultered 
out  an  aukward  apology  for  his  intrusion  ; 
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but  business  having  brought  him  through  this 
town,  he  could  not  resist  stopping  and  pay- 
ing his  respects.  And  he  declared  his  gra- 
tification received  a  peculiar  addition  in  be- 
holding his  aunt  at  the  same  time,  whom 
circumstances  had  prevented  him  from  visit- 
ing for  several  years.  Mary  then  introduced 
him  to  her  brother,  and  Mrs.  Forester  also 
presented  Mr.  Percy  to  his  personal  ac- 
quaintance, whom  the  Counsellor  said  he 
had  long  known  by  character^  and  had  fre- 
quently coveted  the  present  felicitous  inter- 
view. Then  turning  to  Colonel  Emerson, 
"  You  must  excuse  me.  Colonel,  for  not 
noticing  you  before  ;  but  these  are  friends 
whom  absence  has  endeared,  and  we  have 
seen  each  other  recenf^t/." 

"  Make  no  apology,  Counsellor ;  but  I 
must  again  publicly  return  you  my  thanks 
for  your  recovery  of  my  little  property.^' 

"  Say  no  more,"  said  the  Counsellor ; 
''  would  it  had  been  a  thousand  instead  of 
a  hundred  per  annum,  no  one  more  truly 
deserves  it." 

The  conversation  now  became  general. 
The  theatre  was  mentioned.  Mr.  Forester's 
MS.  tragedy,  and  other  occurrences,  occu- 
pied them,  till  the  Colonel,  judging   these 


294'  THE    ACTRESS    OB 

relatives  might  have  some  private  business, 
rose  to  depart.     Mary  wished  him  a  goad 
evening,    and   hoped,    while   he   staid,    he 
would  occasionally  call  with  her  brother. 

Colonel  Emerson  bowed,  and  took  his 
leave. 

"  No  V  ejaculated  he  sorrowfully,  as  "he 
proceeded  home.  "  I  must  not  repeat  my 
visit.  Adieu,  loveliest  of  thy  sex  !  thy  heart 
is,  I  see,  otherwise  engaged ;  and  poor 
Enierspn  is  doomed  a  bachelor  for  life/* 
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CHAPTER   XXXVI. 


Iary  had  spoken  to  Mr.  Dunn  to  provide 
an  apartment  lor  Mrs.  i'orester,  and  Mr. 
Percy  was  consigned  to  the  Major's  care,  who 
most  readily  undertook  to  see  him  properly 
accommodated  ;  as  to  Counsellor  Forester,  he 
kept  his  apartments  at  the  inn  where  he  put 
up,  but  was  seldom  there ;  he  spent  his  hours 
by  far  more  agreeably  with  his  aunt  and  our 
heroine,  who,  now  she  was  surrounded  by 
those  near  and  dear  friends,  the  only  beings 
whose  affections  were  necessary  to  consti- 
tute her  happiness,  rapidly  regained  her  bo- 
dily strength,  while  the  powers  of  her  mind 
seemed  to  have  revived,  and  acquired  addi- 
tional acumen  and  energy. 

She  now  rode  out  every  morning  in  a 
carriage,  accompanied  by  Mrs.  Forester  and 
her  nephew  constantly,  and  frequently  by 
her  brother  on  horseback.  Mr.  Percy  was 
likewise  a  regular  attendant  on  these  plea- 
surable excursions.  Mr.  Day  in  the  most 
polite  and  friendly  manner  now   personally 
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waited  on  her,  saying,  "  he  was  exceedingly 
rejoiced  at  the  visible  improvement  of  her 
health ;  and,  as  she  rode  out  every  fine  day^ 
he  had  a  most  gentle  grey  pad  at  her  service, 
which  the  most  timid  might  securely  mount, 
and  he  strongly  recommended  that  salutary 
exercise/^  Mary,  however,  declined  his  kind 
offer,  with  her  sincere  thanks  for  his  marked 
attention  ;  and  assured  him  she  was  ready 
to  re-appear,  whenever  her  services  were 
required. 

To  this  the  proprietor  made  answer,  "  He 
would  announce  her  appearance  in  due  form  ; 
but  as  benefits  would  shortly  commence,  he 
advised  her  to  postpone  her  appearance  till 
her  own  night,  which  he  would  take  care 
should  be  the  first,  and  apart  from  the  rest ; 
for  as  her  night  would  decidedly  cause  an 
overflow,  it  was  but  justice  to  the  other  per- 
formers to  have  hers  over,  to  prevent  clash- 
ing of  interests,  by  which  the  next  would  in- 
evitably suffer."  In  this  Mary  perfectly, 
agreed  and  the  proprietor  took  his  leave. 

An  advertisement  next  day  appeared  in  the 
provincial  paper,  which  was  couched  in  the 
followinsr  manner : — 

''  We  feel  particularly  happy  in  acquainting 
the  pubhc,  that  Miss  Irwin's  health  is  per- 
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fectly  re-established,  and  that  her  conduct^ 
which  has  so  ungenerously  suffered  from  in- 
jurious misrepresentation  and  too  hasty  con- 
clusions, is  now  cleared  in  the  fullest  man- 
ner by  the  most  incontrovertible  proofs,  to 
the  entire  satisfaction  of  the  proprietors,  and 
all  friends  to  injured  innocence ;  that  her 
next  appearance  will  be  for  her  own  benefit^ 
of  which  due  notice  will  be  given ;  when,  it 
is  presumed,  that  the  admirers  of  such  con- 
spicuous talents  and  real  worth,  will  unani- 
mously support  a  young  lady,  whose  health 
has  been  so  materially  injured  under  unge- 
nerous and  unfounded  calumny" 

The  sight  of  this  paragraph  was  an  addi- 
tional cordial  to  the  heart  of  Mary;  and 
Dunn  himself  when  he  read  it,  declared 
the  writer  a  very  able  doctor,  who  could 
pen  so  comfortable  a  prescription,  which 
could  not  fail  to  take  effect. 

Mary  resolved  to  pass  a  fortnight  at  the 
farm,  to  enjoy  the  salubrity  of  the  vernal 
season,  now  luxuriantly  teeming  with  its  usual 
fragrance,  before  her  benefit  was  announced. 
Mrs.  Forester  and  old  Ann  moved  thither  at 
the  same  time. 

The  Major  and  Counsellor  Forester  now 
became  intimate  friends   and   companions, 

o  6 
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and  were  constantly  together.  The  more  the 
brother  of  Mary  beheld  and  conversed  with 
hjm,  the  more  he  was  charmed  with  his  so- 
ciety ;  for  he  had  more  frequent  opportuni- 
ties to  cultivate  a  closer  intimacy  since  the 
departure  of  Colonel  Emerson,  who  candidly 
confessed  his  attachment,  but,  at  the  same 
time,  manfully  declared  before  the  Barrister, 
that  he  renounced  all  pretensions  and  hopes, 
since  he  could  plainly  perceive  that  Miss 
Irwin  had  long  bestowed  her  affections  upon 
a  gentleman,  whom  he  was  proud  to  call 
bis  friend,  and  whose  estimable  qualities 
must  have  fixed  the  heart  of  a  woman  of  far  less 
discernment  than  the  Major's  amiable  sister. 
He  candidly  owned  his  determination  to  re- 
main a  bachelor,  for  he  despaired  of  ever  meet- 
ing a  woman  capable  of  exciting  an  honourable 
attachment ;  as  every  object,  however  fair, 
must  fail  in  comparison  with  Miss  Irwin. 
That,  in  his  opinion,  he  renounced  the  sex  ; 
that  the  arms  he  should  in  future  con  si  2:  n 
himself  to,  should  be  those  of  hardy  steel. 
In  this  honest  declaration  he  persisted, 
notwithstanding  the  remonstrances  of  his 
friends  ;  he  penned  a  short  letter  to  our  He- 
roine, resigning  his  pretensions  in  favour  of 
a  man  so  much  every  way  his  superior,  and 
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wished  them  permanent  felicity ;  and  when 
the  Major  would  have  prevailed  on  him  to 
take  a  parting  farewell,  "  No,,  my  dear 
Edward/^  cried  he,  "  you  must  excuse  me. 
I  am  pretty  tough,  I  confess,  but  you  ask 
too  much.  I  leave  it  to  our  friend  Forester, 
who  has  a  fellow  feelins:  for  me,  if  vou  are 
not  an  unconscionable  fellow  ;  and  so  bi/e 
to  you  both.  Heaven  bless  you,  Forester,  in 
the  arms  of— —  Farewel  Venus  !  welcome 
Mars  !"  and  this  noble  minded  and  excellent 
officer,  after  promising  to  correspond,  clap- 
ped spurs  to  his  horse,  and  w^s  presently 
out  of  sight. 

He  remained  but  a  few  days  in  England, 
to  adjust  his  domestic  concerns  ;  and  in  a 
fortnight  the  Major  received  a  letter  from 
Dover,  stating  that  he  should  embark  upon 
his  return  to  the  army  the  following  day. 

"  That's  a  noble-hearted  fellow,"  said 
Irwin  to  Forester,  as  he  finished  reading  the 
Colonel's  letter,  "  and  truly  worthy  of  my 
sister.  I  strongly  advocated  his  cause  with 
Mary,  but  to  no  purpose.  Vou  appeared, 
and  lawyer-like,  laid  your  attachment  on  the 
citadel,  her  htart,  from  whence  it  was  impos- 
sible to  dislodge,  or  in  your  phrase,  eject 
you  :  so  the  Colonel  wisely  raised  the  siege.'* 
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"  And  can  you  blame  me  ?"  said  the  Bar- 
rister. "  Your  sister's  attractions  were  irre- 
sistible, and  the  superiority  of  her  mental 
endowments,  was  the  real  magnet  that  drew 
my  affections  towards  her.^* 

^^  I  am  very  happy ,^^  returned  the  brother 
of  Mary,  "  that  you  are  the  object  of  her 
choice,  the  nephew  of  her  most  particular 
friend  :  that  circumstance,  be  assured,  was 
not  a  trifle  in  your  favour,  and  I  will  do  you 
the  justice  to  say,  your  own  merits  accom- 
plished the  rest/'^ 

"  Come,  let's  to  the  farm,  Major,'^  said 
Forester,  "  and  inform  Mary  of  the  Colonel's 
arrival  on  the  continent ;  by  this  time,  most 
probably,  he  has  reached  head-quarters.  I 
know  she  will  be  pleased  to  hear  of  him,  for 
it  is  impossible  for  her  not  to  esteem  him.'* 

They  mounted  their  horses,  and  took  a 
circuitous  ride,  and  arrived  half  an  hour 
before  dinner,  about  two  o'clock,  for  Mary 
dined  earlier  in  the  country. 

Mary  had  often  expressed  to  Mrs.  Fores- 
ter her  surprise  at  her  nephew's  stay. 
*'  Surely,  my  dear  Madam,"  she  said,  "  busi- 
ness brought  him  through ,  and  he  called 

on  me  on  his  way  ;  but  what  can  detain  him 
so  lone:  ?" 
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"  I  fancy/^  returned  her  friend  smiling, 
"  it  is  you  who  detain  him ;  he  waits,  perhaps, 
to  see  you  perform  at  your  benefit/' 

"  No,  no"  said  Mary,  colouring  and 
shaking  her  head,  "  it  is  not  that,  for  he  has 
seen  me  frequently  perform  ;  so  that  cannot 
detain  hira.^' 

"  Cannot  you  guess  then  ?*'  said  Mrs.  Fo- 
rester. "  You  are  tolerably  sagacious  in  other 
respects,  but  appear  amazingly  dull  at  pre- 
sent, which  is  somewhat  uncommon,  when 
William  Forester  is  the  subject. ^^ 

The  blood  now  crimsoned  the  face  and 
neck  of  our  heroine,  while  she  stammered 
out,  "  I  am  sure  I  am  very,  very  happy  to 
see  him  ;  but  I  should  be  sorry  to  cause  an 
interruption  to  his  professional  pursuits." 

''  Oh  then,  my  dear,  Fll  tell  him  so," 
answered  the  worthy  lady  ;  *'  which  is  as 
much  as  to  say,  you  wish  him  gone. 
William  is  very  touchy  ;  he  will  immedi- 
ately take  the  hint,  and  be  off:  he'll  not 
trouble  you  with  his  presence  in  haste.^* 

"  How  provoking  and  teazing  you  "are, 
Madam  ;^^  cried  Mary.  "  You  misunder- 
stand me  ;  I  do  not  wish  him  gone,  you 
know  I  don't ;  far  from  it,  but — *' 

''  But,"  cried  Mrs.  Forester,  **  like  a  true 


309      -  THE    ACTRESS    OF 

daughter  of  our  sex,  your  curiosity  is  roused 
to  know  the  cause  of  his  stay  :  then  I  must 
explain.     You  must  be  informed   then,  that 
this  counsdUor,   this  barrister,   this  eloquent 
pleader  in  the   cause  of  others,   is,  when  he 
would  wish  to  plead  his  own,  the  veriest  ass 
that  ever  brayed  ;  for  he   has   been  at  last 
compelled,  to  solicit  a  poor  weak  woman  to 
advocate  his  suit.     You  are  the  judge,    he 
says,  who  is  to  pronounce  the  aweful  sentence 
of  life  or  death  upon  him."     He   begs  you 
will  not,  in  your  cruel  mercy,  respite  him 
from  session  to  session,  but  at  once  decide 
his  fate." 

"  I  scarcely  comprehend  you,  Mrs.  Fo- 
rester,'' said  Mary,  with  an  agitated  voice. 

"  In  plain  English,"  said  her  friend,  *'  is 
the  poor  man  to  hang  himself.^  or  will  you 
take  the  noose  from  his  neck,  and  twisting 
it  into  ?i  true  lover  s  knot,  bind  yourselves  to- 
gether in  the  matrhno7ual  noose  I  Speak  f 
pronounce /" 

"  Bless  me  !"  exclaimed  poor  Mary,  in  a 
glow  of  confusion  ;  ''  you  take  my  breath 
from  me  ;  how  can  I  decide  so  suddenly  }^ 

"  Consult  your  own  heart,*'  ajiswered 
Mrs.  Forester. 

"  That  will  take  time,''  returned  Mary. 
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"  His  fate  I  could  quickly  pronounce ;  but 
when  my  own  is  involved  at  the  same  time^ 
I  must  be  deliberate  ?" 

"  Nay,"  replied  her  good  friend,  "  when  a 
woman  once  deliberates  where  her  heart  is 
concerned,  she  is  lost^  and  the  man  is  sure 
to  triumph.  So,  child,  you  may  save  your-^ 
self  the  trouble  of  reply.  Vll  answer  for 
you,  and  bid  the  poor  wretch  live." 

"  You  take  advantage  of  the  easiness  of 
my  disposition,  and  expect  my  compliance  ; 
and  to  say  the  truth,  I  have  suffered  so 
severely  from  being  obstinately  deaf  to  the 
advice  of  my  best  friends,  that  I  am  resolved 
in  future  to  abide  by  their  opinion." 

"  Which,  at  present,  fortunately  coincides 
with  your  own  :  eh,  my  dear  Mary  ?'^ 

*'  Were  I  to  deny  it,  you  would  lay  it  to 
affectation^  which  1  detest ;  so,  my  dear 
Madam,  let  my  brother,  yourself,  and  the 
kind  Mr.  Percy  decide  for  me ;  and  I  pro- 
mise an  implicit  obedience."  And  just  as 
she  had  given  her  hand  to  Mrs.  Forester,  in 
confirmation,  her  brother  and  the  Counsellor 
entered  the  apartment. 

"  Here,  WiUiam  Forester,^'  cried  his  aunt, 
•'  you  are  just  arrived  in  the  very  nick ;  take 
this  hand  from  me  :  she  had  intended  it  for 
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you,  and  I  was  only  your  poor  representa- 
tive/^ The  enraptured  lover  seized  her 
trembhng  hand,  and  pressed  it  to  his  Hps ; 
her  whole  frame  became  agitated  with  tu- 
multuous sensations,  which  the  dehghted 
Barrister  immediately  perceived,  and,  in  a 
transport  of  joy,  caught  her  to  his  bosom. 

''  Hey-day  !"  exclaimed  the  Major :  "  so 
closely  engaged  already,  good  folks  ?  I. 
think  you  might  have  the  modesty  to  wait 
till  Mr.  Percy  had  given  his  sanction  to 
these  strange  proceedings :  however,  Fll  let 
him  know  your  impatience,  and  I  dare  say 
he  will  take  compassion  on  your  truly  de- 
plorable condition  .'^ 

And  here  our  young  readers  may  be  dis- 
appointed in  not  beholding  Cupids^  darts, 
/ia77ies,  showers  of  tears,  profusion  of  vows 
and  sighs,  ardent  gazes,  coy  looks,  turtle 
doves,  &c.  and  the  whole  artillery  and  ma- 
chinery attendant  upon  Hymen^s  altar.  W^e 
wish  to  pay  every  deference  and  regard  to 
the  beautiful  and  sublime  passion  of  love, 
but  really  we  have  now  no  room  for  such 
extensive  apparatus,  that  belong  exclusively 
to  the  romantic  and  enthusiastic  votaries  of 
the  blind  urchin. 

The  love  that  filled  the  bosoms  of  our  He- 
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roine  and  the  chosen  partner  of  her  heart, 
was  not  founded  upon  appetite,  nor  soared 
into  regions  of  ideal  super-excellence : 
it  was  the  offspring  of  admiration  and  esteem, 
of  congeniality  of  sentiment  and  feeling,  of 
rectitude  of  principle,  and  exquisite  sensibi- 
lity, all  uniting  in  two  persons,  whose  bodily 
endowments  presented  a  fair  estimate  of 
the  worth  that  resided  therein  :  nothing  ro- 
mantic nor  enthusiastic  marked  the  progress 
of  their  pure  affections.  A  diffidence  ever 
inseparable  from  true  love,  withheld  Mr.  Fo- 
rester from  pouring  forth  the  ardent  breath- 
ings of  his  soul,  and  compelled  him  to  seek 
the  intercession  of  his  aunt ;  while  a  passion, 
no  less  pure  and  ardent,  informed  Mary, 
that  candour  stamped  the  sincerity  of  at- 
tachment, and  required  her  not  to  trifle  with 
her  own  happiness,  and  that  of  the  tenderest 
and  worthiest  of  men.  She,  therefore, 
scorned  to  keep  him  in  suspense  ;  and  all 
his  doubts  and  fears  vanished  in  the  chaste 
embrace. 

"  What  have  you  both  done  with  my  old 
sweetheart,  Mr.  Percy  ?^^  asked  Mrs.  Fo- 
rester. "  Mary,  I  perceive,  does  not  think 
our  little  circle  complete  without  his  pre- 
sence.'^ 


306  THE   ACTRESS  OF 

''  Neither  do  I,'^  said  the  Major;  ''  and 
particularly  as  things  are  drawing  near  a  con- 
illusion.  Ho-wever,  he  has  some  letters  to 
write  to  apologize  for  his  long  absence  ;  he 
will  be  with  us  to-morrow.'^ 

The  fortnight  passed  merrily  over,  for  time 
flies  upon  eagle's  wings  between  happy  and 
expectant  lovers  ;  and  Mary  now  returned 
to  town  to  prepare  for  her  benefit  night. 

She  chose  the  tragedy  of  ''  The  Gamester,^' 
Mrs.  Beverley  was  one  of  her  happiest  parts  ; 
and  as  Mrs.  Forester  and  Mr.  Percy  had 
never  yet  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing  her 
display  her  abiUties,  all  their  ideas  of  her 
powers  fell  short  of  their  surprise,  at  the 
wonderful  energy  of  her  talents,  that  struck 
them  mute  with  admiration.  The  fulness  of 
the  house  made  her  doubly  exert  herself ; 
and  her  reception,  after  so  long  an  absence, 
^nd  what  had  passed,  was  rapturous  in  the 
extreme,  and  most  truly  gratifying  to  her 
friends  present. 

"  Well,  Mr.  Major,"  cried  Mrs.  Forester. 
"  you  have  now  witnessed  the  rapturous 
applause  that  accompanies  theatric  merit. 
What  profession  teems  with  so  much  ?  or  in 
what  line  of  life  could  Mary's  abilities  be  so 
eminently  distinguished  }^* 
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''  True,"  replied  the  brother :  "  the  stage 
may  be  compared  to  a  rose  tree,  full  of  sweets 
find  thorns.  Now  I  should,  were  I  a  lady, 
sacrifice  my  vanity  to  my  repose,  and  be 
content  with  a  less  conspicuous  station ; 
where,  if  I  did  not  inhale  so  many  sweets,  I 
might  hope  to  escape  the  thorns  strewed 
more  in  the  public  path  of  the  stage,  than  in 
any  other  line.  My  vanity  should  not  get 
the  better  of  my  delicacy  ;  for  let  what  will 
be  said  of  the  talents  required,  and  the  re- 
spect paid  by  the  liberal-minded  and  dis- 
cerning to  merit ;  yet,  for  a  woman  to  bring 
herself  to  appear,  and  expose  her  person,  to 
a  crowded  assemblage  of  all  ranks,  bespeaks 
a  masculine  assurance,  inconsistent  with 
the  female  character,  with  which  the  post  of 
honour  should  ever,  in  my  opinion,  be  a 
private  station." 

"  Then  how  could  plays  be  performed," 
asked  Mr.  Forester,  "  if  you  exclude  ac- 
tresses }^' 

"  Formerly,  Sir,  the  world  thought  as  I 
do,   and  bot/s  were  substituted," 

"  Most  awkward  and  inadequate  substi- 
tutes, indeed !"  exclaimed  the  Barrister. 
"  Really,  this  brother  of  yours,  Mary,  has  no 
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feeling  whatever  -  for  the  feelings  of  a  poet. 
What  would  become  of  me^  and  of  my  tra- 
gedy^ were  a  great  lubberly,  blubbering  h^y 
to  personate  my  Heroine  ?  whose  concep- 
tions are  too  crude,  whose  gait  and  gesture, 
passions,  taste,  and  sensibility,  all  must  be 
discordant  with  the  feelings  of  the  sex.  No, 
believe  me,  none  but  a  woman  can  personate 
the  sensations  of  a  female^  and  not  every 
woman  neither.  Many  can  feel,  but  very 
few  properly  exhibit  the  various  emotions  by 
which  the  sex  are  agitated.  Strong  powers 
of  mind  and  expression,  a  graceful  person, 
polished  manners,  the  result  of  cultivation, 
are  indispensable  requisites  to  constitute  an 
actress  ;  and  when  we  meet  such  a  happy 
combination  of  talent,  is  not  the  possessor 
far  more  worthy  our  respect,  if  her  private 
conduct  be  not  censurable,  than  the  hun- 
dreds of  insipid^  half-educated^  frivolous^  and 
disdainful  females  we  are  forced  from  polite- 
ness to  compliment,  at  the  expence  of  our 
understandings  !  Should  not  an  intelligent 
man  be  proud  to  cultivate  and  covet  the  so-* 
ciety  of  such  a  woman  ?  And  if  their  hearts  ' 
accorded,  should  he,  from  a  mistaken  prid6* 
and  false   shame,  be'  afraid  to  avow  an  ho- 
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nourable  attachment  to  such  a  meritorious 
object,  because  she  is  an  actress  ?  Forbid  it, 
common  sense  and  justice  V* 

"  My  dear  fellow,"  answered  the  Major, 
"  all  this  is  mighty  fine,  and  mighty  pathe- 
tic;  but  it  is  an  artful  justification  of  your 
or&n  conduct,  in  selecting  my  sister  as  the 
object  of  your  choice.  Tell  me  now,  ho- 
nestly, before  our  friends,  Mrs.  Forester  and 
Mr.  Percy,  would  not  you  much  rather 
Mary  had  never  trod  the  stage,  than  hear  it 
circulated  that  Counsellor  Forester  is  mar- 
ried to  an  actress .«?" 

*'  iVo,  by  no  means.  I  should  never  have 
known  half  her  worthy  half  her  inestimable 
qualifications  and  endowments,  had  she  re- 
mained an  obscure  and  private  character. 
No  profession  that  a  woman  can  adopt  so 
conspicuously  displays  her  endowments ; 
and  if  she  preserve  her  character  through 
such  temptations,  does  she  not  literally  com- 
mand our  esteem  and  admiration  ?  Well  may 
those  ladies  boast  whose  virtue  was  never 
assailed  ;  yet  those  charitable  and  immacu- 
late characters  might  withhold  their  censure, 
and  not  indiscriminately  confound  the 
worthy  with  the  undeserving,  by  branding 


310  Tilt:  ACTRJESfe  dF 

the  profession  at  large  with  their  contemptu- 
ous asperity/^ 

"  1  don^t  suppose/*  said  the  Major^ 
"  that  you  intend  my  sister  should  follow 
this  noble  profession  you  so  much  admire^ 
when  she  is  become  your  wifeT^ 

"  I  confess  I  do  tzo//^  returned  the  Bar* 
rister. 

"  1  knew  it,"  cried  Irwin  ;  "  I  knew  it* 
You  will  bring  her  up  to  town,  get  her  an 
engagement,  and  when  her  abilities  have 
stamped  your  new  tragedy,  you  will  then 
condescend  to  give  her  your  hand,  and  im- 
mediately take  her  off  the  stage  ^  for  why  P 
because  you  would  hlush  to  have  your  wife 
an  cfctress.^'^ 

'*  You  mistake  mCj  Edward, ^^  replied  Fo- 
rester ;  "  it  is  because  I  am  truly  indepen^ 
dent.  I  have  an  estate  above  six  hundred 
pounds  per  annum,  besides  expectancies, 
and  I  have  made  these  three  years  past,  by  my 
profession  as  a  Barrister,  nearly  twelve  hun- 
dred a  year  more.  I  should  be  inexcusable 
then  to  suffer  my  wife  to  earn  a  pnblic  sub- 
sistence, however  lucrative  or  respectable  : 
I  might  well  be  accused  of  avarice  then/' 

"  Yet  there  is   something  still  in  the  life 
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of  a  player,"  said  the  Major,  "  that  hurts 
my  feelings,  and  appears  degrading.  What 
think  yo?/,  my  reverend  Sir  r" 

"  1  confess,'^  said  Mr.  Percy,  ''  that  the 
stage  still  labours  under  a  stigma  very  uncha-^ 
ritably  attached  to  it ;  and  its  professors  are 
by  no  means  treated  in  general,  with  the 
respect  so  liberal  an  art  demands  ;  for  it  is 
an  art  transcendently  eminent,  and,  in  my 
opinion,  surpasses  painting  and  sculpture. 
I  will  adduce  one  proof  of  my  observation, 
and  the  unfortunate  disrepute  it  is  held  in. 
Not  very  many  years  since  a  young  gentle- 
man, a  curate,  married  a  young  lady,  who 
brought  him  a  very  trifling  sum,  which  was 
expended  with  economy  in  furnishing  a  small 
house.  His  stipend  was  but  4ol.  a  year. 
As  his  wife  brought  him  a  child  every  year, 
he  set  up  a  school  in  the  village,  as  she  did  ; 
but  all  their  united  efforts  could  not  keep 
the  foul  fiend,  Poverty^  from  entering  their 
homely  dwelling.  It  happened  this  lady 
possessed  an  uncommon  brilliant  talent  for 
the  stage.  After  many  arguments,  she  pre* 
vailed  on  her  reluctant  husband  to  let  her 
try  her  abilities  at  a  neighbouring  provin- 
cial theatre  royal.  Her  attempt  succeeded 
beyond  their  most  sanguine  expectations  ; 


312  THE    ACTRESS    OF 

she  was  engaged  at  the  best  salary,  and  her 
benefit  overflowed  the  house.  Now  mark 
the  consequences  :  the  Rector  heard  of  it, 
and  apprised  the  Bishop  of  the  Diocese,  who, 
thunderstruck  and  alarmed  at  this  seeming 
degradation  of  the  Church,  threatened  to 
suspend  the  poor  curate,  unless  he  instantly 
made  his  wife  quit  the  infamous  pursuit.  In 
vain  the  poor  man  urged,  that  the  pressing 
wants  of  eight  small  children  compelled  his 
wife  to  such  a  step.  Nothing  could  palhate 
the  disgrace,  but  her  immediate  relinquish- 
ment ;  or  the  loss  of  his  gown.  He  found 
that  no  economy  could  preserve  his  large  fa- 
mily, but  that  his  debts  hourly  accumulated 
while  he  continued  a  curate.  He  therefore 
quitted  the  pulpit^  and  mounted  the  stage^ 
where  the  joint  abiUties  of  himself,  wife,  and 
eldest  daughter,  gain  yearly  four  hundred 
pounds  ;  whereas,  his  curacy  and  every  ex- 
tra means  never  reached  eighty  pounds  per 
annum.  This  worthy  man  and  his  amiable 
family  are  universally  respected  in  their  pre- 
sent profession  by  all  but  the  clerical  func- 
tion and  their  adherents,  who  have  long  de- 
nounced him  as  a  reprobate^  and  an  indeli- 
ble stain  to  the  cloth.  So  much  for  charita- 
ble prejudice !" 
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''  If  my  opinion  may  have  any  weight,'^ 
said  Mrs.  Forester,  "I  think  there  is  no 
occasion  or  necessity  now  for  Mary  to 
accept  a  London  engagement,  and  then  rehn- 
quish  it  on  her  marriage  ;  unless  indeed 
William's  tragedy  depends  on  her  sole  exer- 
tions." 

''  Which  I  by  no  means  have  the  pre- 
sumption or  vanity  to  suppose,^^  said  Mary. 
'*  I  have  read  it,  and  am  confident  its  own  in- 
trinsic merit  is  a  sufficient  surety  for  its  suc- 
cess ;  nor  can  he  be  at  a  loss  for  a  most  able 
representative  of  his  Heroine^  if  he  send  it 
to  Covent  Garden  Theatre^  where  the  con- 
spicuous talents  of  a  most  amiable  young 
lady,  not  more  justly  admired  in  public, 
than  she  is  esteemed  for  her  private  virtues, 
will  add  celebrity  to  the  character.  I  there- 
fore must  decline  the  undertaking,  for  I  will 
on  no  account  hazard  an  ineffectual  competi- 
tion, with  an  actress  of  such  acknowledged 
and  established  reputation.'^ 

Previous  to  their  union,  which  was  now 
fixed  for  that  day  month,  Mr.  Forester  ar- 
ranged his  affairs,  and  settled  three  hundred 
pounds  a  year  on  M^ry  in  case  of  his 
demise  ;  he  wrote  likewise  to  his  relation 
Sir  William  Rosebury,  apprising  him  of  his 
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approaching  nuptials  with  our  Heroine^ 
whose  character  had  been  fully  cleared  and 
vindicated  in  Mr.  Day's  last  letter  to  the 
Viscountess.  The  worthy  Baronet,  in  return, 
congratulated  him  upon  an  alliance  with  a 
young  lady  so  truly  amiable  and  deserving, 
and  hoped  they  would  pass  a  couple  of 
months  at  the  Park,  where  he  and  Lady 
Rosebury  would  anxiously  expect  them. 

About  this  time  Mary  received  a  long  and 
friendly  letter  from  the  late  Miss  Thompson, 
now  Mrs.  Concord,  informing  her  of  her 
recent  marriage  with  her  old  admirer.  That 
they  were  now  settled  in  Bath,  and  kept  a 
very  respectable  music-shop ;  that  she  con- 
tinued on  the  stage,  and  her  husband  at- 
tended the  orchestra,  and  gave  lessons 
abroad  ;  that  her  mother  was  still  living,  and 
well :  in  short,  that  they  were  in  the  high 
road  of  doing  well.  "  But,'*  added  this  wor- 
thy-hearted and  agreeable  woman,  *'  As 
matrimony  is  a  lottery  at  best,  I  am  com- 
pelled, my  dear  girl,  to  take  the  bad  with 
the  good,  and  so  I  balance  the  account.  My 
husband  is  a  very  dark  man,  but  possesses 
a  yevy  fair  character.  He  has  an  uglt/  face, 
but  a  handsome  person.  He  has  a  cross- 
looking^    sour  countenance,     being  much 
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pock-marked  ;  but  his  temper  is  sweety  and 
he  is  the  soul  of  good-humour.  He  is  not 
overburdened  with  money;  but  he  has  abiH- 
ties,  industry,  economy,  and  perseverance 
to  acquire  it." 

As  Mr.  Percy's  departure  drew  near,  he 
apprised  Mary  and  her  brother  of  his  inten- 
tion ;  but  the  Major  expressed  his  wish  to 
accompany  him  and  Mrs.  Forester  back  to 
their  respective  habitations,  and  once  more 
to  revisit  the  place  of  his  youthful  happy 
days,  and  the  graves  of  his  honoured  pa- 
rents ;  that  his  sister,  and  her  affianced, 
must  accompany  them,  where,  at  the  village 
church  of  his  esteemed  and  revered  tutor,  he 
would  be  happy  to  bestow  his  beloved  Mary's 
hand  on  the  man  of  her  heart  and  of  his  warm 
approbation ;  there  their  venerable  friend 
could  join  their  hands  in  his  own  church  ;  and 
confer  his  benediction,  when  the  blessed  spi- 
rits of  their  parents  would  behold  the  deed, 
and  sanction  the  holy  transfer. 

To  this  most  welcome  proposal,  Mary 
and  her  lover  instantly  agreed.  Our  He- 
roine now  packed  up  her  things  ;  took  leave 
of  the  proprietors,  and  Mr.  Day  in  particu- 
lar, who  congratulated  her  on  the  approach- 
ing change  in  her  condition  ;  arid  in  three 
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days  this  happy  party  and  their  attendants 
left  — — ^  to  return  to  the  place  of 
Mary's  nativity,  where  they  safely  arrived 
after  a  very  pleasant  and  agreeable  journey. 

The  marriage  w^as  soon  after  solemnized, 
in  the  presence  of  their  friends,  Mrs.  Mild- 
may  being  particularly  invited.  Mary  now 
received  her  thousand  pounds,  bequea- 
thed her  by  the  late  Lord  Henry  Augustus, 
and  being  likewise  possessed  of  her  three 
hundred  and  fifty  pounds  in  the  hands  of  the 
worthy  Nathan  Barclay,  she  gave  fifty 
pounds  to  Mr.  Percy,  to  distribute  among 
the  deserving  poor  of  the  parish.  Mr.  Fo- 
rester at  the  same  time  followed  his  lady's 
benevolent  example. 

This  happy  couple  having  passed  the  ho- 
ney-moon among  the  scenes  of  Mary^s  ear- 
liest days,  which  recalled  many  tender  sen- 
sations to  her  sensitive  mind,  prepared  to 
set  out  for  London;  where  the  Barrister 
proposed  taking  a  furnished  house  at  the 
west  end  of  the  town  ;  their  revered  and  af- 
fectionate friends  at  parting,  assured  them, 
they  would  make  their  house  their  residence, 
whenever  business  called  them  to  the  metro- 
polis, and  Mrs.  Forester  promised  to  spend 
three  months  everv  winter  with  them. 
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Mr.  and  Mrs.  Forester,  the  Major,  with 
old  Ann,  who  had  now  obtained  an  asylum 
for  life  with  her  young  mistfes^,  then  set 
forward,  and  soon  reached  the  capital,  and  in 
less  than  a  week  this  amiable  pair  were  fixed 
in  their  new  habitation. 

Passing  through  Piccadilly  a  few  weeks 
after,  in  company  with  her  husband  and 
brother,  Mary  was  suddenly  shocked  at  be- 
holding the  countenance  of,  no  longer  the 
proud  and  disdainful,  but  the  pallid^  and 
woe-?£7orw  Miss  Emerson  !  The  unhappy  wo- 
man trembled,  and  would  have  avoided  her, 
but. the  compassionate  Mary,  forgetting  in 
her  respect  and  esteem  for  the  Colonel, 
the  faults  of  his  sister,  kindly  accosted  her. 

Mary  briefly  learned  that  Sir  George 
Dashington  had  cruelly  deserted  her,  that 
he  had  eloped  with  the  wife  of  the  Honour- 
able William  Neville,  who  had  imprudently 
wedded  a  French  lady  of  fashion  ;  that  the 
silly  and  half-distracted  young  man,  had  fol- 
lowed them  to  France  ;  and  that  she  was 
left  in  the  most  deplorable  situation. 

Mary's  feeling  heart  bled  at  this  recital  of 
misery  ;  she  gave  her  a  present  supply  ;  took 
her  address,  and  promised  to  intercede  with 
the  Colonel  to  allow  her  a  sufficient  main- 
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tei nance,  now  she  had  seen  and  repented  ot' 
her  error.       Our  Heroine  informed  her  bro- 
ther, who,  that  very  post,  wrote  to  his  friend 
the  Colonel,  relative  to  his   unhappy  sister. 
Previous    to   Mr.   Forester  and  his  wife 
spending  the  long  vacation   with  Sir  Wil- 
liam  and   Lady   Rosebury,    Mary   selected 
all  her  stage  dresses    and  ornaments,  and 
sent  them  off    to  Bath,  to  her  friend  the 
late  Miss   Thompson,  begging  her  accept- 
ance, as  she  had  now  no  further  use  for  them. 
Having  mentioned  her  present  happiness,  she 
concludes  her  letter,  "  accept  these  trifles,  as 
a  mark  of  my  unalterable  esteem  and  friend- 
ship.   May  your  marriage  ever  prove  in  uni- 
son with  your  name !     May   your  present 
duet  speedily  become   a  trio,  and  in  time 
extend  even  to  a  sestetto,  if  Heaven  so  will 
it !  that  the  prattle  of  your  innocents,  may 
add  to  your  domestic  harmony  !  for  myself, 
the  only  characters  I  in  future  wish  to  fill,  or 
in  which  I  am  emulous  to  excel,  are  those  of 
friend,  sister,  wife,  and  mother  P' 


THE  END. 


